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CHAPTER I. 



▲ PEEP BEHIND THE CURTAIN — AND A PROPOSAL. 

Out of my sight! thou dost infect mine eyesi 

Wb left the party at Airdruthmore reduced in spiritB 
as well as in numbers; and one of the ladies, at least, 
Buffisrin^ no small anxiety regarding the welfare of 
those friends whose sudden retreat nad not only sur- 

Sriied but alarmed her. It was in vain that Isabella 
Itewart sought to stifle her apprehensions by adverting 
to the acknowledged prudence of Glenvallich. There 
^"^ was, she conceived, a mystery in the conduct both of 
^ himself and his friend, which baffled her penetration, 
I but which she involuntarily connected in one shape or 
V pther with the late unpleasant occurrence at EHsie's 
hocottage. 

CTJ To communicate her apprehensions to her friend. 
** Miss Tresham, would, she felt, be equally useless ana 
<. ; cruel, as that young lady, while she would necessarily 
... partake largely of an uneasiness which as yet she had 
been spared, could in no degree aid in relieving their 
^ mutual disquietude: and the heart of Isabelle was not 
^ so selfish as to seek relief in the mere participation of 
^ distress, while her delicacy shrunk from the possibihty 
"^ of betraying sentiments, which she scarcely felt justified 
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in entertaining for one, who as yet had never explicitly 
declared his own. Thus she bore in secret a load of 
doubt which was the more painful, because confined to 
her own bosom. 

It was the fourth day after the departure of the gen- 
tlemen, before her anxiety experienced any diminution; 
and then it was partially relieved by reports of the pur- 
posed hunting match on Glenvallich's estate, which at 
that time reached Airdruthmore. 

On the evening •f the sixth day the laird of Bally tully, 
who arrived to dinner, confirmed the truth of these re- 
ports, and added many particulars of the success of the 
sportsmen, which proved him to be well informed on the 
subject. The cheer of that gentleman was more sober 
than usual; and his manner was marked by an awkward 
approach to timidity, by no means characteristic of his 
ordinary demeanour .—Little did the fair Isabelle divine 
the cause of so palpable an improvement — ^little did she 
dream how deeply she was herself concerned in it! 

Business of a pressing nature had summoned the Ilurd 
of Airdruthmore abroad, at an early hour on the suc- 
ceeding day: and the clear, bracing, frosty air, and bril- 
liant sunshine, tempted the ladies to a long forenoon 
walk. In this, the gallant BallytuUy made several 
urgent demonstrations of joining them; but they evinced 
80 little disposition to accept of his services, and ma- 
noeuvred so successfully — as ladies well know how to do 
— to stave him off without absolutely afironting him by a 
downright refusal, that the mortified beau was forced to 
retire from the attack, and trust to his own reBOurces 
for the forenoon's amusement. 

That this worthy personage had something more 
than common upon his mind, might have been obvious 
enough, had any of the party taken pains to observe him; 
but as the reader may be more curious than they were, 
and as we make it a principle to satisfy all reasonable 
curiosity, particularly when it falls in with our own more 
important arremgements, we shall proceed to detail cer- 
tain partkulars which may furnish forth the required 
information. 

The laird of Bally tully subsequent to the arrangement 
of his various business and engagements, which, what- 
ever they were, occupied him during a large part of the 
autumn and the early part of winter — ^had, immediately 
previous to his last appearance at Airdruthmore, passed 
some time with his uncle Thomas in the Caledonian 
metropolis. The greeting which that worthy gentle- 
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man bestowed upon his nephew, though afiectionate as 
usual, was marked with unusual gravity, and the tone 
of his spirits were so much lower than customary, that 
the young man could not avoid remarking it to his rela- 
tive. The observation appeared to recall that relative 
to himself.— "Who?— I?" replied the man of law, "/low- 
spirited— never more out m your life Rory! — No, no, 
3^eMI never see me mounting suddenly up, and falling 
foolishly low, my \dA—(Bquam memento as old Horace 
says— for Fra not without my cares, man — who is?— who 
is?— Aye, faith, lad," continued the uncle, as if the an- 
noyance which was working within him had been un- 
corked by his nephew's remark, and insisted upon forcing 
way, — "and 1 must say that some of them, and these not 
the least, have no little to do with yourself" 




an' 

say that I'm no just easy about all these Highland tro- 
keries and work. I'm fear'd they're all has-beens-^iYie 
profits gone and the risk remaining. De'il a much good 
nae I seen o' them these ^yq years back. And yet the 
trade was a ffood one once.— There was Airchy Whi- 
thershins made weel by it— an' keepit the gear too — and 
there was Af actaggart o' Greenock had grippet a good 




and that's a thrawart wark that no man can control. 
The chield in Holland may be a gude fellow eneugh— 
staunch eneUl^h: — but it's aye a maxim in sic like aeal- 
ings to take wi' the one hand and deliver wi' the other — 
cash in hand, or goods in hand, and as little trust as ve like 
— and trade like that never breaks squares or friendships. 
Lon^ accounts short friends, they say. Now in the 
foreign trade how are ye to keep from trusting? ye can- 
na help yeresel.' Ye ken that, Roryr- none better; — 
and ye canna be aye skelping ow'r to France and Hol- 
land as ye did the year at the risk o' being clappit up in 
Verdun, or some o' the out-o'-the way far-off depots." 

"Faitn, sir, all you have said is true, but then the re- 
turns are so good." 

"Aye, lad, — good when ye finger them: but let me see 
what ye have to show for the last big lump o' an outlay; 
—or even for the twa last cargoes from the West coast. 
The never a word, that I have heard, at least, have ye 
got of their proceeds. 

VOL. m. A 
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'^But we shall, sir— we shall— they talked of excellent 
prices." 

"Aye, there ye are again— <a^«£— what signifies 
talking? No^ but that the trade's a good trade wJten 
it cuts in wi' other wark, and ye make a barter o' 
it, but out o' naithing, naithing c^mes, ye ken. And 
see re, Rory. that ye dinna lippen ow'r much to that 
blacK Hieland rascal. He's a sad louper yon— a greater 
scoundrel there is na this day unhung, atween this and 
John o' Groat's house; though if he's true to you and 
does his work weel, that's neither here nor there. Saul 
and body, man, but he has a hantle in his power, tho' — 
it's kittle work when ye maun trust sae muckie to the 
dirk an' the tartan!" 

"Well sir, I do believe the fellow is honest— it's his 
interest to be so; he knows what I have against him, if 
he were to play me false: all 1 can do, is to look sharp 
afler him. There will be a good deal to do one way or 
other this year, thev say-^a brisk demand and large 
orders, it is said. It^s true there's too much outstand- 
ing; hut I hope we shall come tumbling in^brought up 
with a wet finger, as they say. But now comes your 
own concerns on, sir?*' 

"Hum— well, I hope— well, to be sure—ye have heard 
no soughs to the contrar?— no foolish talkr' 

"O no, sir, not a syllable. But there is some report 
of a fall in wool, ana oak bark; and it's said there will 
be a large importation of corn admitted, in order to lower 
the price of bread for the poor, who are roarin out at 
the exorbitant rate it sells at." 

"Aye, curse them— so they are — so they do; and things 
are falling in spite of all our manceuvres: we can't keep 
up prices as we used to do, and as should be the case. 
And faith there's two or three of my specs, that dont 
promise so weel as I could wish» There^s that kelp af- 
fair; this confounded barilla will ding it doun four pound »; 
a ton; and the wood of Glen Fintra, that should have 
all been at market before now, that lazy chield Macinlav 
has keepit it back sa Ion? , that bark's doun too. De'il 
hae me out I'm thinking he's had his own gude reasons 
for the delay; but I hae him weel in hand; tiie labour's 
a' to pay yet: and the laird will neither take it off my 
hands, nor gie time — but I may gie him a cast yet too. 
But these are trifles— trifles no' worth speakin' o'," con* 
tinned the W. S. passing his hand over his brow, as U 
to brush away the tell-tale wrinkles, which care was fast 
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imprinting^ there, and which told their story in spite of 
his admirable seii-possession. 

"What are things like these to ^but T wish— I wish 

we could, that is By the bye, Rory, how stand you 

of late at Airdruthmore?— How looks the fair Isabella 
«D you? Here's her health, my boy, in a bumper. I 
say— when are we to call her Mrs. Macaskill, eh?" 

'Why, faith, sir. that's a question I can hardly answer 
—you know I've been but little at Airdruthmore this 
summer — that stir in the trade kept me so much abroad. 
Isabelle and I were on the usual terms — civil, quite civil; 
but there was nothing that tempted me to precipitate 
matters. On the contrary, when I was there last there 
came a young fellow — Tresham, I think his name waa, 
an Englishman— an officer too — as fine and as high as a 
lord. Confound the puppy! — ^I hate him like a brock or a 
foumart; and there he stuck like a leech, while I was 
forced to trot;— and by heaven! the girl seemed to eye 
the fellow just kindly enough. He's a smooth-faced, 
oily-tongued chap, and the Lord knows what mischief 
he may nave done all this time. When the cat's away. 
ye know — but the cat may be on them sooner than 
they're thinking for." 

"Aye, Rory, out suppose the cat were to meet with 
iier match. Saul and body, man! she's been just long 
eneugh away by yere own account; ye ha'na any time to 
lose. So be on at once, man: press matters home, and 
if they dinna go on briskly, it's time for me to open my 
battery; for troth, it wouldna please me to see much 
more delay. Vm getting ould now; I want to see things 
squared and roundit in, afore Fm jgathered to my fa* 
thers: an' if I dinna see it, Rory, 1*51 feared ye never 
will, lad— for ye haena the gripping airt. Catch was a 
gude dorey, they say, but Haudfast was a better; ye 
may have the getting, but ye want the keeping talent. 

''But, Rory, lad, the thing must not be let sleep; the 
ould man's safe noo — his head's under my belt; he canna 
say 'no,' if he would, when I say 'aye;' an' the girl winna 
cheep against his word when she kens that her own 
word wm save or ruin him. As for this English chap, 
this Tresham, we must take order wi' him; ne bclon|;s 
to the army it seems — couldn't we find means to get him 
sent ofl' to nis regiment? We must see about this— we'll 
find out his events. But be ye otTto Strath Einort, man 
— lay close siege there, and bring the garrison to terms 
without delay^ there's more depends on this, maybe, 
than ye ken of" 
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"Faith it's time the articles were 'signed, sealed, and 
delivered,' fast and firm; an' that's the truth on't." Thus 
mused the worthy W. S., when his nephew had left the 
room; "I want the Tno9iey—l need the cash — and if I 
don't finger it soon, there^ no saying. A bad busiaess 
was that last purchase — and the mortgaffe to be so soon 
called up too: — confoundedly unlucky! As for the wood, 
it was a fair take in — on a falling market too. And these 
cursed speculations! De'il's in them, an' in me too, I 
think,— what had I to do, meddling wi' them? Aye-«- 
too much at risk, too many irons in the fire — too much 
paper afloat— must draw in— must wind up and limit rmr 
dealings. But to do so without cash — there's the diffi- 
culty. Saul and body! I must have the ffdt—we must 
see to manage Rory, and that won't be easy; 'cute 
chield — won't relish my fingering the cash — wants it 
himseli^— but must contrive to manage him. Confound 
it— I'm fear't he's gone wrong wi' these Hieland cate- 
rans- not quite at the bottom of that work — must go 
see myself." 

"Keen old fox, that uncle of mine!" muttered the af- 
fectionate nephew, as he moved away from the presence 
of his relative. "I know what he would be at as well as 
himself. If Isabelle's money were once to get into his 
clutches. I wonder how manv baubees would come my 
way. I know his way of mating up accounts. Surely 
the old sneckd rawer does not suppose me blind to his 
motives for pushing that marriage? Can't be such a 
fool— Ksan't think me such a greenhorn. I suspect the 
old boy's embarrassments are greater than are sup- 
posed. I know some of his late specs in land can't pay 
two per cent.; and his loss in wood and kelp is not the 
trifle he would have me suppose. But he must be rich, 
after all— must cut up well— that weulsett alone was a 
capita) thing— a grand catch. Yes, yes; the girl I must 
have— that wadsett will be tacked to her petticoat-tail 
at all events; and let me alone to throw dust in the eyes 
of uncle Tom. But, faith, my own aflieiirs begin to press 
me cursedlv. That confounded cutter! — and then the 
smash at Glasgow! — and fhith, for all my good face be- 
lore the old one, I wish that black rascal may be dealing 
fair with me. I have been too much out of the way 
lately. But Paterson would surely peach if the other 
went fkr wrong; he's as jealous of the other as the cat 
of a strange dog. After all, it's a confounded awkward 
business. I'm too deep in-^I wish my name had been 
less used-^cursed folly it was to sign these bills-^-and yet 
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the d— d Dutchman was so stiff. By Jove, I must watch 
them all more closely. Then this Tresham; confound 
the meddling rascal— how I hate the vermm! and he 
seems to know more of me than I like. Aye; I can read 
in his eye that he has his suspicions, i et, what can he 
know! But he must be disposed of; that's certain— how? 
that's the difficulty. That girl likes him, too, I am sure 
of it. The very stolen glance of her eye, as she looks 
at him askance, is enough to tell it. And as for him— 

£ah! — how he gloats ai£l languishes; my blood boils at 
im! but have a care, my lad, I may spoil your sport 
yet. Well, well— the first thing we have to do, at all 
events, is to get to the ground." 

On the second day alter this interview, the laird of 
BallytuUy wus ready for his journey northwards. 

''Mind, Rory, iad, when ye get yonder now." said the 
prudent uncle, on taking leave or his hopeful nephew, 
*'mind and set your best foot foremost. We must have 
no more shillyH3haJly work; ye must bring the old boy to 
bis cattegories and the girl to her blushes and her senses. 
But put off that d— d impudent wav ye sometimes have, 
and oe as douce as a minister. Bluster won't do with 
these high flown-dames. Ye'll soon find how the land 
lies, and if ye want a lilt, just tip me a missive, an' I'll 
supply ye wi' a reply and rejoinder in a jiffy. Let me alone 
for bringing them both to their senses— aye, on their mar- 
row-bones; they dare not anger me. As for the English* 
man, he may find himself one too many, where he has 
howffed so long; and besides, he's too poor to interfere; 
his hands are tied; I've ascertained that. So now, my 
boy. good bye, andf good luck t'ye." 

Thus schooled, BaliytuUy took his departure: and as 
we have seen, reached Airdruthmore just at tne time 
when Glenvallich had resolved to proceed against the 
smu^Iers. The tone of that gentleman's conversation 
at Airdruthmore had alarmed BallytuUy exceedingly. 
He felt not only that danger impended over the concern 
in general, but had a sort of awkward foreboding, that 
he might individually come in for some unlucky hit. Con- 
science-stricken, he looked upon himself as already a sus- 
Eected i)erson, and cowered under the eyes of those whom 
e considered as his probable detectors. But his alarm 
only exacerbated his natred, and he swore to take prompt 
measures for defeating, or revenging, whatever attemnts 
might be directed agianst his confederates or himseli. 

The sudden and unexpected departure of the two 
principal objects of his suspicion completed the uneasi*' 
a2 
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ness and confusion of Bally tully, who, as we have already 
seen, also quitted Airdruthmore, leaving the main object 
of his visit unattempted in his anxiety to oaffle, if it mi^ht 
be possible, the apprehended arrangements against ois 
nefarious c^Ueagues — not from any solicitude about their 
safet;^', but his own; not to prevent their loss, but his own 
individual ruin. 

The course which he took upon leaving Airdruthmore 
has not been precisely ascertained, any more than the 
manner in which he disposed of his time for the succeed- 
ing (bur or five days. His return to that place indicated 
that his immediate alarm was abated; but that some un- 
easiness still remained was equally obvious, from the 
cloud which still hung upon his brow. 

But alarm for the future was not the only cause of 
that uneasiness which darkened the countenance of the 
laird of Bally tully. A curious observer might have 
noted much of that awkward timidity, that uncouth shy- 
ness, which so painfully oppresses the naturally bold and 
insolent, in the presence of superior intellect and supe- 
rior breeding— the pledge of that ascendancy which 
beauty and virtue^ and innate nobility of soul, never fail 
to exert over sordid vice, and conscious worthlessness. It 
was a faithful t]^pe of t he truth; for while Bally tully , keenly 
sensible of the importance of propping his falling charac- 
ter by a connexion with respectability and worth, had 
actually come to the resolution of completinor his long- 
projected scheme, and laying himself and all his posses- 
sions at the feet of Isabelle Stewart, the self-sufnciencv 
and impudence — the "armour in which he trusted," fail- 
ed him at the pinch, and he remained silent and abashed, 
gazing with troubled soul and lowering eye upon the love- 
ly form of her whom he had dared to consider as already 
almost his property. 

It was in hopes of finding a fitting opportunity to make 
his important disclosure, that Mr. Macaskillhaa made so 
urgent an attempt to accompany the ladies in their walk. 
.But his hardihood had failed in pressing the proposal 
^ against their playful refusals. BafHed in this hope, he 
roamed about in solitude, meditating upon the impend- 
ing and most uncongenial enterprise in which he was 
about to engage, ana mustering; up his courage and his 
eloquence for theepcounter. It is seldom that such medi- 
tations, however natural they may be, improve the self- 
possession or coolness of the.party concerned. And most 
people, who have been in situations of this description, 
will, we feel mouaiecLt, a^ree yrith us in thinking, t}iat 
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the more nnpremeditated and unexpected sdch edair- 
cisaemens are, the more satisfactory do they prove, and 
the more eloquent do the pleaders nnd themselves. 

That the laird, of Bally tuJly would have aiibrded an 
additional proof of the justice of this remark, we have 
little doubt, had the meditative process continued unin- 
terrupted. But. such was not the case; 'for it was ob- 
served, that while wandering restlessly among the farms 
upon the Aird, he was accosted by a ragged-looking pro- 
chachj whose bare legs bore the steiins oflong travel, and 
the scratches and bruises of many a rugged thicket. 
The sudden start of the laird when he saw the boy, sund 
the violent gestures he made as the interview proceed- 
ed, were remarked by certain of the servants, who sub- 
sequently mentioned the circumstance: in a little while, 
however, leading the way to a neighbouring thicket, both 
laird and lad were hid from further view. 

As evening fell. Bally tully returned, and going to the 
stable gave some orders to his servants, before entering 
the house. The ladies, he was informed, had returned 
from their walk; but the laird of Airdruthmore had not 
yet made his appearance. Ringing for a servant, he 
sent a message to Miss Stewart, requesting to be fa- 
voured with an interview. The very rmg of the bell had 
a sound of desperation in it; and the servant was so 
much struck with its peculiarity, that he could not help 
staring at the laird as he answered the summons. The 
perturbation of his countenance and air, as seen even by 
the imperfect light of the hour, was so perceptible, that 
the man, in delivering his message to his mistress, could 
not avoid adding, that "hewisheaa' micht be weel—the 
Idird ieuked very strange like.'* 

The first idea that occurred to Isabelle, was that some 
misfortune had happened to Tresham, and a cold shud- 
der pervaded her frame, as she rose to obey the summons. 
But in another moment, the lengthened absence of her 
father forced itself upon her recollection, and the thrill of 
alarm which succeeded was accompanied by a burning 
blush, at the consciousness of how intimately the image 
of the young Englishman must be interwoven with her 
thoughts, \vnen it was the first that suggested itself con- 
nected with the idea of danger. With a mingled emotion 
of terror and of shafme, she hastened to the room where. 
Bally tully awaited her approach, pacing the room with 
steps so disorderly as strongly to confirm her fears. 

The blush had not yet laded from her countenance 
when »hc hastily entered, and casting her eyes upon his 
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face, her alarm was completed by the disordered ezpret- 
sion which she saw there. 

''O Mr. Macaskiil!" she exclaimed, ''what has happen- 
ed? teJl me, pray tell me? what is it? what of my father?*' 

"Your father, Miss Stewart! why what about him?" 
replied BallytuUy, surprised and staring in his turn. 

^* Ah— haven't you?--that is— I thought— I feared you 
had some bad news— something about my father." 

"Bad news about your father? not I, Miss Stewart: 
what made you suppose so? I have not seen the laird 
since last night. I hope there's nothing wrong?" 

''Nothing assuredly, that I know of, Mr. Macaskill. It 
was your own manner— your singular request; and the 
servant said you were agitated. But pernaps it was of 
some other friend. Has Glenvallich?— has— has Mr. 
Tresham — " 

*'No, no, Miss Stewart^" replied Bally tully, with a 
tone and gesture of great impatience; "I know nothing 
of either— 1 have no bad news — I only — it was not of 
others— it was not of others; it was of yourself— of my- 
self, I mean; it was on a very different matter, with a 
very different object., that I requested this honour." 

"Of me — of yourself, Mr. Macaskill?'* rei)eated Isa- 
belle, gazing at him with unrepressed surprise, and ut- 
terly at a loss to comprehend what ^e would be at. 
"Whit can you mean?— what possible subject^ connect- 
ed with me, can have occasioned this agitation? I am 
sure there is something wron§ — better wait till mv father 
returns, he will be able to give you suitable advice — I 
can do nothing, certainly." 

"No, no. Miss Stewart— Miss Isabelle — my dear Miss 
Isabelle^et me call you so;— can you not guess? Can 
you not imagine? Do you not understand the cause of my 
agitation?— It is you, and you only, that can relieve it. 
I want no advice— no consultation — nothing but your 
good will— nothing but your love, dear Miss Stewart. I 
have long loved 3^ou, lon^ adored you; nothing but cir- 
cumstances of an imperative nature have kept me so long 
silent; and now. when fate allows me to speak out, do 
not, dear Miss, do not disappoint my hopes — say that you 
will be mine— say that I am to be happy I" 

The unmin^led and uncontrollable astonishment which, 
during the nrst part of this harangue, had sealed the 
lips of Isabelle, by degrees yielded to a crowd of other 
emotions as she gazed upon the kneeling figure before 
her; for Ballvtully, who interpreted in the most favoura- 
ble manner for himself, the patience with which she had 
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listened to him, and who recollected something about the 
propriety of kneeling before the object of his adoration, 
had thrown himself upon one knee. Dislike, dise^ust, 
disdain, contempt, ridicule, might each in turn have oeen 
remarked as they flitted over her countenance, altering 
its expression as summer clouds change the features of 
a bright landscape into an infinite variety of hue and 
form; and had the selfish bein^ who lay at her feet but 
studied the feelings of the mind which was reflected in 
that fair countenance, he might have saved himself the 
trouble of pressing his suit, and the pain of a decided re- 
pulse. 

Indignation and wounded delicacy would have prompt- 
ed a severe reply; but in the bosom of Isabelle Stewart 
emotions so harsh could have but a momentary duration. 
**He is my father's friend — his guest; poor creature, he 
means well no doubt. Abject ana disgusting as he 
seems, he intends this as a compliment." Such were 
the reflections which succeeded her first stormy impulses, 
and tranquillized her countenance as they subdued.her 
anger. Rise, Mr. MacaskilL" said she at last, in a 
calm steady tone, and with a selfrpossession which would 
have been death to an arded|||ind sensitive lover — ^'rise 
from that unbecoming postflre; rise for your own sake, 
as well as mine. Sorry am I that any degree of aston- 
ishment on my part, at your most unexpected address, 
should have tended to prolong your continuance in it a 
moment; and still more oo I regret that so extraordinary 
a conduct on your part should have exposed either of us 
to so nainful and humiliating a scene. 

"u I at all comprehend your meaning, sir, I have 
only to observe, that 1 am totally at a loss to conceive 
what part of my conduct can have provoked such an ad- 
dress from you. I have received you, sir, in this house, 
as mv father's friend; and so long as he continues that 
friendship, and you are pleased to observe towards me 
the respect which is due to his daughter, so long am I 
content to receive you here, and treat you with courtesy. 
When this ceases on your part, our acquaintance must 
terminate; and I am certain that no longer would my 
dear father insist on my continuing it." 

Miss Stewart having said this, with a slight obeisance 
was preparing to leave the room, when BallytuIIy, re- ■ 
covering a little from the confusion into which her grave 
rebuke nad thrown him, rose to prevent her. **Stay, 
Miss Isabelle — stay. Miss Stewart; stop, I entreat you, 
and listen to me. Xou don't surely mean to say that 
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you were in^orant till now of the hopes I have so lonf , 

Eerhapfl so presumptuouBly, entertaioed? You cannot 
ut be aware that for years — many years past, I have 
not only looked forward with hope to the event I hart 
this day ventured to allude to in your presence, but have 
been encouraged in that hope by those who surely had a 
riffht to do so?* 

Mr. MacaskilU— you confound and perplex me! I can- 
not guess at what you mean. What event, what hope, 
what right you allude to, or who is to exercise it, I am 
utterly at a loss to conceive. Your whole conduct and 
conversation is a mvstery to me; and your behaviour. I 
must say it, little short of an insult, to which you will 
excuse me, if I expose myself no longer." 

"Nay, stay, madam— fear no insult from me. Believe 
me, my desire is rather to protect than insult you; but 
listen, I entreat you, to one more question— excuse my 
plainness. Has your father never informed you that for 
many years past — ^from a very earlv age, indeed, on your 
part, there has existed a wish, in fact, an understanding 
on the part of my uncle and your father, to promote a 
imion at some future period between ;irourselr and meT' 

**A union between you4kpd me, sir?" said Isabelle, 
with a lip of scorn and an eye of fire^ which she cared 
not to repress as she drew up her fine figure to its loftiest 
proportions. "No, sir — never! — never nave I heard one 
word of this singular and incredible conspiracy from anv 
but yourself. My father!— it is a slander which he will 
know how to appreciate and repel: he never conceived 
such an injustice against his child, and that child will 
never injure him so far as to credit it of him. — ^Let me 
go, sir; I will no longer remain, nor' listen to a language 
which is equally insulting and unintelligible to me.^' 

"Beware, Miss Stewart:— I warn you to beware!" re- 
plied BallytuUy, with a lowering brow; "you know not 
on what ground you are treading. You may repent this 
haughtiness — this contempt. Listen to me calmly. It is 
no story of my own invention, as you will soon learn; it 
is " 

"How, sir?— Do you threaten me? and in this place?— 
Away, sir — I remain not a moment longer. Carry your 
threats and your insults elsewhere; they will not be tole- 
rated here, believe me." And with these words Isabelle, 
with a dignity which awed the angry BallytuUy, in 
spite of himself, into sileUce, moved steadily to the door, 
and lefl the room. 

Fierce was the wrath, and furious the torrent of in- 
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vective, which burst from the baffled BellytuUy when he 
recovered from the confuBion in which he had been left 
by his retreating mistress. Deeply did he swear that he 
wooid be revenged—that he would make her repent of 
her contemptuous haughtiness — that she should be his, in 
spite of her pride and the very teeth of all her kith and 
km — that she should be made to know the folly of her 
conduct, and sue for pardon at the feet of him she had 
despised. In this gloomy and ferocious mood did he con- 
tinue, nursing his wrath, until the sound of horses' feet 
announced the returnof the master of the mansion, who, 
ignorant of the storm which raged within his walls, had 
thrown off mantle and boots, and entered the drawing- 
room with his customary cheerful step and smile. The 
room was empty — "Where is my daughter?" was his 
question to the servant. 

"In her own room, sir." was the reply. 

"And Miss Tresham?^' , 

"In her own room too, sir." 

"HumI— and BaUytully?" 

"Ou, I'm thinking he*s in the parlour, sir.'* 

"Hey! what the devil?— any thing the matter? Isn't it 
time they should all be here? What are ye looking at, 
man? What is the matter?" 

"Ou, your honour, I dinna ken; I'm thinking the laird 
o' Bally tully's no' just the thin^, sir, but I canna tell what 
ails him. He sought to see Miss Bezibelle, an' she weni 
off till her room, an' has na been out since; but, may be, 
it's nothing, sir." 

"Well, well, I suppose it's not long till dinner, and then 
we shall hear all about it^" 




posed! 

ruminating 

— poh! — some nonsense of that fellow's, I suppose — the 

girls are tired with their walk, I dare say." 

"The laird of Bally tully's compliments, and begs to 
see your honour in the parlour," said the servsint re-en- 
tering. • 

"What the deuce is in the wind now?" said the laird 
somewhat peevishly. But as he followed the servant to 
the parlour door, a secret dread shot through his soul 
like a presentiment of evil. He had no time, however, 
for analyzing his feelings; for in another moment the 
door opened, and he found himself in the presence of the 
laird of Bally tuJIy. 
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That ifentleman, who was still pacing^ the apartment 
with a hurried step that betrayed the disturbance of hit 
mind, stopped as his host entered; and goinc up to him, 
presented his hand with some common-place comjidi- 
ment. *'Why, what the devil ails you, man?" asked the 
laird, as the servant, ader casting an inquisitive look 
round the room,, retired and shut the door. "What's 
the matter with ye all? — what have you and my daugh- 
ter been after?— that ye look so glum, and that 8M?9 




entertain for yourself, as well as for your charming 
daughter, will always prevent such a misfortune on my 
part. But certainly I have had the honour of an inter- 
view with Miss Stewart, which has come to a very dif- 
ferent result from what I looked for; and it is on this yetf 
subject that I craved to see you now. 

**Ye know, Airdruthmore, how anxiously my good 
uncle Thomas, and vour fast friend, has desired to see 
the good will which has so long been between our fami- 
lies, cemented by some substantial connexion. Often has 
he, worthy man, spoken on the subject with an earnest- 
ness that brought the tears into his eyes. — *If you would 
ever have my favour, Roderick,' he would say to me, 
'cultivate the friendship of the kind and worthy laird of 
Airdruthmore; and if there is a wish nearer my heart 
than another, it is to see the connexion whk^h we have 
so often projected take place — to see you, Rory, the hus- 
band of his daughter ' " 

"Well, but"— interrupted the old gentleman, or rather 
tried to interrupt, for his attempt proved abortive 
against the persevering and unusual eloquence of his 
younger opponent, who instantly struck in with— 

"I pray you give me leave awhile, my good sir. These 
were my uncle^s own words, a hundred, nay, a thouscLnd 
times repeated; and Grod knows how anxiously I have 
desired to make them good. Pardon me yet awhile I 
pray you. You have now known me for many years; 
and, I trust, have not known any thing to my prejudice. 
Excuse me, my worthy sir — I know what you would say; 
1 am thankful to you for your good opinion; but pray 
hear me out. Ever since I retired from the service, and 
relumed to my own country, I have made it my study 
to render myself agreeable to you, my dear sir, and 
worthy of your lovely daughter. Nay, spare me. I pray. 
Since the time of Miss Isabeiie's arrival in this house, I 
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have unremittingly pursued the same object, by the same 
means. I have studied to make mvself agreeable to 
Miss Stewart; and from her general behaviour towards 
me, I have had reason to believe I had succeeded. Na- 
tive bashfulness, and the completion of certain arrange- 
ments which I can afterwards explain, have alone pre- 
vented me hitherto from speaking out my mind to the 
object of mv sole and ardent affections. But at length, 
having, as I hoped, overcome all obstacles, and mustered 
up resolution sufficient for so interesting a purpose — se- 
cure as I knew myself to be of her father's good wishes 
— I pray you hear me to an end-^and reasonably confi- 
dent^ from all previous appearances, of a favourable re- 
ception in the most important quarter; — having thus, I 
say, prepared the way, 1 resolved to be no longer silent, 
but to declare my hopes— nay, my claims to favour. 
Judge then, my dear sir— judge of my Emguish and dis- 
appointment, when I tell you, that havmg this day sought 
and obtained an audience, and having begun to urge my 
suit with all the frank qpenness which. I will be bold to 
say, belongs to my character;— instead of meeting with 
that favourable consideration which I humbly conceived 
to be nnr due, I was stopped in the very outset by expres- 
sions of astonishment— all knowledge of my previous in- 
tentions was disclaimed, — ^my pretensions derided, your 
favourable opinion Questioned, and the conference ab- 
ruptly broken up witn contemptuous defiance! I appeal 
to your candour, my dear sir, to say whether I have not 
cause, ample cause of mortification and discomposure — 
and I call upon your justice to set these matters to rights, 
which you yourself have hadfio great a share in originat- 
ing.*' 

Fairly run down and overwhelmed by the consequen- 
tial torrent of Ballytully's eloquence— an eloquence pre- 
pared for the nonce, by one who knew his man— stopped 
in every attempt at onering either denial or explanation, 
the good laird of Airdruthmore, was for a few minutes 
too much bewildered to reply. Even when he did recol- 
lect his scattered senses, and began to consider the real 
merits of the case — when his natural good sense and 
good feeling began to revolt at the gross and glaring in- 
terference which had been attempted with his parental 
privileges, his kindness and habitual ^ood will towards 
his guest softened down the. rising displeasure, and he 
scarcely thought of any thing but soothing the irritated 
feeUngs of one whom he stililiked, and who he supposed 

VOL. lU. B 
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had at all events saffered pain if not evil treatment im- 
der hiB roof. 

"My pood friend Ballylully," said he at last, "I bee 
you to be composed; be assured that I am sensible m 
vour worth, and feel for your disappointment. If you 
nave suffered any wrong m this house, I will readily do 
my best to remedy it;— but 1 cannot think that Isabella 
can be in fault. It is not in her nature, dear child! — ^it is 
not in her nature; vou are wrong in this matter, my good 
friend— you must be so." 

"Wrong, Airdruthmore? How can you say so, when 
1 tell vou what passed? Have I not been refused— in- 
sulted?— and afler the most sacred promises of a contra- 
ry reception?" 

"Stay, stay, my good friend— have patience. It is 
very true that your uncle, my good friend Tom, has more 
than once hinted at the connexion you propose, and he 
may have been led to suppose that 1 wished it also. For 
I did love your uncle, BallytuIIy, and I do so still, warm- 
ly. And tiad it pleased God that Belie should feuicy yon, 
rm sure I should have readily given mv consent. Sat 
whatever I may have said, or rather whatever he may 
have supposed me to say, take my word for it, I never 
dreamt or thought o^ forcing Isabelle's inclinations." 

"But, my good sir, now does this square with all that 
has passed on this subject, between m^ uncle Tom and 
yoQi and with the numerous negociations and arrange- 
ments that have been formed upon the faith of .this con- 
nexion?" ; 

"Why, BallytuIIy, you seem better informed on the 
subject than myself; but I neither know the promises, 
the negociations, nor the arrangements to which you al- 
lude. To the best of my remembrance I was party lo 
nothing of the sort." 

"Why, certainly, sir, I can't tell you preciselv in what 
forms or terms they were given; but you must be aware, 
Airdruthmore, of the fact. Surely you know that much 
of the accommodation you have received from my unde 
Thomas was afforded solely upon the implied under- 
standing of a future connexion between the families, 
which rendered strictness in business of less conse- 
quence; and assuredly Isabelle was brought up in the 
knowledge o^ this prospective connexion?"^ 

"Why, BallytuIIy, as to the accommodation I have re- 
ceived from your uncle, if ye mean money for monejr'B 
worth, or on bill, or bond, or credit, I'm free to confesa- 
my oblisrations to his friendship, in all ways as well as in 
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this: and I don't think he is the man to throw anything 
of the sort -in my teeth, far less to think of forcing me or 
my daughter into a connexion, be it what it may, that 
does not suit her feelings. But I'm thinkine that what- 
ever he ma^ have furnished me with, he has had the 
worth of it from rae^ or he^s safe for it, and that's all one. 
As to Isabelle, I may as well tell you the whole out at 
once: it's God's truth, that since she was a mere bairn, 
may be I never spoke to her a word good or bad about 
what ye are speaking of, nor ever gave her cause to 
think that she was evened to any man, far less fore-spo- 
ken. And further, since we are on the subject, an' ye 
want to ken mv mind," continued the laird, warming as 
he went on, '*! must say, that never will I be the father 
to force my puir lassie into a match that ehe does na ap- 
prove—nor to take as the husband of her bosom the man 
she canna like. Poor sweet lassie,. dear, dear did she 
cost me, and as dearly do I love her— for the sake of her 
that's a saint in heaven, if it were na for her own, never 
shall her father be the one to cause her sorrow. No, no, 
BsAlytully, ye have my full mind out; win Isabelle's con- 
sent, and ye hae mine; without it, never think to make 
a tyrant of me to force the poor girl against her will and 
conscience." 

"And is this your answer, Airdruthmore? Is this all 
the consideration my uncle and myself are to look for 
from you?" 

"Indeed, Bally tuUv, I think it is quite as much as you 
or anv man can look for, ladj and as much, I'm sure, as my 
friend Tom would expect from me in the circumstances, 
I see no further obligation I'm under on this subject, and 
I don't take it well, I assure you, to have it hinted that 
anv such exists." 

In that case, sir, 1 have my answer, which I shall 
faithfully report to my uncle. But reflect, sir, I beg of 
you-=-a hreach with my uncle will be at least unpleasant, 
and may be dangerous." 

"It would be most unpleasant to me assuredly, Bally- 
tully — as to the danger, that's another story: allow me 
to say, such a word does na sound well from you; but 
I'm net afraid of a quarrel with him — it's only you, my 
hot-headed young friend, that seem disposed that way. 
Come, come, now, clear your brow, man; make your 

geace with Isabelle — please her if you can— if not, why, 
ear it like a man, and never think'of forcing a poor las- 
sie to what her heart does not give her to." 
"Excuse me, sir, I hope for better assistance from you 
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— ^vou will think further of this matter I'm persoaded. 
There are concerns between my uncle ana yonrMlf, 
which I'm well assured would surfer by a ruptare; but if 
this alliance were once concluded, I nave no doubt aU 
migrht be comfortably arranged." 

^Vhy, what the de'il. sir, would ye have me include 
my daughter in a settlement of accounts, or a writer's 
bill o' costs? or what?" said the old man, reddeninjof a lit- 
tle with rising indignation: "but no, no, ye dinnamean 
that— it was a hasty word— ye're angry, and ye'll cool 
by and bye — come man, come, there's nothing worae^for 
anger than fasting — dinner's near ready, Pm sure— we'll 
all meet in the dimng-room, so away with allcloodsandbe 
cheerful. What! how the deevil could ye expect to please 
Isabelle with such a black face as that?" At this moment 
a servant entered with a request from Miss Stewart that 
she might see her father as soon as convenient in her 
own room. "Well, I'm coming," said the old gentleman, 
"bo get yourself ready, man, and I'll see and sort Isa- 
belle, so that ye may meet ^ood friends at least;" and 
with these words he left theTaird o' Bally tully, and pro* 
ceeded to his daughter's apartment. 



CHAPTER XL 



EXPLANATIONS— AN ABRIVAL. 



O look upon me, sir, 



And hold your hands in benediction o'er me. 

When Isabelle left the room after her conference with 
Ballytully, she took refuge in her own chamber, where 
the mdignant feelings, which had supported her through 
the short but vexatious scene, and had enabled her to 
terminate it so abruptly, very soon subsided, and ffave 
way to a rush of mingled emotions which would have 
bained all attempts to analyze. Tears are the natural 
relief of the surcharged and agilated female bosom; but 
it would have been no easy matter to determine the ex- 
act source from whence those now shed by Isabelle flow- 
ed; certainly not in consequence of any threat or insult 
of the despicable being whom she had just left to his own 
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refleclHMis, althoagh her cheek flowed and her bosom 
sweUed at his insolence, cloaked though it was with a 
flimsy ^arb of humility. Excited as her apprehensions 
had been for the safety of those she loved, and still in- 
fluenced by a dubious foreboding of danger to one. whom 
she could not disguise it from herself had obtained a 
powerful interest m her heart, and whose fate appeared 
to be so mysteriously connected with her own, she was 
ill-prepared for so unlooked-for and revolting an address 
as that which she had encountered from the lips of Bal- 
lytuUy— a person whom she had never either liked or 
esteemed. It mi^ht be unfair perhaps to examine too 
curiously into the complicated workings of the human 
heart; but may we not m all candour imagine the coarse 
disgusting form of her kneeling suitor to have been men- 
talhr contrasted by his fair mistress with that of one who, 
had he appeared in that place, might have sued with 
better hope of success? Assuredly a deep, perhaps till 
now a scarce acknowledged sense of disappointment, 
added bitterness to the mortification she had just receiv- 
ed, and threw a light upon her own feelings which pained 
and startled her. The blush which deepened on her 
brow was excited by shame and by regret; but sd)er a 
short and painful struggle, the well-regulated mind of 
Isabelle resumed its strength, and she resolved that no 
unguarded look or word should betray to others the 
power that had been gained over a heart, by one who 
seemed scarcely to value the prize. By degrees the agi- 
tation of her mind subsided, and she was soon able to re- 
view with calmness all that had passed, and to consider, 
and arrange for the future. 

Upon recalling the conversation of Ballytully, there 
were several of his expressions which at the time had 
only moved her indignation, as gross and impudent false- 
hoods, but which, when more calmly considered, appear- 
ed puzzling and even alarming in the extreme. He had 
adverted to the length o^hiB attachment; he had pleaded 
encouragement received. He had even asserted the 
existence of an understanding — an eng^agement, between 
her father and his uncle, having their union for its ob- 
ject. -Would Ballytully, rude and insolent though he 
was, have dared to hazard assertions so broad, without 
some foundation, when the means of confutation were so 
ready? Yet the fact appeared impossible: her father, 
her worthy, kind, indulgent father! to plot against the 
freedom and happiness of his child! could this b^ so? For 
a moment the brain of Isabelle reeled, and a pang like 
b2 



82 THE HIGHLAND SMUOOLEBS. 

the freezing? chill of death shot through^ her heart. It 
was but momentary: "O no, it is impossible! M^ deari 
kind father, could never dream of so foully betrayine fail 
child!" she mentally exclaimed; "it is I, that have been 
unjust, in for an instant suspecting his afiection or hii 
honour!" Yet Isabelle, notwithstanding this specioui 
reasoning, was not altogether tranquil. In spite of the 
love, anaalmost devotion, she entertained for her father, 
she could not be altogether blind to his weaknesses; and 
although, like the virtuous children of NoaJb, she would 
have thrown a mantle over his infirmities, it was impos- 
sible that she should have lived with him so lone in igrno- 
rance of that vasciilating irresolution of mind, which was 
his chief defect and bane. It was the conscioumess of 
this mental failing that staggered the judgmentltof lea- 
belle, abating the full effect of that confidence v.'hich the 
otherwise would have felt in her father's parental affec- 
tion .-and checking the full flow of that reaction which 
would otherwise have quite restored her equanimity. 
"At all events," she continued in her mental delMLte, 
"let me hear the truth from himself— it is due.to him in 
justice as well as in duty; and let it be art or deception, 
or what it may, in that odious Bally tully, I shall at least 
know the worst." 

Having thus resolved, she rose to give orders that 
when her father should arrive, he might be informed of 
her wish to see him; but a new train of ideas occurring 
at that moment to her mind, arrested her steps. The 
possible consequences of such a communication as she 
must make, and of such questions as she must put to her 
father, arose before her, in somewhat formidable array 
—misunderstandings, ouarrols, breach of old friendships 
— all to be risked, and for what? The insolent proposals 
of Bally tully had met with a decided and conclusive re- 
pulse—was It probable that he would renew them? Was 
it not rather likely that he would withdraw from Air- 
druthmore, which, after what had occurred, could scarce- 
ly be an agreeable residence to him? and in this case, she 
would no longer be exposed to his presence or his per- 
secutions, and matters might arrange themselves happily 
without any officious or hasty interference on her part. 
These considerations still occupied her mind while her 
father arrived; and Isabelle, when she inquired for him. 
learned to her no small surprise, that he was engaged 
in a private conference with Bally tully. "Is it possible!" 
thought she; "then the matter is at once decided. If he 
seeks no concealment, surely I have no cause to do so; 
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nor ought I to suffer my conduct to remain for a moment 
at his mercy— mv father must at least hear both sides of 
the story,"— and she forthwith gave the order which 
brought ner fother to her apartment! 

"My dear Isabelle! my dear child! what is the matter?" 
said the good laird, as on entering the room he observed 
the pale race of his daughter, in whose eyes the tears 
she had shed still left their tracies. "You have been 
vexed — hurt, I fear— surely nothing that foolish fellow. 
Bally tully, has been saying, can have distressed you so?*' 

"You have seen Ballytully, sir, I hear? H^s he not 
told you the nature of his communication to me?" 

"lie has been making a long harangue, of which I 
understood but little more than that he complains sorely 
of your having treated him with disdain — ^but what was 
it all? — how did it come about?— what did he mean?" 

"Nay, sir, it is from you and from him that I have to 
learn his meaning, for his words and expressions were 
to me nearly inexplicable— but does he accuse me of dis- 
dain? Did he tell you what had called it forth?" 

"Why in truth, my child, he did, in so far; I gathered 
from what he said, that he had been making a proposal 
of himself to you, and that }rou did little less than abuse 
him for it. Now, my dear girl, though you may not like 
the man. ther^ was surely no cause for taking his offer 
as an affront. He is not a very polished person, Bally- 
tully; but he is an honest man, I nope, and well to do m 
the world: and may surely even himself to the daughter 
of taoBt Highland lairds. But there's no force in the 
matter — if you can't fancy him, there's an end of it.' I'm 
sure, unless it were that he's a neighbour, and that it 
would be less of a separation, whicih, in truth, I could 
ill bear, my dear," and a tear twinkled in the old gentle- 
man's eve,' **it would never be me that would press the 
matter.'' 

"My dear father! I was sure you would say so. I knew 
the foolish man spoke falsely !"but did he say nothing 
more?" 

"He said a great deal more, my child, but very little 
to the purpose; but in truth, all I cared about was to re- 
move tne silly impression of vexation he had taken at 
your reception of nis addresses— and I left him where he 
wasjjo come to you." 

"Why, what a strange person he must be, then, my 
father? Honest he may seem, but honest I am very sure 
he is not. What will you say, when I tell you that to me 
he prated of long courtship— nay, of long engagement-— 
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of an en^a^emcnt existing between jou and his nnde 
Thomas, for years back, to form a union between him- 
aelf and me! — of a conspiracy, in short, between that 
worthy person his uncle, and my own father, to dispose 
of his daughter without her own consent or knowledge! 
He even talked of having received encouragement in ois 
suit, and insinuated some obscure threat in case of dis- 
appointment. Now, I declare that this is the very first 
occasion on which I have ever heard a S3rllable of bis 
affected passion or pretended claims. Is it wonderful, 
then, that I should have repulsed both with*' some little 
haughtiness? But what, sir, can he mean by advancing 
such absurd falsehoods?" 

The perplexity and uneasiness which gradually cloud- 
ed the usually placid countenance of the laird, during the 
progress of his daughter's discourse, afforded a true pic- 
ture of his mind, while listening to her account of the 
conduct and language of her lover. And ase*jredly the 
pain which he suffered was but a just retribution for the 
culpable irresolution of his conduct, both towards the 
Macaskills and his daughter, in regard to the matter in 
question. He now perceived^ feehngly, the pernicions 
effects of half-measures and indecision, and wished in 
vain that he had acted from the first hint of the elder 
Macaskill with that firmness which the nature of the 
subject demanded. But he was now ikirly brought to 
bay. He had to decide between committing an outrage 
upon parental Jove and duty, or disappointing hopes, 
which however indirectly encouraged, he had never ex- 
plicitly authorized. The effort was painful, but the de- 
cision was instant. ' 

"My dear Isahelle," he said, "I have been sadly wrong 
I find, althouffh I know you will give me the credit I truly 
deserve for desiring to act right. There is, I must con- 
fess, a share of truth in what Ballytully has said, and 
which he cast up to me too, though I did not understand 
what you alluded to, when you asked me just now what 
had passed. The truth is, my dear child, that there has, 
as you know, been a long friendship between me and the 
uncle in Edinburgh, and it was far from unnatural, that 
Tom Macaskill, who felt perhaps that his brother might 
have been a more creditable character, should wish to 
connect his nephew and heir, not only with an old and 
respectable family like ours, but one whom he has so Ions 
been on terms of friendship with. Now, sure enough, it 
18 long since Tom made overtures to me on this suoiect 
^«ye, when you, dear, were but a mere lassie. I laughed 
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at him at first, but I saw no reason to check the idea on 
his part— for who was to tell but you might fancy the 
youngf man; he was a young fellow, though he has now 
got more advanced; — and I was not going to be in the 
way of a connexion that would have thrown part of the 
family property back into the hands of one of them. If 
it was lost to your brother William, poor fellow, there 
was no reason why it might not light back upon your lap. 
And truth to say, 1 did think very well of young Bally- 
tuUy then, nor have I reason to do otherwise now, though 
he's no' ju«t so polished, or so open in his ways— no' so 
fine a lad as young Tresham now— no' so much daylight 
in his face — and, surely, no' worthy of you, my dear 
Belle. But thus matters went on — there was no pressing 
— ^I aye said I would have nothing: of the kind— just l^ 
matters take their own course. It 's true I might have 
told Tom MacaskiJI all this mor^ distinctly than I did: 
but I was loth to eav any thing that might vex him; and 
whenever I showed anj^ reluctance, it angerfd him so 
much that I just let things be. But never, never, my 
dear bairn, did I think of forcinffj or even urging you, to 
what ye didna wish— ye may believe that at least. But 
I see I have been very wrong— I should have been more 
open— more decided; — ^I should h^ve told you too, darling, 
And Tom oflen pressed me to do so; and he might have 
thought I had done so— but I aye thought it would be 
like a sort of force or influence on my part, so I never 
hinted a word about what had passed to you. And truth 
to say, of late I have been less disposed to the thing. For 
when I saw liow lar behind vou in all things this BaUv- 
tuUy was, and how many others there were that might 
deserve you better, I just could not brine my mind to it 
at all; and, faith, there are some things about Ballytully 
I don't like so well of late — yet I can hardly say what 
they ere. But you don't like him, my dear, and that puts 
an end to the matter any how — ^for never, never will I 
try to force you from your own inclinations, my dear 
child!" 

"That is like yourself, my dear, dear father," said 
I^abelle, throwing herself into the old man's arms. 
"And now, if we have been wrong, let us do what jus- 
tice we can. I was severe on Ballytully, when I thought 
hito^ presumptuous and uncandid, but now that I see he 
had some foundation for his assertions, I owe him an apo- 
logy, and he shall have one. Love him I cannot— I will 
not promise to respect him— but courtesy and civih'ty is 
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due to every one, and he Rhall find, if he continuei to 
visit here, that I can cheerfully perform my duty/' 

"You're a dear good child, my own Belie," said the 
old man, kissing her cheek, "and I wish I had half as 
much steadiness and judgment as you. It's no wonder 
Bally tully is vexed at the loss of such a prize: but he 




ment that I heed and dread. There's do saying what 
consequences it may have. But I hope he'll be reasona- 
ble. I should be sorry on many accounts to break with 
such an old friend." 

"Why, my dear sir. if Mr. Macaskill is the Bensible, 
warm-hearted, friendly man you take him for. there's 
surely little fear of a rupture between you. He must 
surely see that you could do no more than you have 
done— place the matter in my option, and let me decide: 
he neverKould expect you to use force!" 

"1 don't know— I don't know — these writer bodies of- 
ten look more at the profit than the liking, in such cases. 
Tom knows very well that you have ten thousand 
pounds— a good tocher for a Highland laird's bride. He 
had set his neart on extending the Ballytully estate bf 
some purchases of his own — and, indeed, some of the 
pendicles of this very estate, long since alienated. Then 
perhaps he thinks — but no, hang it, Tom's not mer- 
cenary. It's true, I must owe him a^ood lump of coin; 
and many a job has gone through his hands that it mi^ht 
vex me sore to have brought up against me; but surely 
that never could have influenced him in this affairr* 
Yet the uncomfortable suspicion which every now and 
then crossed the laird's mind regarding the important 
matters of business which were at the mercy and in the 
absolute power of Thomas Macaskill, Esq. W. S., 
checked the tide of confidence with a painful twin/^e. 

Before he could resume the discourse, which had thus 
been disagreeably broken, he was more efFectually in- 
terrupted by a servant, who, af\er knocking at the door^ 
exclaimed, in a hurried voice. "Sir! the laird o' Bally- 
tully's off!— he wouldna wait aennar!" 

"Ballytully ffone!" re-echoed the laird, opening the 
door; "whv, when? how? I lefl him not ^vq minutes ago 
in the parlour." 

"Aye, sir! but he's gone; there was a man cam' cross 
the burn in all haste, they say, wi' a letter; an' when the 
laird got it he flung out like mad, an' off to the stables. 
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His Bervant had his horse ready, an' his things strappit 
on, an' he mounted, an' off at the wallop. TJie house- 
keeper seed him as he went out o' the door — *Ye're no' 
ffoine withoot ye're dennar, Bally tully?' eays she. *D— n 

the aennar, ye auld ' (wi' yere leave, sir,) was all 

his answer. A lad at the square asked him where he 
was lor at that time o' nicht. 'What the de'ils that to 
you?' savs he, an' off he set. I'm thinking there's some- 
thing no rifirht wi' him, sir." 

"No* right!— I believe he's mad!" said the laird, as 
ihey all went down stairs to inquire into this singular 
affair. "He's mad— mad as a march hare, I think; first 
he flies at my daughter, like a wild hectoring bully — 
then he attacks me in my own house, like a prophet in 
drink — and to crown all, off he puffs like a fire naught, 
at 'the fore-end o' a cauld winter's night, when sober 
fouk are thinking of their dinners and their beds — ^the 
Lord defend me from such a randv of a son-in-law!" 

The fact proved to be just as the servant had stated 
it. Ballytully had disappeared; taking witJi him every 
thing he had in the house; nor could any cause be as- 
signed for his departure, unless it was the result of his 
interviews with the laird and his daughter, or the tidings 
brought by the second messenger who had arrived with 
despatches that day. It had only been further remarked, 
that instead of takmg the ordinary road down the glen, 
he had turned at the wooden bridge, crossed the Ruth, 
and taken the road which led up Strath £inort. 

"A pretty business this, truljf," said the laird to his 
daughter, as the^ returned to tiie drawing-room: "who 
couM have imagined such mad conduct m Ballytully? 
I'm sadly afraid, as that fellow said, that all is not right. 
But I own it does look a little like throwing down the 
gauntlet. His threats too:— faith if uncle Tom were to 
take a^copy from the nephew, he might make himself 
heard, I'm thinking, to some purpose.^' And the anx- 
ious expression ofthe old gentleman's countenance af- 
fected his daughter more even than his words. 

"What is it vou mean, my dear sir? What can Mr. 
Macaskill do, if he were to do his worst, more than be 
angry?— Surely you h&ve no cause to fear his unreasona- 
ble displeasure?" 

"I don't know that," said the laird, musing "He may 
do more than would be safe for me. And yet Tom would 
surely never dream of ruining his old friend for such a 
cAuse. 

"Ruining you, my dear father!— for God's sake what 
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can you mean? Surely, surely, we are in nowise in his 
power?" 

''More, I'm afraid, than we ought to be, Belle, dear. 
But to tell you the truth, I donH rightly know how we 
stand. He has advanced me great sums of money lately. 
That same flood has been heavy upon me — and rents 
have been backward — and wood and wool have not sold 
well the year; — I'm pretty deep in Tom's books, I know 
— but 1 hope there's no fear." 

"No fear, my dear father! but there is fear, if you are 
in -any degree m the power of any man whatever! No 
fear! when you don't know how you stand with one with 
whom your transactions are so large! O, for Heaven's 
sake do not lose a day in making yourself acquainted 
with this. O, I knew not this! — ^never suspected it! I 
might have been far more cautious — I might have de- 
nied myself many indulgences! But now, my dear fa- 
ther, let us look the matter in the face. Let us learn our 
real situation, and let us stand in no man's reverence 
— especially in that of oYie who may be oflended with 
us, however unreasonably. And whatever the uncle 
may be, the conduct of the nephew, at least, is liable to 
great suspicion." 

She stood with hands clasped and eyes again over- 
flowing — the image of earnest entreaty and persuasion; 
and such was her intense absorption in the subject of 
their discourse, that not until it had approached the 
door, was she roused by the sound of a well-known 
voice, and the tread of a. well-known foot. It was Tre- 
sham, who had that moment arrived, and who, sensible 
of some disturbance in the house, yet finding no one in 
the way to give information, had made his way to the 
family apartment in order to announce himself. The 
start of Miss Stewart was almost simultaneous with 
the opening of the door; and Tresham, as he entered, 
saw her standinff in an attidude of mingled surprise ana 
distress, yet with eyes which even at that trying mo- 
ment beamed on him with delight at his approacli— at 
the assurance of his safety. 

"Miss Stewart!— Airdruthmore!— but how?— in tears 
—in distress! Qood heavens! what can be the matter?" 
exclaimed he, confounded at what he saw.' "What has 
happened?" 

*'Nothini»— nothing of consequence, my young friend," 
said the laird, advancing with open hand; "nothing of 
any consequence. I'm very glad to see ye; ye'll fill that 
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stranee chap BallytuUy's place, and a better barg^n 
we'll nave of ye, I think." 

"Bailytullyl— why, that's true— what has come over 
the laird? I met him as I was coming here spurring like 
fury up the fflen. I'm snre it was him; I knew his horse 
and the plaid ne wears; but he seemed strangely agitated. 
I called to him, but he seemed rather disposed to ride 
over me, than to return me my 'good even;' so I e'en let 
him pass. But you seem all in conlbsion here: can I be 
of service?" 

''It is nothing of much consequence, Mr. Tresham, as 
my father says," observed Mi^e Stewart, who had now 
recovered a little from her confusion. "A little surprise 
only. BallytuUy has left this on his own afiairs^ we be- 
lieve, but we are unacquainted with his proceedings. As 
for yourself, you may be assured my father and I both re- 
joice at your return; but I must go and see where Maria 
18 — what can be keeping her? We shall see you shortly 
in the dining-room, I hope." And with these words, M'ibb 
Stewart glided from the room. 

For some seconds after her departure, Tresham and 
the laird stood silently following her with their eyes, tiien 
slowly turned to gaze upon each other. ''Don't think me 
impertinent or intrusive, my dear sir," said the former; 
"but I fbar something painful has happened, in spite of 
what you say. Do pray make me useful, if you can. I 
hope no bad news?" 

• N-o, not exactly; no — ^not bad news— only— in short, 
my dear Tresham, my daughter has been discomposed a 
little, as you saw, and I have been vexed. But it^s all 



'O, but pardon me sir," said Tresham, whose mind, 
recurring to the object of his journey, afler recovering 
from the surprise he had encountered on his first arrival, 
connected the appearance of BallytuUy with some event 
Binister to his hopes. "I entreat you— for God's sake, 
tell me? Has Miss Stewart's distress any thin^ to do 
with Bally tullr or his departure? I have a powerful rea- 
son for the question?" 

"Why, dear boy, you take us all a little by surprise, 
and out of sorts; but to a good friend like yourself, I hate 
to make mysteries. That foolish BallytuUy has be^ 
vexing Belle; he's an old admirer of her'S; you must 
know, and he thought fit just now to make his proposals 
a little abruptly. Belle gave him rather a short answer; 

VOL. m. c . 
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BO he took huff, and went off in a passion: but heU come 
to, he'll come to. But dont take any notice of thi$ to 
Belle— she's flurried and vexed, poor thing, and it would 
distress her still more to have the matter talked of." 

It required no small efibrt of selfn^ontrol in Tresham 
to keej) his agitation within bounds as the laird uttered 
these few explanatory words. But we have before ob- 
served, that the old gentleman was no very acute ob- 
server, and the constraint to which he subjected himself 
was successful. "Don't fear me, sir," sakl he, "I will be 
di8cre,et: but, pray, was this repulse the sole reason of 
Ballytully's precipitate retreat at this late hour?— no un- 
pleasant collision, I hope? The fellow was not imperti- 
nent?" 

''O no, nothing of the sort) but they say, messengere 
came with letters to him twice to-day. Whether that 
were a pretence or no, 1 don't know; but he may have 
receivea some news that hurried him off." 

"x\ye, that he has, I dare say," replied Tresham. with 
a grim smile; "I dare say pressing business: but I believe, 
sir, I also should make myself decent before dinner. 




which passed through Tresham's mind in the short 
space that- elapsed before his appearance in the dining- 
room. The singular coincidence of the event which hm 
just taken place, with the warning discourse he had held 
only the preceding night at BreuTach with Glenvallich, 
did not fail to occur to him with remarkable force. *'My 
fate draws on, it would seem," said he: "my sole And un- 
worthy rival IS dismissed— were I to believe in special 
providences— just to make room for me; and here I ar- 
rive in the very nick of time to witness his defeat. And 
surely, unless I deceive myself, the smile with which Isa- 
belle received me, although it did shine through tears, 
had more than merely pleasure in it But her harassed 
mind must have time to rest awhile: we must have pa- 
tience, we must watch the propitious moment" 

In the drawing-room Tresham found the family as- 
sembled, just as lie lefl them a week before. The first 
glance around, however, betrayed to him that unlook^ 
lor as his arrival might be, the cause of his absence, and 
the events in which he had been engaged, were no 
longer secrets to the inhabitants of Air£uthmore. Miss 
Stewart was grave, and her calm and beautiful counte- 
nance no longer bore any trace of either pleasure or agi- 
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tation. He even thought thatlier eye, when turned upon 
him, wore an expression of coldness, if not of reproach, 
which he was at a loss how to interpret. The laird had 
recovered his usual cheer, and came forward a^rain to 
welcome his guest: but it was Miss'Tresham wno first 
opened the attack, and assailed her brother in her usual 
tone of lively raillery. "So, Master Hal— Fott« tfoila 
rcrcnw/— a pretty truant knight you have been^ to desert 
your charge on false pretences, and run, Cluixote-like, 
adventure hunting over the country, while bright eyes 
have grown dim with anxiety for your safety!" 

''Those bright eyes have done me too much honour, 
Maria; but I question much if any other or briffhter eyes 
than your own have thus suffered. Fraternal affection 
would render such uneasiness imperative on them.'' 

''Well, well, we won't dispute about eyes, since you 
have returned with your head unbroken. But come-^in 
X pity to our curiosity, tell us the news— see, we are all im- 
patience." 

"What news, what news from Ancrum fightl" 
"What news from the bold Buccleugh!" 

GlenvcUlich, I should rather sav. for he is the chief who 
conducted this pretty escapades 

"Why, I may reply to you, Maria, not just in the words 
of the same poet: 

Glen Shlichard muir is free from gore, 

For scarce one smuggler feUj 
And Glerivallich has told us evermore 

To watch our tenants well. 

But I pray you good people, what strange Mercury has 
anticipated my newsY for 1 own 1 rather did expect to 
be the first bearer of it hither. It is scarcely twenty-four 
hours since the business took place, and little better than 
ten since I left the scene of action; and the grass did not 
grow under my feet, I promise you, for ivs full thirty 
miles, good Highland miles too, between this and the 
place where I slept last night." 

**0, when important anairs are in course of occur- 
rence, how can secrecy be looked for — a bird of the air 
will carry the matter. But to remove your astonishment 
in this particular instance, without the intervention of a 
miracle, you forget that you were attended from this 
flame field of glory by two followers, neither of whom 
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had lo8t the use of their toDffucB: so the kitchei 
course all in a stir already, and the drawing-roora 
to be as well informed— so come, your adventurei 

"Aye, boy, we are all gaping for them: who 
have thought that yon demure Glenvallich, anc 
eily self, were quietly plotting such treason in the < 
this time last week? and never to let a word out 
old man about it, neither. But, faith, you were 
there, for he could not have helped, and might 
bothered you with his doubts and his difficulties." 

"I dare* say, sir, he might have helped us wi 
counsel; but it would have scarcely been fair to ir 
him in what might have proved a troublesome f 
after alL As it is, I hope we've 'done the state 
service,' for we have assuredly dealt the rogues ai 
blow, and beat up their quarters to some purpose. 

"Aye; but see, lad, that when ye harrie^ the 
ye took away the stings; for they're wasps that a 
enough to use them when they lose their stolen 1 
— But stay, there's the dinner— better late than 
We have no time to lose though; we shall keep yo 
ventures for a dessert.*' 

We shall not fatigue our readers by fighting oi 
ties over eigain, or detailing the progress of Henr^ 
sham, as, assailed by question after question, he ' 
throusrh a narrative of the events which had occ 
since he had last left Airdruthmore. Nor need v 
scribe the successive emotions which were depict 
the countenances of the companjf, as they listened 
various adventures of the tcnkill, the pursuit, an 
skirmish. 

The laird, readily pleased by whatever tended i 
alt his favourite, ana excited ny the vivid descripi 
a stirring scene, was delighted with the whole ] 
dure. Maria, wild with animation, almost wishe 
could have made one at the chase, both of the de< 
of the smugglers; and even the ^avity of Miss Ste^ 
countenance relaxed into a smile of triumph, as ] 
described in glowing terms, the spirited attack of 
vallich and the forester, upon the principal band • 
Glen Shlichard men. But the smue soon vanishe 
the sadness returned, and when Tresham endeav 
occasionally to fix her attention by some more p( 
appeal, her averted eye and slightly-contracted 
denoted a mind pre-occupied and ill at ease. • 

The disquietude of his mistress was by no mear 
noticed by Tr^f ham. i}e w£itohed h^r couotenanc 
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tively'^or the delicacy of genuine reflection taught him 
to refrain from adding, even by a look, to the obvious 
uneasiness of her mind: and he speculated with busy 
anxiety, as lovers will do, on every change of expres- 
sion which he saw there. But it was in vain that he 
sought to read the secrets of the prison-house: — female 
pride and reserve were on their guards so that not an 
mcautious glance no^ tell-tale blush wsts Buffered to es- 
cape to betray the state of the maiden garrison within. 
In utter perplexity as to the real sentiments of Isabelle, 
Tresham retired for the night to seek a repose which 
even fatigue failed to render sound. Irresolute as to 
the course he ought to pursue, he could only determine 
on bendiujg his wnole mmd to ascertain the true disposi- 
tions of his mistress: and bv availing himself of the ear- ^ 
liest opportunity that should occur of declaring his sen- 
timents, to put an end to a state of doubt ana anxiety, 
which was every moment becoming more intolerable* ' 



\ 



CHAPTER IIL 

nODBTS— DESPONDENCY— ASSURANCE. * 

O my soul's joy! if after every tempest come such calmsl 

An anxious heart makes a sleepless pillow. A fever- 
ish irritation of mind and body rendered Tresham's 
coucn both wakeful and uneajsy; nor was it until the 
gray dawn of morning began to glimmer through his 
chamber window that ne dropped mto a heavy and un- 
refreshing slumber. When he awoke, the general 
movement in the^house convinced him that the morning 
was already far advanced, and in fact^ when he entered 
the breakfast^room, he found the family already assem- 
bled at their meal. 

The light of a bright frosty morning has at all times 
an exhilarating effect; and Tresham's spirits, as he pro- 
ceeded down stairs to join the party, did not fall to ac- 
knowledge its enlivening influence. 

"I am a fool,'' said he mentally, as he lefl his room; 
'1 have been alarming and distressing myself about 
shadows— I have imagined a coldness, a aispleasure* 
c 2 
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which leobelle does not, which she can have no cause to 
feel towards me.'' But the first glance at Isabelle as he 
entered the breakfast roooii destroyed his hopes and re- 
called his apprehensions. Airdratnmore was kind and 
frank; Maria lively and playful as ever^ but on the brow 
of Isabelle there hung a cJoud, bo chill, so dark, as to 
strike him with dismay. The words or greeting were 
the same as usual, kind, courteous, even cheerful; bat 
the look, the tone in which they were uttered, slight, al- 
most imperceptible as it was. uttered volumes to a lover's 
ear, of coldness. 

So painful was the feeling occasioned by this unex- 
pected check to his reviving hopes, that for awhile he 
sat silent and gloomy, absorbed in his unpleasant reflec- 
tions, until re(^led by the raillery of his sister to a sense 
of his uncourteous behaviour. But the gravity of the 
lovers threw a damp over the spirits of the party, audit 
was a relief to all when the meal was at amend. 

Well pleased, doubtless, to escape from so unpleasant 
and unusual a species of restraint, Airdruthmore had 
quitted the room, while Miss Tresham, occupied with a 
letter, took possession of an arm-chair close to the fire. 
Tresham and IsabeHe remained seated at the breakfast- 
table, both silent, and, as it seemed, both occupied with 
their own busy thoughts. Those of Miss Stewart, if 
appearances might be trusted, were not of the moat 

K leasing nature, for more than once did she pass her 
and unconsciously across her brow, as if to brush away 
the weight which nung there; and, at len^, rising from 
her seat, she went and fixed an unconscious gaze upon 
the clear frosty landscape without. 

Whatever were Tresham's cogitations, we must sup- 
pose them to have had at least some reference to hu 
fair companion in abstraction, for many a furtive glance 
still wandered over her person, even when the downcast 
lids concealed the direction of his eyes. A flush of keen 
agitation passed over his countenance as he followed 
her with his look to the window, and a calm obserrer 
might have detected the fierce though momentary 
struggle in his bosom as he rose and approached the 
spot where she stood. "What a beautiful dajr," said he, 
aifler a pause of some moments, during which he re- 
mained silently considering her countenance; "what a 
lovely sky! not a cloud 

To speck the azure face of Heaven! 
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Will Miss Stewart pardon xne if I venture to express 
my reffret that all does not seem so cloudless within?" 

A flush of painful confusion dispelled the moody air 
which occupied the countenance of Isabelle, as she lis- 
tened to this address, but she answered not "I entreat 
you to forgive me, Miss Stewart, if 1 distress you; I 
would not, for the world, give you a moment's pain, but 
I have suffered more than I can tell you, from the 
thought, the dread, that I have in some way offended 
you; tell me, I entreat you, what have I done? what is 
the cause of that coldness, that reserve?" A deep and 
painful blush overspread the cheeks of Isabelle as she 
eagerly interrupted him, — 

"O no, no," said she, ''no coldness, no reserve; you 
mistake, be assured Mr. Tresham, ]^ou mistake; you 
have not offended, how could you think so? It is no- 
thing' of that sort. There are circumstances indeed— 
but they have no relation, no concern with you/' 

*'l thank you, I bless vou for the word, my dear Miss 
Stewart; you know not now you have relieved me. Ah! 
could you deem me worthy* could I be of the slightest 
service, how gladly^-" 

"It is impossible, Mr. Tresham," said Isabelle, again 
interrupting him. "I do not doubt your friendship, but 
here it can do nothing; indeed, I should not — I cannot 
explain; but the circumstances which have discomposed 
me are not of a nature to admit of your friendly aid." 

**I grieve to hear it— I deeply regret it. Miss Stewart. 
If I could but be useful, if I could but show my zeal— my 
devotion — " The animation of Tresham had rapidly 
increased, his heart was on his lips, and there is little 
doubt he would at this moment nave poured out his 
whole soul at the feet of his mistress had time and op- 
portunity served, but just at this critical juncture they 
were jomedby Miss Tresham, whose presence put an 
end to the conversation. 

''Well, good folks, what are you plotting there; noth- 
ing against me I hope?" said she. 

No, nothing, my dear against you— nothing, at least, 
worse than rousing you from that fireskle, to take a brisk 
walk in this keen bracing day; it will do you a great deal 
of good." 

'^Thank you for your prescription, mj[ dear; but I have 
no great taste for your sharp bracing air. I am content 
with the genial atmosphere of the fire-side, where I shall 
stay find nnish ray drawing; but you, my dear, had bet- 
ter go— that pale cheek requires it, Pm sure— and here's 
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Harry will play beau oo the occasion.'' But the cheek 
of Isabelle was no longer pale when she heard the hal^ 
arch, half well-meant proposal of her lively friend « who 
doubtless was not altogether blind to the situation of 
the parties and saw the look of entreaty which Tresham 
turned upon her. 

"No,— no." she hastily replied; I think you are very 
wise Maria!— I too must be busy in my own room. Mr. 
Tresham will be better unincumbered." 

There was a rapidity of utterance, almost amountinis 
to harshness, in the tone and manner of Isabelle as she 
said this, that quite confounded Tresham. Heart-struck 
and disappointed, he turned at once from thewindoWi 
and without another word, took up a book and quitted 
the room. 

In the solitude of his own chamber, Tresham sought 
to collect his thoughts, and arouse himself from the stun- 
ning shock with i^ich the strange and unexpected con- 
duct of Isabelle — a conduct so opposite, as he conceived, 
to the courteous gentleness of her disposition, had affect- 
ed his whole mind. ''Such then is the end of all my 
hopes;— the termination of all my brilliant dreams of 
happiness! — Vain, sanguine fool that I am, how have I 
deceived myself! how have I miscalculated and mis- 
construed the interest which I flattered myself to have 
secured in the heart of Isabelle; and yet can I have been 
altogether, and so utterly mistaken? assuredly the to- 
kens of regard I have received from her have neither 
been few nor trivial. Who is there that is favoured by 
such marks of her confidence as myself— a confidence 
never b'ehtly bestowed, and indicating so perfect a sym- 
pathy of tastes and dispositions? — Nay, if the language 
of the e^^es can be trusted, have not I seen those of Isa- 
belle brighten with pleasure, when 1 have returned to 
this place, after even a few days' absence?— yet, now 
when returned from an enterprise of some hazard, aD4 
entitled, so far. to hope for the reward of successful ex-, 
^rtion, her looks have become cold^ her manners conr 
strained, and she shuns even the possibility of being alone 
with me for a moment!— It must be so — either 1 have 
most grievously erred in reading her heart, or some un- 
known cause exists to forbid her yielding me encourage- 
ment; for if her dispositions towards me were in any de- 
gree favourable, surely this was the moment for permit* 
tiiiff it to appear." 

Thus reasoned Tresham, if so calm and methodical a 
term can be fitly applied to the tumultuous succession of 
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ssBuiff thoughts which passed through his brain as 
Lced his chamber with unequal and nurried steps, 
issed by doubt, and oppressed by gloomy forebod* 
he viewed both past and present through a dis tort- 
id desponding medium. How blind are mortals — 
we grope our way, darkling, through a maze ot'in- 
ts, often within reach of the object of our pursuit, 
lissing it by a hair's breadth, when the slightest 
se of fight would enable us to grasp it!— Could Tre- 
but have known the simple trutn^ could he have 
een what was at that moment passmg in the mind 
ibelle— had he known in its full extent the painful 
e of the scenes she had so lately encountered— the 
tsures she had heard, and the struggles, the efiorts 
3cd upon her by the part which shefelt called upon 
t;— had he but dreamed, that to banish from her 
that image, which, in the dim perspective of the 
3, had, almost unconsciously become the cynosure 
ice and happiness to her soul, was, she felt, the bit- 
t. the most hopeless of all these efforts. Had Tre- 
known but the half of this, he would have hailed as 
sed omen, what he now deprecated as a signal of 
to his hopes. 

ced and harassed by such painful and gloomy co- 
(Uis, Tresham at length resolved to cool the fever 
mind, by a solitary walk in the open and bracing 
The brightness ot the day invitee! him to prolong 
imble, and after making a round of the nearer 
3, he found himself at length in that part of them 
sh which ran the path to Elsie's cottage. The 
iar scenes which had occurred there, and their in- 
'.e upon the subject which occupied nis thoughts, 
more strongly forced upon his recollection by sur- 
ling objects. To a mind restless and unquiet, the 
est diversion is a relief, and Tresham almost me- 
cally turned his steps towards the cottage. 
3 old woman was not seen in her usual seat. The 
'as cold, the sun was dim, and a smoke from the 
ley indicated that she was comforting herself in- 
, by the more kindly heat of a fire. Receiving the 
reply to his summons, Tresham entered, and 
the aged sybil seated in her wooden arm-chair, be- 
L blaze of sticks, which threw a red glare over her 
ired features. 

e're welcome, Mr. Tresham— thanks for your kind- 
-doubly welcome are ye, that ye return in life and 
Tom yon wild glen, and yon wild ploy. An' are 



*. 



38 THE QIOBLAND SMUGGLERS. 

those that went wi' ye safe too? is the laird o' Gleoval- 
lich returned?" • 

''The laird of Glenvallich is safe, Elsie; and I thask 
you for him and for myself." 

"And, O, hae ye come back wi' unbloody hands, young 
man? did ve mind in the strife, that the Lord loves the 
merciful?" 

'*I thank God, we did Elnie. I thank Grod there has 
been little harm done; and if blood has been spilt, it has 
Dot reached life, and was done in self-defence." 

**The Lord be prsused— the Lord be praised! but 0, 
Mr. Tresham! saw ye Am— him that I canna name?— 
Him o' whom ye spoke the last time ye was here; was 
na he there too?" 

"He was there, Elsie." 

"And did ye meet?" 

"We did, and your fears were almost realized. I was 
in no small danger, and but for a providential interven- 
tion, would probably have lost my life." 

"An' didna I say it— didna I say it? But what cam' o' 
him?— for I ken he didna fall — I ken that weel; he's keepit 
for other work— evil worki his hour is na come yet awhile: 
there's muckle to do 'ore then. But what cam' o' him?'^ 

' 1 cannot tell vou, Elsie. He escaped;- escaped after 
nearly killing Glenvallich's Ibrester, poor fellowl'i 

"Weel, weel, the Lord's will be done! Ochone! if it 
wud please Him to avert the ill that yon evil one will yet 
commit!" 

"What, Elsie, are you not done with it yet? but cheer 
up, my good dame; ill prophets are not always true ones, 
etee I should scarce be here to-day. You know you have 
warned me more than once already." 

"An' did my warning prove a false one then, young 
man'?" said the old woman, with a sharpness which evin- 
ced her jealousy of the reputation she possessed, how- 
ever distressing might be the faculty on which it was 
founded,— "have ye forgotten yon wild spate? an' if ye 
didna fall by the sword in Glen Shlichard, mind tKat 
though I warned you to take heed. I never minted at 
your doom. But ochone!" continued she with failing en- 
ergy, and shuddering slightly as she spoke, "would that 
the Lord wud mak' me a false prophet this blessed day— 
for then wud muckle o' dule an' sorrow be spared to tbera . 
that best I love. O! may he grant that this ould and use- ' 
less body be could in the grave 'ore then!— But let them 
that hae the power, bring the help in time, or they may 
me it when tney canna mend it." 
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"Explain yourself. Elsie! what is it you are at now? 
f you dread evil to those you love, surely you can tell it 
»lainlv. I am sure those you have most cause to love. 
ire those whom 1 love dearly too; and the will to aid 
hem should not be wanting, if the power be in me:-^ut 
'ou must speak out, Elsie — remember I do not share in 
hat faculty of yours, of foreseeing evil." 

And thank the Almighty that it is so, young man! it 
aves you rauckle woe, and muckle doubt— for a dreary 
nd unsatisfying gift it is. But think ve that the black 
ock ^unna hurt the boat because it's hidden by the wa- 
ers?*^is the precipice less dangerous to the shepherd 
7hen the hill is covered wi' mist? — can I say more than 
s shown to me? or am I to hold my tongue because I 
anna tell the hale tale? Young man, young manl if a' 
Jd their pairt as this frail ouid being is willing to do^ who 
an tell but the evil might yet be prevented, an' many a 
orrowful day and sleejpless night be spared us a'." 

'In the name of Qodj then, Elsie, do tell me what you 
aean! Is there any thmg in my power? It seems as if 
x>u aimed at me, oy these dark illusions; and yet I de- 
lare I ajn utterly at a loss to comprehend what you 
vould have me to do!" 

"Are you-so, truly, young man?— then ye're no the lad 

took ye for! — and yet that nand and that voice should 
»elong to a leal heart* Hear to me, young man! — this 
nany a day and many a week hae ye been eating o' the 
uread and drinking o' the cup o' Airaruthmore: ye call him 
^our friend, and he takes you to be his. Now put your 
land till your briest, an' tell me, this blessed meenat, 
vhat is it that ha»<keepit a stranger like yourseP so long 
a a far country, awa' from your own kin and your own 
msiness? In tne name o' them from whose warm hearts 
^e have gotten the welcome o' a son or a brither, I bid 
'ou answer!" 

The old woman suddenly rose from her chair, as she 
ittered these wordsi-^with one withered arm she sup- 
>orted her emaciated body; whilst the other was stretch- 
id, with commanding cesture, towards Tresham, on 
vhom her sightless eye-Balls glared with as much carn^ 
istness, as it they could have read his heart. 

Confounded by her energy » as much as by her unex-* 
>ected appeal, the youn^ man remained silent, at a IobS 
low to reply. But Elsie did not give him long time to 
neditate; for after the pause of a Tew seconds, she fol-* 
owed up her first address with equal earnestness* 
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"Ye diniia speak! ye dinna anewer!— ;weel then, Pll 
answer for re. Yelov«> the daughter of Airdruthmore!— 
aye, it is sol an' wecl I wot it's no a wunder that ye do so; 
for she's lovely, an' she's good, an' she's weel born— an' 
mavbe ye think she's rich— but let that be. Weel may 
ye love her — for search the broad land o' Scotland — aye, 
and o' fair England to the boot— and who will ye meet so 
worthv o' your love? Ye hae walked wi' her, and talk- 
ed wi' her, and courted her, and won— aye, won her 
sweet and innocent heart. An' what for hae ye done so? 
Was it to stand glowring after her, as she goes about, 
like an angel, doing good to all around her, an' syne to 
leave her wi' a broken heart, to be the scorn o' others, 
an' a misery till hersel', while ye go an' seek another 
love in your own country? — may shame and sorrow fa' 
the wicked heart cud think the villany-— but no, that can- 
na be! there's a weird against that, an' it canna mis* 
give!"— and exhausted by her extraordinary exertion, 
Uie old woman sunk back into her seat. 

Tresham feared she had fainted, and hastened to aid 
her; but, waving^ her hand, she gently repulsed him:— 
'*It's nothing!— It's nothing! — it's the flesh — the weak, 
sinfu' flesh!''^ said she; "but the spirit manna faint!— 
Hear what I say, young man! there's sorrow and mis- 
fortune hanging over the house o' Airdruthmore, an' 
it's now that their friends— if friends they have — should 
watch, and be ready in their help, for the time o' need is 
at hand. You should be a friend, Mr. Tresham— see 
that ye act a friend's part. It's no' by careering o'er the 
country, an' meddling wi' other folks^ matters, that ye'll 
help those that afore long 'ill hae to trust to you for aid. 
Mak' a clean briest, if ye be a man, an' that cJbre ye're 
a day oulder: let them ye love ken what they hae to trust 
to; dinna let a kindly bosom hae a sore heart, when a 
word from you can mak' it a blithe one; an' dinna slight 
the blessings o' the Almighty, when it's his will to make 
your dutv and your happiness agree theffither." 

The cheek of Tresham glowed, and nis heart beat 
thick^ as the old woman's meaning reached his appre- 




believe what you tell me,"— he hesitated, and stopped; 
for the old woman had suddenly assumed an attituoe of 
intense attention. 
* 'Certain!" reputed she, with more than usnal rapi- 
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)f Utterance; "and think ye that 1 am like to be de- 
id in such a matter? — ^that / wud speak on chance, 
'e so precious a peace is at stake? He that never 
i can never find. There's but ae way o' kennini^ 
rath, an' that 'ill be in your poy^er, 'ere ye leave the 
i're stannin^ in. Let what's past in the last hour 
ween me an' yourseP, for love nas broken both faith 
aty this blessed day!" Her eyes were turned to- 
s the door, as if to vmtch for an expected guest: 
of Tresham instinctively followed their direction 
ause ensued — a light footstep was heard — ^the en- 
e was darkened by a female ngure— it was that of 
lie Stewart! 

Isie! mv dear moome!" began' the young lady, as 
gure or the old woman, illuminated by the glowing 
Ts, at first met her fiance; but ere she could finish 
entence, she stopped short, started, and gazed with 
i of alarm, for her eye lighted upon the figure of 
ham. It was some mstants ere the comparative 
less enabled her to reco^'se him; and then the ap- 
msion which was rising m her bosom, ffave way to 

sion "Mr. Treslmm! — I did not know— I did 

link!" — She stopped and trembled violently, 
esham caught up the only other chair within reach, 
ffering \X, said — "1 entreat your pardon. Miss Stew- 
had no thoughts of intruding on you here: I only 
3led upon our good old friend^ dwelling, by chance, 
ramble. Indeed I believed I should have woods 
lens and all to myself this day, for I thought you 
esolved against going out." 
is true, I did so," said Isabelle, with increasing 
sion; "but a violent headache induced me to change 
ind, by rendering me unfit for work; so I was glad 
t to try the open air— but ladies are privileged to be 
uous. you know," continued she, with a faint smile, 
^hy should I trouble you with apologies for change 
•pose?" 

es, I have heard it said so." replied Tresham, with 
bitterness of expression; and jt is too valuable a 
ege, doubtless, to be lost ior want of use:" — ^but 
^\y had he uttered the words, when his heart smote 
especially as, even by the imperfect light of the cot- 
he thoufrht he could observe that the eyes of Isa- 
stood brimful of tears. The words of filsie came 
V recollection; and he could have cursed his own 
:uous foliy, that could so thoughtlessly and crueUy 

« III. D 
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distrees the gentle heing whom, in his heart, he would 
have cherished and protected from all harm* 

For a moment Isabelle appeared unable to speak, hot 
^uiddy recovering, she tamed to her old nurse, inquir- 
ing with her usual interest after her welfare and coae 
fort! "It's weel i^' me, darling^, when I see you wee^- 
as weel as I can ever hope to be or wish to be: the sap- 
less tree decays fast, and that's the way it shod be; bat' 
J oungf blossoms shudnahang^ their heads for ever^ roofb 
wun that blows ow'r them, for the sun will shine out 
when the cloud goes by, an' then comes the lown sweet 
hour o' happiness. But there's ae word I hae to teliyon, 
maithal— and this is it — it's a bonniebit this, an* a sweet. 
but it's lone an' far off, just fitted for an ould thrav^ 
carline like mysel'; but dinna ye be travelling the way 
an' late, as ye do whiles — ^it's no just cannie." 

"Why, mv dear moome, what is there to fear? fiff 
years past I have been constantly coming to see ysa 
here, and what should hinder me now? what new fancy 
is this?" 

*' Weel. darling, that's true, but mind ye mv words, for 
a' that: dark glens and late hours are no^ cannie lor 
young maiden^; there's one at your side will be blithe to 
protect you, and be your guaraian whenever ve come; 
and now it's wearing late, an' the dew will be railing, so 
dinna ye be staying, dear— an' I'll awa to my bed, for the 
could's ow'r muckle for my poor ouM bones." 

"Your nurse is right, Miss Stewart, it is getting late. 
You admit that you are not quite welJ, surely it is Dot 
wise to remain here till the afternoon becomes more chilL 
If I might venture to offer my services? Nay," conlinoed 
he with a smile, observing her still to hesitate, "I shall 
think you have quarrelled with me downriffhtly, if yon 
decline every offer of attendance I make to-day."^' 

Isabelle coloured deeply but hesitated no longer. 
"You shall not have that to say nor to think, Mr. Tre- 
sham," said she: "I meant to have sat a little while with 
my nurse this day, but as I have already incurred the 
imputation of caprice and inconsistency, 1 must try to 
avoid that of obstmacy or ingratitude." 

"And little can they ken (? you, darling, that wud lay 
the one or the other till your charge; but dinna waste 
precious time— trust to a leal heart and a stout arm: for 
the time may come when both will be sore needed!" 

"Nay, do not refuse it," said Tresham, gently draw- 
ing the arm of Isabelle within his own as they left the 
cottage. "I do not know what new calamity your old 
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i may foresee, but Miss Stewart and her friencUi 
lepend on one heart and arm at least for their ser- 
iacase of need?" 

nd happen what may, Mr. Tresham, we are grate- 
- the oner, although I trust we may not have to tax 
friendship very heavily. But my poor old nurse is 
^ fast; her mind oilen wanders saidly, and a dispo- 
to gloomv forebodings is the natural effect of her 
ising intellectual weaikness." 
lo not know; weak and infirm as Elsie may some- 
appear to be, I should scarce venture to assert that 
ilure of her corporeal powers has afiected those of 
aind in equal proportion: at times her energy at 
is great, and her language though obscure and 
iirastic as usual, seems to convey a meaning which, 
rself at lecist, is pregnant with emphasis and intel- 
;e; and strange a& it perhaps may seem, although 
Qot quite up to the interpretation of it, there is a 
and semblance of genuine truth and honesty in all 
ays, that has obtained a strong influence over my 
nind." 

i! so you area convert at last,'' said Isabelle with a 
smile. "But what had my old moome been saying 
r, that has lefl so strong an impression?" 
uch, Miss Stewart— much of a nature calculated 
o interest and impress me deeply — ^for what is there 
elates to you or to your family which can fail of inte- 
g me?" 

me and my family!" repeated Miss Stewart hur- 
and turning pale, 'Nand what can she have been say- 
us to excite so much interest at present?" The tone 
ixiety in which Isabelle uttered this question, be- 
le faint smile which accompanied it, and she iisten- 
;h impatience for her companion's reply, 
le spoke," said Tresham, "of evil as overhanging 
ouse of Airdruthmore, and oalled upon all true 
s of the family to be ready with their aidj for that 
mr of trial was at hand — and in truth. Miss Stew- 
hen I call to mind your own expressions, and what 
jelf have seen within the last few hours^ when I 
3 the solemn and singular premonitions of this ex- 
linary old creature, yrith the uneasiness which you 
elf have not been able to conceal, can you wonder 
also should be uneasy, and anxious, most anxious, 
irn what this threatened evil may be, and to dis- 
whether my assistance, feeble as it is, may not be 
3 in the hour of need. But, pardon me, I distress 
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you— forf^ve me, I entreat jroii— I fear I have been ore- 
saminflT— lodiscreet— ^* for Tresham, stealing^ a ]ook at 
his fair companion, perceived to hia Burprise, that lean 
were trickling down her cheek. 

"O no," replied she faintly, "but I am very foolish— 
very weak; but when the nerves are shaken, trifles will 
affitate one." 

^'€}ood heavens! Miss Stewart; what have 1 done— ] 
what is the cause of this agitation?— you are faint— do 
pray lean upon me," andlsabelle, who trembled exceed- 
mgiy, was fain to avail herself of the proffered aid, with- 
out which she felt that she should have sunk to the 
ground. 

"I am ashamed of myself," said she, "I am ashamed 
of causing you so much needless uneasiness — I cannot 
tell what weakness has overcome me, but the truth is, I 
have not been well, not for some days — I thought the air 
would do me good, but it has been a little too much for 
me.'* 

"Nay, Miss Stewart," said Tresham earnestly, "there 
is something more in this disorder. Pardon me if I take 
too great a freedom— but I feel assured that something 
very peunful has occurred. I would not for the world 
offend you; but I have been too long an inmate ofthds 
family, to view with indifference any evil that can afiect 
its inmates, however remotely — if you could know what 
happiness it would give me to be of the slightest service 
— ^tell me, only tell me, how I may be usefult" 

"Ah! you are very good," replied Isabelle trembling 
still more, while the tears dropt faster from her eyes, 
' *believe me, I feel your kindness— but — I am very foolish. ' 
— O! I should not have exposed myself to thisl^r-she 
stopped, unable to proceed. 

"jDear Miss Stewart! Dearest Isabelle,*' exclaimed 
Tresham, suj^porting her with one arm, while her sobs 
became now irrepressible, "would to heaven I had the i 
power, the blessea privilege of drying these tears — ^would J 
to heaven you would grant me the right of assisting you I 
—you know— you cannot but feel, dearest Isabelle, that 1 
I would lay down my life to serve you!" Utterly unable 
to check the nervous burst of distress which overwhelm- 
ed her, and still more so to support herself, it was some ^ 
moments before Isabelle could recover a portion of com- 
posure or strength to extricate herself from the sustain- 
ing arms of her companion. 

O leave me! Mr. Tresham," she at length said. 



THE mGRLAKD SMUGGLERS. 45 

' 'leave me, I entreat you— I am ashamed you should have 
witnessed this childishness!'' 

"No, Isabelle, I cannot— I will not leave you now— I can- 
not any longer endure what I have suiiered for these few 
past hours— the moment I have longed for, yet dreaded, 
has come. I know what I risk, but I must run the hazard, 
and you must hear me to an end: and if you bid me leave 
you then, it must be for everl'*^ Again were the pale 
features of Isabeile crimsoned with a rich but momenta- 
rv blush, and one speaking glance was turned towards 
the speaker's person. It was but a momentary weak- 
ness. 

"Stop, Mr. TreshamF said she, "I must not suffer 
this — ^y ou know not what you say ! I entreat you to leave 
mel" 

*'I cannot, Isabeile — the die is cast, and I must know 
my fate. Isabeile, dearest Isabeile, I love you deeply, 
devotedly; long, long have I done so, and you have 
known me long, Isabeile — we are surely no strangers to 
each other; then such as I am, say mav I hope to win 
your affection?-^Such as I am, canyon look upon me as 
your friend, your lover, as your future husband!" He turn- 
ed and looked upon her face, it was deadly pale; the mo- 
mentary strength which she had struggled to maintain, 
failed under the powerful revulsion of her feelings. 

"O this is cruel, Mr. Tresham," she faintly articulated; 
and had he not promptly sprung forward to support her, 
she Would have sunk to the ground. Even a1 that agi- 
tating moment he felt that this weakness was not unfa- 
vourable to his hopes, and a thrill of rapture shot 
through his soul, as for some happy moments he pressed 
the passive form of his lovely mistress to his bosom. 

But bliss is ever fleeting. Isabeile recovered her pre- 
sence of mind, and though the blood, which had forsaken 
her cheek, rushed back m double tides over her face, and 
neck, and bosom, and though her downcast eye was 
turned for a moment upon her lover, with that look 
whksh can never be mistaken,— she covered her face with 
her handkerchief, and said in a firmer tone — 

"Release me. I entreat you, Mr. Tresham. there must 
be no more of this. O, I take blame to myself; but I was 
surprised— weakly surprised and overcome. We must 
separate — and— it must be said — for ever!" 

^'Good heavens! what mean you, Isabeile?" exclaimed 

Tresham, catching the half-articulated word; for her 

voice had failed her as she uttered it. "Can you thus 

jsport with my feelings? After what has this instant 

d2 
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poBsed, can you thus wantonly crash my erowin^ hope? 
— it cannot be— vouf looks— your eyea declare it. Say- 
let me believe tnem." 

**Ah, Mr. Tresham, onr looks and onr feelings too, 
are sometimes sadly rebellious. But let me not deceivd 
you; weak I may have been, disingenuous I will not be; 
ymn have qualities and talents fittcMi to win the affectioDi 
of a far more worthy obiect than me; but — there are 
reasons — there are obstacles — insurmountable, 1 fear." 

"Obstacles. Isabelle! for heaven's sake, what are theyl 
tell me, and they shall be removed— if in my power to do 
so: torture me not with suspense, dearest Isabelle!" 

*0 calm yourself, Mr. Tresham, I am unequal to this/ 
aj^itation. Alas! it will do you no service, for the obsta- 
cles to which I allude are not in your power to re- 
move." 

"But name them, dear Isabelle; name them: you know 
not what a zealous and willing heart can eifect; is it in 
me they exist? 1 will be any thmg you wish." 

*'0 not in you, Mr. Tresham, not in you; in gratitude, 
in candour, I owe it to your worth and to vour affecdoo. 
There are few who miffht not feel gratined by finding 
themselves the object of your love," s€dd Miss Steward 
in a tone of earnest feeling. "The fact is, it is with re- 
luctance I come on a subject so painful; but in justice to 
you and to myself I must do so. The circumstances I 
alluded to, are entirely connected with my own family, 
and I know not myself their full extent. 1 fear mv pobr. 
father has got into deep embarrassments. He has 
trusted too much to others, and neglected his own af- 
fairs; and has met the common fate of those who do so. 
I fear he is deeply^ involved with these Macaskills— and 
— and Bally tulfy is exasperated; he left the house last 
night in great wrath; and this may tell sorely against 
my father in the settlement which must take place. I 
only learned these things myself last night, and you will 
allow them to be sufficient cause for any disturbance 
you may have remarked in me. But after aU, I talk in 
utter ignorance of the truth; it may be yet more dread- 
ful than I anticipate." 

"Impossible, aearest Isabelle; believe me, your fears 
exaggerate the evil. I cannot imagine things to be in 
so bad a state as you dread. But supposing the worst 
to be true, surely your father is too just and liberal, too 
much interested m your happiness, not to rejoice at 

seeing a refuge prepared for you against the coming 
storm." 
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''Ah, Mr. Tresham, and could I at such a moment 
ring myself to leave him? could I even think of myselH 
who am every thing now to him— when his son— his 
nly son— my dear brother William, is kept at a distance 
y his hazardous profession. Could I leave my father, 
le. kind and only parent, who has to me sujpplied the 
lace of the mother whose care I never knew? I thank 
lod, that should the worst befall us, it may still be in 
ly power to shield him from utter poverty, without 
eing a burthen on my poor brother,. who must sufi'er so 
eep and vuilooked-for a loss. I have promised to be 
uidid, Mr. Tresham, and I will be so. The fortune of 
ly mother, which was settled upon me, is at my own 
isposal, and never would I deprive myself of the power 
> devote that fortune and myself to the comfort and 
ise of my dear father." 

''And can you, dearest Isabelle, do me the injustice to 
appose for a moment that I could wish it otherwise? 
urely I need not tell you that it was Isabelle Stewart 
loved, before I knew she had a shilling which she could 
all her own. So far should I be from desiring to de- 
rive you of the power of assisting and comfbrtm^ your 
ither, that I only wish to aid you m the task. It is true 
am not rich, Isabelle, but besides my own little fortune, 
have my profession, and the prospect of rising in it. 
lud you, dear Isabelle, vou are too simple in your tastes 
) be ambitious of wealth — too prudent to require riches; 
ow happy should we be, with hearts devoted to each 
therl" 

**Ah, Mr. Tresham, these are the flatteries of hope 
nd a sanguine disposition. I dare not, and I should 
ot listen to them. I cannot, as I told you, leave my 
ither; Emd yet my duty would require that I should ac- 
bmpany my hu^and. No, no, let us not deceive our- 
elves; my duty is plain, and I must not permit myself 
J be seduced from pursuing its obvious dictates." 

**Do not drive me to despair, Isabelle," said Tresham 
assionately; "believe me that the patns of duty and of 
appinesB may be oftener brought to coincide than the 
rorld supposes. Let us view the bright side of the pic- 




dll myselif speak to him on the subject, and learn the 
ruth; as for these Macaskills, I think, so far as they are 
oocerned, we have a' hold over them that they little 



think or. 1 cannot explain it to rou now, but tnut me, 
dearest, that all wilt yet i^o well. I 

"May God grant it!" said laabelle, with a smile and 
a Big-h, as they entered the houae, and as Treeham fond- i 
ly presBed. the hand which leant upon hia a — ""-* ' 



been aoSiy agitated. To morrow, I hope, we may see 
things more caimiy, and talk more Benaibly!" 

Such was the sum of thia interesting and agitating { 
interview; and Tresham, as he retired to compose him- 
self in his chamber, could not help looking back with 
amazement at the sudden chang'e which his feelioes had | 
undergone since he laet crossed its threshold; at tne ra- | 
pidity with which he had been hurried from uncertainty 
mto terror and deepondency. andfront despair almost to j 
the summit of happiness and e:tultatioq. 



CHAPTER VI. 



A BIGHLAND CHRISTMAS. 

"Now all out neighbours' chimnies smoke, 
And Christmas blocks are burning, 

Their ovens they with baked meats choke, 
And all (heir spits are toming. 

Witboai the door let sorrow lie, 

And if for cold ii hap to die, 
Well buiy't in a. Christmas pie, 

And ever more be merry!" 

"Ah! master Harry," said his sieter, as Tresham en- 
tered the room to attend the ladies to the dining-room; 
"•0 you have returned safe and sovmd from your ramblet 
I hope you have come back in better humour than yoa 
left US. Your face does seem a little aweeler; I'm surB 
it would have soured all the milk in the dairy when ;oa 
made your exit this morning-. What had come over you, 
Uarryl was it because none of us fair dames would a' 
tend your honour on its promenade this forenoon, i 
chose to risk catching cold in your service? Upoa a 
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word, you looked as savage as a baited bull, abd flung 
out or the room quite in the Montoni style, I assure you. 
Isabelle there was quite terrified— and as pale— no, not as 
fihe is now, certainJ:^, but pale enough she was at the 
time, I assure you; it was abominabte in you to irighten 
her so." 

"Why can't you let a gentleman have his humours, 
Maria, without insisting on his accounting for every one 
oTthem? you ladies claim more latitude in your caprices." 

"Aye, so we do, but then we keep them to ourselves; 
we don't annoy others with them. Fm sure Isabelle, 
there, had some idea you were going to hang or drown 
▼ourself, you looked so much under the influence of the 
blue devilia; where did you find him, Isabelle? did you cut 
him down from some willow? or fish him up from some 
of these linns or pools? he looks as if he had taken a lover's 
leap this morning. Eh — Hal?" 

Poh, nonsense, Maria, how can you rattle on at such 
a rate? come, off with you to dinner; it will shut your 
mouth at least." 

"But not my eyes, brother Hal, 

* Yet marked I where the bolt of Cupid fell!" . 

I suspect the devils that led you astray to-day were not 
altogether blue," whispered she, with tormenting perse- 
verance as they entered the dining;-room. 

To endure attacks such as this, is a penance to which 
persons, in the situation of Isabelle Stewart and Henry 
Tresham, are always liable. It is a tax they pay for con- 
cealment of happiness; for the secret pleasure which is 
so delightful, and which one so reluctantly exchanges 
for the more pointed inuendoes and annoying congratu- 
lations, that too certainly assail declared lovers. Tneir's 
was a pleasure, not perhaps the less poignant that it was 
stfll chequered by some shade of doubt and anxiety; for 
fioich is human inconsistency, that present enjoyment is 
ever less prized than prospective and contingent bliss. 
To Isabelle it was a tryihg evening; for although the 
events of the day had removed from her heart a Toad of 
doubt, and anxiety, and self-reproach, which heavily 
oppressed it, 6 till the eclaircissement had been so sudden, 
aiid*the agitation so overpowering, that she longed for 
the hour when, in the silence of her own chamber, she^ 
could commune with her own breast, and feel the cer-* 
tainty of happiness; for spite of the dread which still hung 
over her, when she glanced at the possible ruin of her 
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father's affairs, the assurance that her affection WM 
f uUy and devotedly returned by him who had won ha 
heart, was a deep and abiding source of joy. -^ 

Tresham, on the other hand, was no less engTOtm 
by his own cogitations. In the generous scruples of M* 
belle, he saw nothing discouraging; with the sanffuiH 
hope of a youthful and ardent mind, he coDtem^talei 
only the favourahle arrangement of Airdruthmore'sdi 
ficulties, and the conse9uent early union of himself wfdl 
the object of his affections. With his own future piam 
he did not for the present embarrass himself; but he sif 
the necessity of pacing immediate attention to thea£biil 
of the ^ood old laird, who was obviously little aualifid 
for assisting himself in his present dilemma. To tm 
object, therefore, he resolved to direct his whole endea- 
vours, and accordingly having obtained the conseiit d 
Isabelle to the measure, on the succeeding morniog he 
requested an interview with his worthy host. 

We shall not dilate upon the form in which Treshaa 
opened his business, nor the joy of the good laird's heart 
at a discovery, which, honest man! he now made for the 
first time^ that his frank-hearted youn^ friend was the 
lover of his daughter. The kindness which Airdrnthmore 
had once entertained for Bally tully had of late very modi 
abated, and particularlv since he had occasion to eoor 
pare the manners of that doughtv personage with the 
more elegant exterior and polished address of the yoom 
Englishman. Even his confidence in the rough hone«^ 
ana innate worth, with which it was his fancy to invQit 
the nephew of his old friend, seemed grievously shakitS 
and, in spite of the uneasiness which he entertained at 
displeasing his friend, the W. S., he was greatly relieved 
by the event which had freed him from a secret and irl^ 
some thraldom. He could neither quite forgive nor for- 
get the unmanly threats which BallytuU/ had thrown out 
on the preceding evening, nor was he insensible to the 
indelicacy of that person, m suggesting that his daughter 
mi^ht enter into the consideration to be given as the 
price of a favourable arrangement of his affairs; and hie 
joy at finding himself freed Trom an embarrassing dil^ft- 
roa, was not greater than that which he experienced, 
on discovering that the rude and mercenary lover, wbo 
had taken so unceremonious a leave, was to be replaced 
by his elegant and generous favourite, Tresham. 

"I don't know when I've been so well pleased, my den' 
boy. 'Odd, this will almost make me young again. Yot 
deserve her, Tresham. Isabelle's a jewel c3* a girl-a 
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noble girl, though I say it, that should not. But we 
. mustn't have you walking off with her to your campaign- 




Ihe Highlands, man— -by the hand o' my father! ye shall 
hBve enough of them then— hey? — " 

"I dare say, my dear sir," said Tresham. smiling at 
the old gentleman's simple eagerness, and the singular 
rapidity with which he jumped to conclusions, overlook- 
ing all preliminary arrangements — "I dare say all that 
inay be easily settled; but, in the meantime, are there 
not some matters which call for previous adjustment? 
Your daui?hter, my dear sir, has taken grievous alarm 
at the subject of the conversation she had with you the 
night before last. You gave her reason to dread that 
you had become seriously involved with Mr. Macaskill, 
. of Bally tully, and his Edmburgh uncle; in fact, that you 
were very much in their power. Now, Isabelle has po- 
sitfVeiy refused to listen to me upon those subjects which 
' are nearest my heart, until she shall have been set at 
ease, or at least shall have been made acquainted with 
the nature of these. involvements." 

The laird started; his face assumed an air of extreme 
perplexity. He rubbed his forehead with his hand for a 
while, and at last recovered his recollection and articu- 
lation together. 

■ "Poor dear Belle — she's a kind hearted darling," said 
he, "thinks of every one before herself. But she hates 
that Ballytully sorely; aye, she can't abide him; and faith, 
she has some cause. But I hope things are not so bad; 
I hope it's not so bad. And for Tom Macaskill, I'm ^ure 
he'll no be ill to deal with; I'm satisfied of that," 

**Well, so much the better, sir; but in the mean while 
would it not be as well to know how the case actually 
stands? to ascertain the nature and extent of your dim- 
eolties? The sooner that is done, the sooner may the 
remedy be found and appjlied." 

**Aye — certainly, certainly; but that may not be so easy 
a job.^' 

"Why not, sir?— surely you have got regular accounts 
of your transactions with these people?" 
• ^'Accounts!— aye, cart loads of them, I dare say; but I 
cAn't eny I ever looked much at them. I never was very 
fond of that kind of work— and, faith, I scarcely know 
where they have got to. But they must be to the fore, 
for I was particular about keeping them. I mind, once, 
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old Grizzy wanted a lot of them to ain^ the fowls wf, 
and I caught a jad of a lass carrying ona lapfull to ligh 
the fires with; but 1 gave her a hearing, and I got booii 
of them all; and they were put by some place or other, 
BO that they must be to the fore, although I could nol 
swear to where they are." 

"What! have you never examined them, sir? WhBi 
how can vou know how you may stand with Macaskifl, 
ailer all?'' 

*'0, ye see I left the matter entirely to Tom MacaskijI 
himself, who is my agent. He's an excellent man of buft 
ness, Tom; and an honest fellow too— at least I'm fain ts 
believe it, though I fear his nephew is not so worthy ai 
I thought, or as he should be." 

"Indeed, sir, I wish it may prove as you say; for if it*i 
like nephew, like uncle, 1 fear you're in sad hands." 

"Why, what can you know of Baliytully, my boy. 
more than as yc may have seen him in this house, and 
that not very much neither? For ny own part, althoogli 
there are some things about him oflate that I don't liM, 




any thing positively wrong about his conduct?^' 

The om gentleman said this in the tone of a man who 
has his shrewd sus))icions on a subject, yet is soipewbal 
surprised to find them confirmed by another opinion, and 
wisnes to elicit further information. But Tresham did 
not choose to be very communicative. "Periiaps I may, 
sir: but leave that to me. If you would only try to gd 
hold of these accounts; I am not much of a man of butt 
siness, but I think F could make out a plain statement: al 
all events, we could get them properly examined. CoaU 
not you find them, sir? Do try." 

**Why, faith, Harry, I may try; but as for finding thetf 
just at a moment's warning, that's impossible. I luivc 
not seen the most of them for years, if the truth mml 
be told: they are somewhere in an old box, I believe: bol 
we'll have a search, and we'll see what can be maae ol 
them. I would do a great deal to please Belle and you. 
my boy; but to examine long accounts is too much oat d 
my line, I'm fear'd— but we'll see about it." 

But it was an unfortunate juncture for such unpalatar 
ble tasks. The Christmas festivities were just com 
mencing, and Glenvallich and his mother, with one a 
two other guests who had been invited to spend somi 
days of that merry season, came to Airdruthmore. Aik 
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there was shooting and tenkillin^ parties, and walkio|^ 
expeditions, among the gentry; and matches at the foot- 
ball and shinty, and shooting at marks, amon^ the pea- 
santry, and sliding on the ice, and pelting with snow- 
balls, among the young fry. And there were cakes and 
buns, and short bread and wine in the parlour, and whis- 
ky and ale and bread and cheese in abundance in the 
hall, and there was dancinsr in drawing-room and kitchen, 
and pipes and fiddles and all sorts of music, resounded 
through the walls of Airdruthmore. Alas! w^ho that 
heard that merry din, and the carol and tlie song and 
the shout; and that saw the blithe faces that uttered 
them, could have imagined that danger and distress over- 
hung that happy home, — that sorrow and dismay would 
floon displace the innocent mirth and happiness that 
reigned there? 

A blithe old year's eve — hogmenay, as it is elegantly 
termed in Scotland-:— had passed away in the customary 
festivities, and one and all of the assembled guests had 
welcomed in the new year with a shout and a song, ac- 
cording to the ancient and approved form; and the gen- 
tlemen had claimed the privilege of the hour to'kiss their 
fiur partners, and Tresham 'slips had, perhaps for the first 
time, (for we love not too curiously to pry into these mat^ 
tars,) touched those of his lovely mistress. The party heul 
separated for some hours of quiet repose, to wake on the 
morrow to new sports and pleasures^ and the snowy 
landscape glittered in the bright sunshine, and the keen 
frostv air teemed with bracing vigour. Breakfast — a 
Higliland and a new yearns breakfast— was over, and the 
party Imd risen from table, to decide upon the several 
modes of spending the forenoon. There was to be a 
grand match at football between the two sides of the 
glen, and both ladies and gentlemen proposed to view 
the strife, the prize for which was to be a hearty dinner, 
and a quantum suff. of whisky-punch, the Jatter to be 
iurnished from the stores of Airdruthniore. And the 
ladies had retired to put on bonnets and tippets and furs, 
and walking shoes, and the gentlemen were buckling on 
their gaiters and leggins, or lounging about the fire — 
when the post-bag was brought in as usual, and handed 
to the laird. 

In a Highland Glen, remote from towns and the more 

Jrequented thorouehfares of the country, and before the 

full influence of the present admirable system for the 

transmission of letters and intelligence had pervaded the 

more distant districts, the arrival of a post-bag was by 

VOL. m. B 
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no means an event of such mechanical re^pulafitv ask 
has now become; but for that very reason, probab^,it 
was then an occurrence of greater interest. On thepra- 
sent occasion, the laird was immediately surrounded I7 
claimants of letters and newspapers; and the rustling a 
paper resounding through the room, speedily hushed, 
as it were, the buzz of voices which just before had fill- 
ed it. 

A verj small share of this precious packet fell to the 
share or the laird himself; but it did not seem to beai 
unimportant one. It was a single letter; and Treshain. 
who from some accidental or mvoluntary impulse, had 
glanced at the old gentleman as he took it up, saw hii 
cheek colour, and his brow contract slightly as he looked 
at the superscription. This agitation augmented duriof 
its perusal: the flush of displeasure grew darker, and 
when he had finished reading it, he struck the paper 
against his knee with an exclamation of which nothmr 
was audible except — "A pretty fellow, by my cerlier 
The curiosity of Tresham was too keenly awake to be 
satisfied without some inquiry into the nature of a com- 
munication that had produced so unusual an effect upOB 
the placid temper of the laird. Convinced that it ^ 

in some shape or other, connected with the impen . 

embarrassments, he took a speedy opportunity oiaC'COit- 




who would have' thought it of Tom MacaskiAl— Read, 
lad, read: it 'ill all be out and public soon enonghTl 
fancy." w ith a beating and a boding heart, Treiuuua 
took the letter, which proved to be a missive under the 
hand of the worthy Mr. Thomas Macaskill himself: it 
ran as follows: 

,.„ * , "Edinburgh, 28 Dec. 18-. 

"My nEAR AmDRUTHMORE, 

"I should not have troubled you with a letter at thii 
time, (although I willin/^ly embrace the opportunity of 
wishing yourself and family the compliments of the sea- 
son,) but that I have just heard from mv nephew, who 
writes me under §reat perplexity and grief He tells mei 
that he has lefl Airdruthmore Jor ever, beinff, as he as- 
serts, little better than turned out of doors, by voursetf 
and your daughter, (although I can scarcely beheve tha 
either of you or Miss IsabeUe;) and all because he, very 
naturally, poor fellow, pressed you and her to conc]ud6» 
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at vour earliest conv^enience, the engagement which has 
so long subsisted between ourselves, of uniting Rory to 
your daughter in marriage. My own firm opinion is, that 
the lad has been silly and bashful, and that he has mis- 
talcen a little maidenly coyness for a refusal which was 
never intended; for I am sure, Airdruthmore, you are 
too much a man of your word to recede from a promise 
you have so oflen repeated, and from an arrangement 
which would be so beneficial to all parties, particularly to 
the Airdrutbmore fcunily, as it affords a prospect (which 
I have no objection to confirm) of recovering, in a cer- 
tain shape, an important portion of its former estate: 
oay, failing one life, ([that of your sotit I mean,) of rean- 
nexing it to the original property. 1 hope to near from 
you soon in reply to this, with a positive denial of what 
my nephew has afiSrmed, emd an assurance that you and 
Miss Isabelle are willing to conclude your engagements 
both to him and to me. 

'*I am the more anxious for a speedy and satisfactory 
communication on this subject, as the settlements must 
include certain other arrangements of a very important 
nature to us both. Times are hard, money is scarce, 
and the bills you have drawn upon me for late heavy out- 
lays mu8the provided for. Bv the enclosed sketch of ac- 
count, made up prospectively to the 31st inst., you will 
«ee that the heavy balance due me, has so greatly in- 
creased within the past year, that a settlement becomes 
imperatively called for. I mention this for your govern- 
ment; very unwilling should I be to put you to inconve- 
nience; and should you be disposed immediately to imple- 
ment the family contract, for which I have already re- 
ceived your pledge, an amicable adjustment of accounts 
will not be diflicult. 

"I purpose being in your part of the country on some 
business of my nephew's, in the course of ten days, 
when I shall not fail of making my bow at Airdrutb- 
more, and then I hope every thing may be arranged viva 
hocCy even better than by letter. 

'1 remain, dear Airdrutbmore, 

"Your faithful and obedient servant, 

"Thomas Macaskill." 

P. S. "I have heard that there is a young fellow, an 
Englishman, a friend of your neighbour GTenvallich's, 
much with Vou at Airdrutbmore. My nephew Rory 
was a good deal disgusted with his forwardness, and the 
fulsome manner in which he/oyed about MiMlmbelle. « 
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He says the circumetance was much noticed in the 
country. I mention this for your own government— 
verlnim scU—a. word to the wise." 

The coarse, unceremonious tone of this epistle be- 
trayed the confidence felt by its writer, that the victim 
was safe in iiis toils; too completely ensnared and ham- 
pered to leave a chance of extrication: for the wily man 
of law would never have abandoned his habitual caution, 
nor deviated so widely from the courteous humility 
which generally characterized the style of his customary 
correspondence with a valuable client. But it was alcio 
clear tnat he felt no time was to be lost in bringing mat- 
ters to a close, and thus forcing the laird into a con- 
nexion, which would unite the family interests and 
throw the property entirel)r into his power, or compelling 
him to a ruinous compromise; a step which Mr. Macas- 
kill assured himself, the old gentleman had not nerve to 
take. 

It was this change of tone, no less than the implied 
threats contained m the letter of his agent, which net- 
tled the laird and increased susi)icions, which we have 
alreadv seen had previously existed. The mask had 
been thus partially drawn aside, and permitted the old 
gentleman to get a peep of the real unseemly features of 
the man whom he naa loved and trusted. Still, how- 
ever, the generous and confiding nature of the good old 
fentleman could scarcely credit the full amount of the 
isclosure. 

"And this is your good friend Macaskill. sir?" said 
Tresham, as he returned the letter; **I thint he has let 
out the cloven foot now, with a witness." 

"Aye, Harry, this is the man who, for thirty years, I 
have believed to be my friend; and who now, at this 
pinch, and on a false pretence, turns, like the ass in the 
fable, at the dying lion, and kicks at me. I declare, be- 
fore heaven, that 1 am more distressed at my disappoint- 
ment in the man, than at any loss I may sustain by his 
acts. Good God! that a man could be so basel — by hea- 
vens, I can't believe it! He has been worked upon by 
that vile scapegrace, his nephew. Tom Macaskill of 
himself, would never have treated me so. Ah, woe's 
me! — it's a bad account of human nature this!" 

"I would not have you think worse of human nature 
than it deserves, sir," replied Tresham, who pitied the 
old gentleman's distress, although he deplored the' too 
palpable weaknesis he betrayed; "but I would have you 
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gncLrd against impoeition, particularly in a quarter where 
we have already cause for suspicion. Depend upon it, 
whatever concessions this same Macaskill mig^ht offer 
would be dearly bought. At all events, a strict investi- 
gation of accounts is what no honest man need dread, or 
should shun; and when we learn exactly how we stand, 
we. shall best know how to act with him, and for our- 
selves. Pardon me, my dear sir, for the liberty I take 
in speakins: of this matter, as one in which I am deeplv 
interested. I hope you will suffer me to consider myself 
as one of your family, and allow me to act as if I were 
so.'* 

"My decur Tresham— my dear boy — ^you are very kind 
— I do — ^I will! I feel that 1 am weak — ^that I should very 
probably continue the dupe I may have been, were 1 leit 
to myself. For Isabelle's sake— for that of my absent boy, 
my poor, dear William, who must suffer so deeply— mr 
your own sake, act as you see best. I will do what I 
can. Let us try to repair the mischief I have done, and 
get my poor bairns out of this scrape. As for my old 
carcass^ little does it matter what becomes of it — the 
sooner it is laid with those that are gone. I doubt it will 
be the better for those that remain. I nave taken far 
too little thoujght of these matters, and those I love best 
will be the sufferers. 

Tresham was greatly moved, for tears were standing 
in the old man's eyes as he said this. * 'Don't say so, 
my dear sir," said he. takins the good laird's hana; "I 
trust in God, you will live long and happily to receive 
the affectionate attentions of your children, and be a 
blessing to them; and I trust that your brave and wor- 
thy son will suffer little through the machinations of the 
wicked against his father. For his sake — ^for Isabelle's 
BsJLe— for all our sakes, cheer up then: Grod knows I 
would risk life and fortune to serve or comfort you. 
Come, take courage, sir! we shall soon see daylight 
throuffh this ugly squall. I trust." 

"Thank you my dear boy— I— pshah!— this is foolishl" 
and the old gentleman, fairly overcome, gave full way 
to his agitation. 

"You may well think me an old fool," said he, aAer a 
minute's pause; "but when 1 think of all that has passed 
— it's a bitter thing to see friends prove false. But you, 
my dear Harry, will stick by me, and take care of Isa- 
beile, when my gray head is laid in its long resting- 
place." 

"LoAf and late m9.y that be, my dear Sir»" faid Tre- 
B 2 
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aham, almost equally affected; "but on me^ou may de- 
pend; you have good security for my fidelity smd zeal. 
But, in the mean time, this letter must be answered; 
and measures should be taken for qualifying ourselves 
to meet the writer, when he makes his appearance. 
Don't let us mar the sport to-day; to-morrow, if you 
please, we shall make a search for the documents we 
want. If they are forthcoming, well; if not, Macaskill 
cannot refuse to furnish them at our request. In the 
mean time, 1 shall consider what further ou|;ht to be 
done — I may consult with Isabella, of course, sir?" 

"Certainly, Harry; and, faith, you will find her head 
and judgment worth two of mine." 

The day was passed in the purposed amusements; 
the evening closea in with mirth and revelry; — but Tre- 
sham, who fell how important a part he had taken upon 
him, spent much of it, and stole many hours from sleep, 
to ponder over the fittest and most prudent course to be 
pursued. Two points were obviously and imperatively 
necessary; — to ascertain exactly the nature and amount 
of Macaskiil's claims upon Airdruthmore, and having 
done so, to make the best final settlement which circum- 
stances might admit of, so as to clear the laird and his 
estate for ever from the clutches of the W. S. 

Tresham was not much of a man of business; but his 
head was clear, his judgment sound, and he had a 
straightforward sense, that seldom failed of going di- 
rectly to the point. He knew that if, as he anticipated, 
there was a long and complicated scries of accounts to 
be examined, in which a false entry, whether wilful or 
accidental, might lead to serious consequences, he could 
not alone be competent to such a task; and the more he 
considered the subject, the more did he feel the necessi- 
ty of securing aid and advice, even in taking the prelimi- 
nary steps. Impressed with this conviction, on the suc- 
ceeding morning he took the earliest opportunity of talk- 
ing the matter over with Isabelle, to whom he communi- 
cated all that had passed between himself and her father, 
the occurrence of the preceding day, and his own view 
of the case. 

"I am far from wishing, my dear Isabelle, to presume 
on any thing that may have passed between us, or upon 
the urgency of present circumstances, in what I am now 
going to propose; for believe me, when I declare, that 
my chief oDJect at present is to see your excellent father 
freed from the power of a man, whom I have too good 
reason to think an arrant rogue, 1 troBt you will saoc- 
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lion the power he has given me to act for him, and that 
you will aid roe with your advice and assistance. But 
a£ neither of us can be equal, I fear, to cope with prac- 
tised and technical roguery, I consider it as highly im- 
portant to call in a coadjutor. I have considered the 
subject well; I feel all the delicacy of the case;— and this 
is what I propose, and request you to acquiesce in. 
You know my friend Glenvallich — nay, I pray you hear 
me out — ^he has a cool, collected judgment; he is an ex- 
cellent and experienced man of buemess; and, I pledge 
myself, a sincere, an upright, and a most Irienaly young 
man. He loves and respects your father, and, I am con- 
fident, would act, in his affairs, as for a brother or a fa- 
ther. Now do not permit your good sense to be alarmed 
or silenced by an overscrupulous delicacy; permit me to 
explain to Glenvallich, in confidence^ the terms on which 
I now stand in this faraily^ — 1 owe it to him as my friend, 
and his own sense of delicacy and honour are too nice to 
render that confidence in the slightest degree embarrass- 
ing. iThis will be necessary, in order to explain to him 
the cause of my own interference. I conjure you to con- 
sent to this measure, which pledges you to nothing, for 
I shall be most candid in every thing; and you know,'' 
added he, smiling, "you have not yet suffered me to be 
too secure my sen.'' 

Miss Stewart, distressed as she was, perceived too 
clearly the good sense, najr, the expediency, of what 
Tresham proposed. She yielded a blushing consent, 
which added fresh vigour to his exertions. "A thousand 
thanks, my dear Isabelle," said he: 'Hhus aided, 1 shall 

§0 to work with confidence, and I feel that we shall baf- 
e the Macaskills yet." 

This point being settled, Tresham took the earliest 
opportunity of opening the subject to his friend. The 
success which had attended his own suit met with full 
sympathy from that gentleman. 

'*I congratulate you, my dear Harry, most sincerely, 
on the progress you have made. It has been a rapid one, 
faith, since we talked the rtatter over at the bothy in 
Breulach; as rapid as vour march from thence: but I am 
"sure you will hail it nereal'ter as the happiest forced 
march you ever made in your life; for, believe me, you 
will find few women, roam where you may, superior to 
Isabelle Stewart. Tastes differ, you know; and perhaps 
I could name some that happen to hit my fancy, in cer- 
tain points, more than her; you won't cut my throat for 
that, I hope; bat in sterling worth and essential goodness, 
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sham, almost equally affected; "but on me^ou may de- 
pend; you have good security for my fidelity and zeal. 
But, in the mean time, this letter must be answered; 
and measures should be taken for qualifying ourselves 
to meet the writer, when he makes his appearance. 
Don't let us mar the sport to-day; to-morrow, if you 
please, we shall make a search for the documents we 
want. If they are forthcoming, well; if not, Macaskill 
cannot refuse to furnish them at our request In the 
mean time, 1 shall consider what further ou|;ht to be 
done — I may consult with Isabelle, of course, sir?" 

"Certainly, Harry; and, faith, you will find her head 
and judgment worth two of mine." 

The day was passed in the purposed amusements; 
the evening closea in with mirth and revelry; — but Tre- 
eham, who felt how important a part he had taken upon 
him, spent much of it, and stole many hours from sleep, 
to ponder over the fittest and most prudent course to be 
pursued. Two points were obviously and imperatively 
necessary; — to ascertain exactly the nature and amount 
of Macaskill's claims upon Airdruthmore, and having 
done so, to make the best final settlement which circum- 
stances might admit of, so as to clear the laird and his 
estate for ever from the clutches of the W. S. 

TreshGun was not much of a man of business; but his 
head was clear, his judgment sound, and he had a 
straightforward sense, that seldom failed of going di- 
rectly to the point. He knew that if, as he anticipated, 
there was a long and complicated scries of accounts to 
be examined, in which a false entry, whether wilful or 
accidental, might lead to serious consequences, he could 
not alone be competent to such a task; and the more he 
considered the subject, the more did he feel the necessi- 
ty of securing aid and advice, even in taking the prelimi- 
nary steps. Impressed with this conviction, on the suc- 
ceeding morning he took the earliest opportunity of talk- 
ing the matter over with Isabelle, to whom he communi- 
cated all that had passed between himself and her father, 
the occurrence of the preceding day, and his own view 
of the case. 

"I am far from wishing, my dear Isabelle, to presume 
on any thing that may have passed between us, or upon 
the urgency of present circumstances, in what I am now 
going to propose; for believe me, when I declare, that 
my chief ODJect at present is to see your excellent father 
freed from the power of a man, whom I have too good 
reason to think an arrant rogue, I troat you will sane- 
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lion the power he has given me to act for him, and that 
you will aid roe with your advice and assistance. But 
as neither of us can be equal, I fear, to cope with prac- 
tised and technical roguery, I consider it as highly im- 
portant to call in a coadjutor. I have considered the 
subject well; 1 feel all the delicacy of the case; — and this 
is what I propose, and request you to acquiesce in. 
You know my friend Glenvallich — nay, I pray you hear 
me out — ^he has a cool, collected judgment; he is an ex- 
cellent and experienced man of buemess; and. I pledge 
myself, a sincere, an upright, and a most frienaly young 
man. He loves and respects your father, and, I am con- 
fident, would act, in his affairs, as for a brother or a fa- 
ther. Now do not permit your good sense to be alarmed 
or silenced by an overscrupulous delicacy; permit me to 
explain to Glenvallich, in confidence^ the terms on which 
I now stand in this family — I owe it to him as my friend, 
and his own sense of delicacy and honour are too nice to 
render that confidence in the slightest degree embarrass- 
Jng. /This will be necessary, in order to explain to him 
Uie cause of my own interference. I conjure you to con- 
sent to this measure, which pledges you to nothing, for 
I shall be most candid in every thing; and you know," 
added he, smiling, "you have not yet suffered me to be 
too secure myself." 

Miss Stewart, distressed as she was, perceived too 
clearly the good sense, najr, the expediency, of what 
Tresham proposed. She yielded a blushino: consent, 
which added fresh vigour to his exertions. "A thousand 
thanks, my dear Isabelle," said he: "thus aided, I shall 

§0 to work with confidence, and I feel that we shall baf- 
e the Macaskills yet." 

This point being settled, Tresham took the earliest 
opportunity of opening the subject to his friend. The 
success which had attended his own suit met with full 
sympathy from that gentleman. 

"I congratulate you, my dear Harry, most sincerely, 
on the progress you have made. It has been a rapid one, 
faith, since we talked the rtatter over at the bothy in 
Breulach; as rapid as vour march from thence: but lam 
sure you will hail it hereafter as the happiest forced 
march you ever made in your life; for, believe me, you 
will findfew women, roam where you may, superior to 
Isabelle Stewart. Tastes differ, you know; and perhaps 
I could name some that happen to hit my fancy, in cer- 
tain points, more than her; you won't cut my throat for 
that, I hope; bat in sterling worth and essential goodness, 
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and all the moflt valuable qualities of the female heart, I 
know none who surpass tout mistress. 

'*As to the business or the honest laird, her father, I 
am sorry for it, indeed, but it is scarcely news to me; I 
have long dreaded something wrong in that quarter; I 
told you as much, I think. But I am read v to do what- 
ever lies in mv power, and not the-less readily. Hal, you 
may believe, that vou eure so much interested. Something 
may possibly be effected after this explosion; but hitherto 
it was useless to warn him. His hatred of accounts, 
and partiality for his friend Tom, was such as to exclude 
all external aid from others. I wish the case may not 
be too far gone now to admit of any effectual mterfer- 



ence." 



"Aye. but as we have a hank over the nephew, may 
we not hope to deal with the uncle on better terms?'' 

"Assuredly; it is a very important point in our favour, 
but it is one we must use with great caution and discre- 
tion, to make it carry due weight; and above all, it must 
be kept a dead secret until the proper time for bringing 
it into play." 

"Why, do not you think that the mere knowledge of 
the facts we are in possession of against his nephew will 
dispose the old writer to come to terms?'' 

I don't know that; I know Mr. Thomas Macaskill, at 
least by character, and there is not a more sly old fox in 
the profession. If he were once to suspect the existence 
of so fatal a proof against the credit or his nephew, he is 
so much a man of the world that he would instantly throw 
him off, ostensibly at lecuit, and thus disembarrass him- 
self of the obloquy of the connexion. Now I feel pretty 
confident that, so far from the uncle being i^orant of his 
nephew's proceedings, he is not only cognisant of them, 
but also in part connected with them, eum 1 hope we may 
discover the link that connects them." 

"That would be a grand coup indeed: but I fear we 
have nothing yet to lead to such a proof." 

"I don't know; but if we hope for a chance of obtaining 
it we must keep silence; they will probably imagine that 
the missing papers have been burned in the nut, and 
we can choose our time for bringing our masked battery 
a^inst them when thus thrown offlheir guard, with full 
effect." 

"Upon m^ word, that is well conceived; I see you are 
an able tactitian— I think we shall do them yet; but what 
must first be done novr?" 

Why, the first objeet miurt b« to diieever the amount 
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of Airdru^hmore's embarrassments, and that, I fear, may 
be no easy matter through any other means than an 
application to Macaskill liimself. The old j^entleman 
should collect his papers as you advised, and his thoughts 
too, as far as they will help him; and from these some- 
thing of a statement should be made out." 

** I es, but who is to do that? 1 am too little aufait at 
such matters." 

'*0, we shall manage it. When we see a little further 
into the affair, we can call in the assistance of my own man 
of business, Oswald, a shrewd, clever, honest fellow, 
whose sound sense will match their cunning, I warrant. 
But you said Macaskill talks of being soon here.'' 

" Yes: in about ten days." 

"Well, I am obliged to be at Inverallich for a week or 
so, but I should like to be here when he comes, and I will 
make a point of being so. We must not leave the old 
gentleman to the influence of his old habits of friendship 
and confidence, or of the oily tongue of the W. S. These 
sharp mefy of business are always punctual: Macaskill is 
more likely to anticipate his time than to overstep it. 
He wijl like to have the first of the lairxl to himself— to 
take him unprepared and unattended by all or any inter- 
lopers — but he sha'n't find him so; I will leave this to- 
morrow, and be back a day or two before the appointed 
time: there is no fear of yowr playing truant, Tresham?" 

**No; I shall remain at my post, assuredly." 

**Do so, and in the interval try to collect what docu- 
ments, vouchers, information, you can; we shall then 
meet this doughty man of law and letters, and hear his 
own tale from his own mouth. If we find him fair and 
willing to accommodate, why we can tender him the 
olive; if obstinate and pugnacious, the sword is aye 
forthcoihing, and he shall find we can use it with a ven- 
geance." 

There remained but to reply to Mr. Macaskill's letter, 
and this was done very briefly, somewhat contrary to 
the feelings of the old gentleman, who would have fkin 
given vent to a portion of his indignation upon paper. 
The letter simply acknowledged that to which it was a 
reply, returned its civilities, and acquiesced in the opi- 
nion of the writer, that a verbal arrangement of din'err 
ences would be most conducive to an amicable settle- 
ment of differences. The tone, which was more dry 
than usual^, was intended to convey to the agent a sort 
of intimation of displeasure on the part of his eroplover, 
and to the friend a sense of the djsappointment waioh 
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had been excited in the breast of his ancient ally by the 
uniooked'for and discourteous procedure he had adopted. 



CHAPTER V. 



AN INTERVIEW, AND A FULL LENGTH PORTRAIT. 

"I crave the law; 
The penalty and forfeit of my bond." 

The succeeding week passed quietly enough away. 
The Daft-days were over, and the guests were gone. 
Tresham alone remained^ and, eager in his new office, 
continually pressed the Icurd to mcJce search for the re- 
quired documents. It was an up-hill and distieartenin^ 
task; for though Airdruthmore was by this time suffi- 
ciently roused to action, settled habits were not easily 
altered, and he could not bring his mind to bear upon a 
subject which he had shimnedso long that it had not on- 
]j become hateful but forgotten. T^ ask him therefore 
for information concerning it, was like demanding the 
fig from the briar, or grapes from thorns; it was not 
there, and therefore was sought in vain. Afler much 
rummaging among a chaos of old papers, torn letters, 
grocers' bills, farm accounts, and the like, some of Ma- 
caskill?8 accounts were actually ferretted out, and good 
swingeing ones they were, such as would have made some 
men of business stare, and others lick their lips, at the 
very thoughts of so capital a milch cow in the shape of a 
client. But they were chiefly subsidiary documents, 
notes of particular jobs, borrowings of money, charges 
of taking infeflments, accounts of general agency, &c. 
&c. Onl:^ one solitary account-current was discovered, 
and that in a mutilated state, and not of recent date. 
But even the sum total, though abundantly alarming,' 
conveyed no accurate impression of the state of matters 
at the time, for there was appended to it a long list of 
dependencies, pro and con; some dubious, others press- 
ing, and so forth, but all calculated to influence the ba- 
lance in a material but not certain manner. 

In this fruitless and disheartening search, Tresham 
was cheered l^ the countenaDce and assistaDce of his 
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lovelj mistress, who, grateful for the deep and zealous 
interest he evinced, and the activity he displayed in a 
matter so near her own feeling^e, could not avoid bestow* 
ing upon him marks of coimaence and kindness, the 
more precious as they betrayed the truth and sincerity 
of her own attachment. The greater part of a week 
had elapsed without any greater progress than what 
we have already mentioned; and Tresham had begun 
to fear that he should have but a barren account to ren- 
der of the result of his labours, when his ancient ally, 
old Grizzy Mac Farlane, who at length began to com- 
prehend the nature of the quest which was turning the 
house upside down, called to mind, that on one occasion, 
not many years before, when a great riddance had been 
made of the accumulated trash, which every one knows, 
will collect in a country-house—a number of boxes ana 
barrels, and old broken utensils, had been removed from 
a garret in the house, to a lock-up sort of loll above one 
ot^the stables. The garret had been wanted for addi- 
tional servants' accommodation, and its contents of limi- 
ber were trundled oif higgledy-piggledy to this same 
loft. "I dinna ken what there's o' it/' said Grizzy, "but 
there's a hantle o' trashery, that's certain; and I mind 
there was a wheen ould rags and papers. Fts a long 
time since any one was there, I'm thinking; — no' since 
they went to kill the wild cat that worriedi the doo's-*- 
the nesty baist made its hole in an ould box, an' the 
laads had eneugh ado to get it kill't." 

The hint was sufficient. Away went Tresham on this 
new scent; and ten minutes saw him half smothered in 
the dust and dirt of the said old loft, surrounded by a 
most heterogeneous collection of worthless lumber. The 
cat of which Grizzy spoke, appeared to have bequeathed 
in legacy or in revenue, to the place, its progeny of- 
many generations--at least if any faith was to be placed 
upon the evidence of one sense: but here, as in the ark 
of Noah, it seemed that animals of the most opposite 
habits were forced into peaceable union; for they had 
both ocular and auricular testimony in abundance, that 
multitudes of mice formed also a portion of its inmates. 
Boxes indeed were there in no sparing quantity; trunks, 
bald and infirm from age, maimed stools and benches 
past service; chairs wiuiout bottoms, and tables with- 
out legs. 

'*Feech!— feech!" exclaimed old Grizzy, as lanthorn 
in hand she entered this obscene receptacle, this melan- 
choly hospital of diseased maveables;— "pity mel what 
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a stink! what a stouse! — Oove, oove! we'll a' be chokit' 
—here, Maieter Traisham-— I'm thinking they're here— 
O gracious!" ejaculated she, as tumbling heels "over 
hesuj, she almost disappeared among a wreck orrotteo 
fragmentti of nondescript matter, mingled up with an 
uncommon quantity of nlth and dust, which rose round 
her like a dense exhalation. "O mercy me! I'm dead— 
I'm through the lofl!" — and indeed, the rapid sinking of 
the poor woman's voice as she continued to roar for as- 
sistance, did seem to indicate some such catastrophe. 

With somewhat more of caution, Treeham advanced 
to her aid; first picked up the lanthorn, as it lay griev- 
ously singeing its own horn; and then with as much 
decency and care as the case admitted of, extricated 
poor Grizzy from the mass of confusion in which she had 
BO ingeniously contrived to entangle herself. It was 
someltime before the old housekeeper regained her self- 

{>ossession, nor was it till she had shook herseli* well, 
ike a spaniel coming out of the water—spit and sput- 
tered abundantly, and stood panting with her hana at 
her side for more than a minute, that she yielded to the 
soothing condolence of Tresham, and proceeded anew 
to guide him in his search. 

The first object pointed out by Grizzy, was an old 
pye-bald hair trunk, which " the Lord ken't what was 
m it, but papers and trash eneugh there was, she was 
Bure." 'Time which, as well as love, "laughs at lock- 
smiths," had superseded all need of either smith or key 
— ^if indeed such an appendage had ever belonged to the 
repertory; for the hasp was rusted to the lock, and both 
together fell out from the worm-eaten wood, on being 
touched. This capacious crypt was soon removed down 
stairs, bv the help of the stable-boys: and another deal 
box, of less dimensions, soon followed it. "I dinna ken 
if there's anv thing there," said Grizzy, pointing to a 
very ancient looking, and very mutilated concewi, which, 
ghmmering through accumulated dust and cobwebs, pre- 
sented the semblance of an old walnut-tree escritoire. 
"I mind, lang syne, that mv master used to leuk intili 
that thing,' an' write at it whiles: but whan my ould mis- 
tress— God bless an' sain her! — cam' here— a bonny 
blithe bride she was, an' fair to see, an' as gude as 
bonny — ochone for the day that she was ta'en awa*— 
whan she cam' home to Airdruthmore, nothing coud 
serve the laird, but new furniture; and the ould aumrie,* 

*Wanlrobe. 
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an' this ouJd'dask, an' a hantle o' ould thing's more, was 
tamed out; an' some were sould, and others gi'en awa' 
—but this was ow'r worthless— or I'm thinking the laird 
didna like to pairt wi' it clean awa'— for it was his fa* 




in it yet." Tresham thought this possible also: so tEe 
order was ^iven; but the crazy old machine fell almost 
to pieces m the operation of removal. The attempt 
was however not fruitless; the top, and drawers, dis- 

{>layed a very promising mass of papers, in something 
ike better order than those in the other repertories. So 
- putting the whole into a capacious basket, he marched 
off with his prize, panting for breath, and covered from 
head to heel with cobwebs and dust, the tokens of his 
strenuous but successful search. 

We have heard of some West India functionary of 
former days, who when called upon, by the authorities 
appointed to investigate his accounts, to produce his 
vouchers, sent ten wagon loads of musty fustv papers, 
intimating, that those were a part of what he had upon 
the subject, and that, when they had satisfied them- 
selves, by a full investigation of these, he had just three 
times as much more at their service. Something ana- 
logous to this appalling denunciation presented itself in 
prospect to Tresham, when he viewed the aggregate of 
ragged, crumpled, worm-eaten, dust-covered papers, 
which, after they were all extricated from their reposi- 
tories, and had undergone a first hearty shaking, were 
spread before his eyes, upon the floor of the apartment 
where the examination was to take place. Human na- 
ture almost sickened at the depressmg and ungrateful 
task; but love — stronger than death — ^friendship, pride, 
and a generous sense of duty to those who relied upon 
his efforts, aroused his shrinking virtue, and urged nim 
to the work. Taking advantage of the quiet morning 
hours, he began, in the first place, to examine the con- 
tents of the trunk. These were as heterogeneous as 
the mass of papers |^e had encountered in the house; 
but ere he had worked an hour, his heart was cheere4 
by the sight of a prize. It was a bundle^ once neatly 
znade up, though now crumpled and torn, which, on 
being opened, proved to be a series of the very accounts 
current they wanted, tied up with several account sales 
referred to,' of parcels of wool, wood, &c., from the Air- 
druthmore estate. 

voii. m. F 
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Little as Tresham knew of reffular mercantile ac- 
counts, he saw that the whole of these must prove in- 
teresting, if not positively useful, and he recommenced 
with a more strict and regular plan of search. Hun- 
dreds of letters there were, the common daily corres- 
pondence of the time, possessing neither use nor interest, 
and these were thrown bv themselves into a separate 
receptacle, while all that bore semblance of an account 
or voucher, was separately and carefully disposed of. 
By dint of application, and a full da)^'s labour, Tresham 
found he had made a progress which astonished him- 
self, and that he had even attained to something;^ like a 
comprehension of the subject he was investigating. The 
reward of his persev^ance was a visit from the fair Isa- 
belle, whose heart, touched by her lover's zeal, could not 
refrain from bestowing on him a few words of warmer 
thanks and encouragement than she had yet permitted 
herself to breathe; and when Tresham, in the overflow- 
ing of his affection, made so £ree with the fkir hand; as 
to oestow upon it a tolerably -full portion of kisses, it is 
certain that the freedom met with no distinct repulse, 
although his mistress^ gently extricating herself, made 
a speedy retreat, as if to avoid the possible chance of a 
still more darinjg familiarity. 

The further labours of the youn^ Englishman, how- 
ever, suffered a temporary suspension; lor on the even- 
ing of the very day they commenced, the family, and 
Tresham in particular, were delighted bv the arrival of 
Glenvaliich, just in time for dinner. The curiosity of 
that gentleman being excited by what was told him oi" 
the discover/ of papers in the loft, on the following morn- 
ing, immediately after breakfast, he accompanied his 
friend to the room where they lay: but their examination 
was speedily interrupted by the arrival of a handsome 
gig which drove up to the door, and out of which de- 
scended the portly form of Mr. Thomas Macasklil W 
S. of Edinburgh. ' ' 

Securing their precious deposit under lock and key 
Glenvaliich and Tresham hastened to the drawing-room' j 
into which the newlv arrived gues^was ushered, and the ] 
latter saw, for the first time, a person of whom he had i 
lately heard so much, the impression made by Mr. '^ 
Macaskill's first appearance was certainly not the most 

g repossessing. He was a tall, raw-boned man, somewhat 
eavy of make, and stoopinff withal. A face made up 
of coarse features; a large fleshy nose, a wule mouth, witii 
a hangins under-Jip, ia which four yellow fangs alone 
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could be seen to do duty as teeth, were surmounted by 
a large retiring forehead, which merged in the bare 
crown. Eyes ofan equivocal tint of ffray. in one of which 
a slight cast misht be detected, lay hall nid under a pair 
of immense bushy brows, of the same fiery colour as his 
fierce whiskers, and the semi-grizzled locks which still 
garnished each side of his head, uniting only at the back 
of the neck, and leaving the rest of the scalp utterly bald. 
The scar of >a severe nurt received in youth disngured 
one cheek, and increased the somewhat sinister scowl 
which characterized the tout ensemble of the counte- 
nance when in repose: but when its owner became ani- 
mated by the wisn of attaining some favourite obiect, or 
sought to please his auditors, he contrived to throw a 
blaridness into his smile which produced a striking change 
of expression; and although an acute observer might be 
startled by a certain unconscious leer of a half-closed eye, 
his physiognomy at such times became actually not un- 
pleasing. In person, Mr. Thomas Macaskill, like many 
men of business of that day, was somewhat of a sloven. 
He wore an ill-brushed black coat, and a rustv black 
ivaistcoat, begrimed, as well as his neckcloth, with snuff, 
which he took in quantities. Above his corduroy inex- 
pressibles and gray worsted stockings, he wore overalls 
to protect him Trom cold on the journey, and his form 
was enveloped in an ample great coat. Such were the 
externals of the personage which the laird of Airdruth- 
more now introduced to the two gentlemen, as his friend, 
Mr. Thomas Macaskilt x 

The habitual scowl of the W. S. was by no means di- 
minished, when the name of the young Englishman 
struck upon the tympanum of his ear; but his blandest 
smile was instantly at the service of the laird of Glenval- 
Uch, the actual possessor of ten thousand a-vear landed 
property, and he looked on him with all that longing 
complacency, with which a fat epicurean alderman may 
be supposea to gloat upon a rich turbot, or the starved 
hungry Frenchman in Bunbury's caricature is made to 
view the savory ro*-Wf of John Bull. 

Courteous hospitality on the part of Airdruthmore, 
and policy, if not decency on that of the man of law, pre- 
vented any decided introduction of business into the con- 
versation of that day; but Macaskill could not refrain 
from giving vent to several inuendoes and allusions to 
the subject nearest his heart; and before retiring for the 
night, he took occasion to observe to the laird, that he 
hoped he had been considering the matter which had 
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formed the subject of his last letter, more fully than the 
short reply it had received appeared to promise; and that 
in the conference on buniness, which he must crave with 
him after breakfast on the following morning, a mutual 
difl^sition would be found for promoting the amicable 
arrangement he anticipated; and that the ancient friend- 
ship which had so long subsisted between the familieg 
would suffer no disturbance. The laird writhed a little 
under the threat of this formidable conference; he looked 
round at his coadjutors, took courage from their pre- 
sence, although out of ear-shot, promised the meetmg, 
agreed in the pious wish of the agent ibr a continuance 
of amicable relations, and waved further discusnon by 
joining the rest of the party. 

Shrmking under the dread of this impendmg confer- 
ence, the laird with an anxious heart sought his two 
friends, to consult with them upon the plan or precau- 
tions to be adopted in meeting their formidable antago- 
nist. Both gentlemen, Glenvallich in particular, would 
willingly have avoided taking so prominent a part in the 
discussion, as the utter incapacity of their friend in mat- 
ters of business was likely to impose upon them: but ^ey 
saw the danger of leaving him to himself at so critical a 
stc^e of the negociation, and sacrificed their own feel- 
ings to the expediency of the case. It was arranged, 
however, that they should not appear, except the old 
irentlemen should feel himself hard pressed upon points 
which he might be unequal to reply to. 

The morrow came, and ailetf a breakfast which the 
honest laird prolonged beyond the longest customary 
period of the most oppressive hospitality, he was forced 
to leave the table in obedience to the formal requisition 
of the man of law: and he withdrew, casting sucn a rue- 
ful look at his allies, as a schoolboy geni like a forlorn 
hope by his comrades, on an orchard-robbing ploy, throws 
hackward at the rest of the party to see whether they 
are at his heels or no, 

Arrived at the parlour, the door of which was cau- 
tiously shut by Macaskill, the laird made a bold effort to 
appear at ease; and requesting his old friend to be seated, 
rubbed his hands before the fire with affected glee, spoke 
of the fineness of the weather, hoped that January might 
be as civil as December, that the new year might be as 
blithe as the old had been, &c. <&c. 

"I sun fflad 3^e have found it a blithe one, Airdrutb- 
more; I doubt if all your friends will say as much, and I 
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was feared it might have been otherwise with jonrself 
in some things." 

"O, ye're thinking of the floods and the damage we 
had here wi' them. Tom, but I'm no the man to fret 
about by-ffones — what can't be cured must be endured, 

fe ken; where would be the good of complaining of what 
can't help? I have many blessings to be thankful for, 
man." 

"Pm well pleased to hear it, laird; as for the damage, 
it's no muckle ye have felt their effects yet, those who 
have found ye the means of repairing mischief and re- 
placing losses ken more about tnem than you, and that's 
iust old Tom Macaskill; but some folks have little thought 
»ut of themselves, and can cast off an old friend as easy 
as an old coat, when a new one comes to hand; — aye, 
and never feel their heart an unce the heavier." 

** Aye. Tom; a heavy charge that; but who's to bear 
it? if ye're minting at ihe, the cap won't fit at all, man: 
not one word of truth in it, Til take heaven to witness.'' 

**No' a word o' truth in it, Airdrutbmore? I would 
fain see how yell make out that, when there's my poor 
nephew Roderick^ your old friend, turned frae your door, 
sent off wi' a flee m his lug, just because he sought for 
what he thought was his own. He's one that would have 
stuck by ye through fire and water, fair weather or foul; 
let us see if your fine flashy English birkie will do as 
much." 

"Tom Macaskill, you accuse me without cause; never 
was your nephew sent away from this house, either 
foully or fairly. He left it sore against my will and all 
our wills, in a fit of senseless an^er, when I thought he 
might far better have stayed." 

*TLeft it of himself? Aye, when it grew too cold for 
him to bide in— when he found his room would be better 
liked than his company — when he saw himself elbowed 
. out by a d— d fleetching Ensrlish sorner." 

"Ye're less than, civil, Tom, to say the word. Mr. 
Tresham is no sorner; nor had Ballytully any reason to 
complain of his conduct, or that of any one in this house." 

"No reason? what call ye no reason, Airdrutbmore? 
Did he not see him seeking to undermine him in a friend's 
favour? Was he not striving to wile away the very 
wdman that he looked upon as little less than his coiv- 
tracked v^ife?'' 

"What reason Ballytully may have fancied he had for 
looking op Belle as such, if it's Belle ye mean, I'm sure 
I don't knoif . It never was from me he had it, and surely 
p 2 
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not from ihe poor girl herself. And as for my fovonr, 
Tom, it's open to any one that deserves it, be he Scotch, 
Gofflish, or Irish." 

'Tiook ye, John Stewart; I'm a plain man, and I don't 
understand fine speeches, or explanations, or mental re- 
servations. Ye have known me now for more than thirty 
years, and if I have na been a good friend to you, it's for 
you to say so this moment. Answer me then; how have 
you found me actins towards you for all that time, if it's 
no' as a fast friend?' 

*'Why, certainly, Tom Macaskill, I have aye looked 
upon you as a friend, and many friendly offices I'm sure 
I nave to thank you for. I never was backward to ac- 
knowledge this; and why ye now back-spear me in such 
a way. or seem to roisdouot my conduct to you or yours, 
it's no me that can tell. It^s yourself I should ask why 
ye're a changed man; for sure enough it's a changed 
style ye're usmg wi' me now, and in your last letter to 
me." 

**If it be, AirdrutJimore, it's yourself ye have to thank 
for it. And now I'll ask ye, sir, is it no' true that long, 
long ago, I proposed to form a close connexion between 
the families, and suggested that if it should please .God 
to spare your daughter. Miss Isabelle, to come to wo- 
man^s estate, and that my nephew Roderick should like- 
wise be spared to see it, it would be desirable that these 
two should be united in the bands of wedlock? And did 
not you, John Stewart, receive this proi}osition, as it was 
made, in good part, and a^ree to the implied contract? 
Answer me to these questions fairly and openly, without' 
reserve or mental equivocation.*' 

The countenance of the honest laird, sufficiently be- 
trayed the uneasiness which he suffered during the first 
part of this direct appeal, and which his conscience told 
him he had merited; and he would probably have expe- 
rienced some difficulty in framing a suitable reply to 
parry the attack. But the discourteous vehemence of 
the writer over-shot its mark, and rousing his slumber- 
ing indigjnation, forced out a more spirited retort than his 
antagonist anticipated. "Thomas Macaskilf," said he, 
with cheeks kindling with an honest glow, "ye have 
asked of me a question, and ye have thought fit to cau- 
tion me against unfairness or equivocation in my reply. 
Neither of these are very much in my way, and neitner 
shall ye hear from my lips. It is true that ye proposed, 
first, as I certainly took it, more in joke than earnest, a 
connexion between my daughter, then a pwiect child, 
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and your nepbeir, then a yoang man. I lanirhod at it^ 
it was too extravagant and too remote to be treated 
eravely. The girl grew^ so did the lad; and ye renewed 
the subject. Even at this next occasion, it was too dis- 
tant a chance to look forward to with much seriousness; 
but I saw the lad and liked him. I thought, if they like 
each other, why not? but there is a miffhty difi'erence 
between their ages, so we shall not interfere — ^force her 
I will not— gainsay her I would not. I believe that I 
ought to have made you more fully aware of these my 
sentiments, and so much of the blame, if blame there be, 
as this comes to, I am wiiliog to bear; but I do solemnly 
deny any direct understanding, any agreement, aoy con- 
tract, implied or professed, that eouldbind either me or 
my daughter to your nephew, against her own will. Isa- 
bella is now a woman, capable of judging for herself: she 
has seen and known your nephew; he has professed him- 
self her admirer; she has declined his addresses, and 
there, I take it, is an end of the matter." 

"Is there, by the Lord! we'll see that, man— saul and 
body, John Stewart, take ye me for a man to be fooled 
and scorned at this gait? Think ye that my nephew is to 
have his heart broken, and myself to have all my plans, 
founded on your own words and consent, blown up by 
the dorts o' a lassie or the wheemsies o' a laird. No, by 
the Lord, ye'li find ye've mistaken your man! Think ye, 
John Stewart, weel as I may have liked ye, that L or any 
man of business, would have gone the lengths I did for 
you? no, nor for man of woman born that was not of my 
own flesh and blood. Think ye I would have run the 
risks I did, or taken the liil I aid, or sorted and shifled, 
as I was forced to do^ for less than the father of her who 
was to be my own niece, the wife of the nephew of my 
love, the representative of my name and family? What 
agent but mvself could have keppit a falling property like 
this so long? And why did I do all this, but that 1 set 
it down as a family aB'air, and that sooner or later, 
would tell to the happiness and comfort of the heir of my 
own blood; and are ye to tell me that I am an old fool, 
and fancied all this? JVa, faith, man, ye may whistle, but 
it's no' Tom Macaskill that will answer again; ye may 
iauffh in your sleeve just now. man, but I'm thinking 
ye'n change your tone 'ore long!" 

"Mr. TMSicaskill," said the old man, with increasing m- 
dignation, *'ye have been pleased to lay to my charge, 
things which I never once imagined, and never in my 
life committed towards a friend. You have seen ^ood 
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to place before me a long list of obii^tions, which I 
never denied, but which I am fond to believe have neither 
been unacknowledged nor unrequited. I had held the 
duties and obligations of agent and client to be recipro- 
cal and mutual: you seem to think they have only been 
discharged on one part, and have moreover confessed 
them to have been so performed only from interested 
motives. This being the case, it is my opinion that they 
should altogether cease. You may depend upon it, I 
shall never lay the smallest restraint upon my daugh- 
ter's conduct or affections, so that your hopes or your 
plans, whatever they may have been, so far as she is 
concerned, are at an end. The consequences, whatev- 
er they are, must fall on me; and, even should they be 
ruinous, as you seem tq threaten, I must encounter 
thejpa; so now you have had my answer. But pause 
awhile, Thomas Macaskill; thinkbefore ye seek to oring 
these same evils on my §:ra3^ head, what it's for that 
ye're going to do so — how it will seem in the eyes of men, 
that because the father would not wrong his childt ye 
sought to visit him with distress and ruin. Think too, 
before ye sever a friendship, which as ye said yourself, 
has lasted more than thirty years! Friends are no' just 
so plenty man,"--and the good old laird's voice softened, 
and his eye ^rew moist as he spoke, for old feelings had 
revived in his soul, and smothered the short-lived burst 
of indignation. "We dinna find them as we get on in 
life, growing upon every green bush; the beardSsscheeic 
has the world before it, and time to choose its marrow 
and its mates; but the gray head must content itself 
with its own fire-side and the friends it has made in the 
days that are gone. What though the bairns canna 
Aiake matters up, their fathers surely need na quarrel. 
I'm very willing to let this matter rest as it is, and just 
let us go on in the old fashion, till we end in the grave 
that neither of us are far from." 

/'John Stewart," replied the man of law, with one of 
his most sarcastic and sinister glares, but restraining 
the wrath that was boiling in his breast; "John Stewart, 
ye little ken the man ye have mddly abused and pro^ 
voked. Ye say, let the connexion that was 'atween us 
cease—be it so— but know ye, that after a feast comes 
the reckoning;— ye say ye are prepared for the conse- 

3uences, do ye guess what these consequences may be? 
Lre ye aware that it rests upon my word and act, to 
make you little better than a beggar?— that on me it de- 
pends whether the estate of Airaruthmore shall remain 
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with you and go down to your son and his heirs, or be 
wrested from your hands within the twelvemonth? 
Could ye endure to quit the home of your forebears? — to 
see your son deprived of his lawful rights, and your 
dauffhter expelled from the roof which has hitherto 
sheltered her father? Pause yoUf John Stewart, think 
you before you decide." 

"Think! pause! and what for should I do either, Tho- 
mas Macaskill. Ye have said enough. Ye have told 
me, not only that 1 have no just right to the estate 1 own, 
but that you are the man to deprive me of it; if this be 
true, if I am a ruined man, the sooner those I'm indebt- 
ed to have their own, the less will be their loss; and the 
sooner you make ffood your words, the sooner will your 
worst be done, and me quit of one that cheated me into a 
belief that he was mv friend. It's no' by such threats, 
Thomas Macaskill, tnat ye'U frighten me or make me 
consent to sell my child. A poor and a ruined man I 
mav be— a knave or a beggar never. I thank Grod that 
Isabelle has means, out of your reach or mine, that will 
save her from any such fate. My son, my poor brave 
boy, that his thriftless father has ruined with himself 
has an honest profession, and, thank Grod, has gained a 
name in it: and may be, may meet the false friends of hie 
&ther with a firmer step than I have done, 'ore all is 
over. As for this old carcass, if there's no' enough lef) 
to keep it in life, it can lay itself down and render up its 
spirit, without seeking charity or favour from the proud 
or the cold-hearted. He that feedeth the ravens, man, 
is above all, and into his hands do I commit my cause." 

"Be it so then," said Macaskill with a fiendish grin of 
affected sarcasm, but smothered rage; "we need have no 
further words. I presume it is your pleasure to look 
over this account, and to come to an immediate settle- 
ment?" At the mention of accounts, the s]iir it which had 
sustained the old gentleman began to ^ve way to hig 
habitual horror of such investigations. He fid^etted un- 
easily for a moment or two, then recollecting himself, he 
rose, stepped to the bell, and rung it steadily. 

"This is a somewhat sudden call, sir," said he, ad- 
dressing Macaskill; "you know I have no great head at 
arranging such matters; but, as this is an aiSair in which 
the interests of my family are so deeply concerned, I 
must take leave to call in the assistance of certain friends, 
who are not inclin^ to desert me in my hour of need." 
The writer started. 

"Friends, Airdruthmore! and what friends can have 
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any knowledi^e of our orivate transactions? Who can 
have any title to interfere in matters of accounting be- 
tween a client and his a^ent? You don't doubt my ho- 
nour, I hope?" 

"O no, certainly, not at all,'* responded the laird- 
then turning towards the servant who entered, ''my 
compliments to Gicnvallich and Mr. Tresharo, and I be^ 
them to step this way — certainly not, sir, but as you 
speak of these accounts being of so formidable a charac- 
ter, and as 1 am but a poor accountant, you can't wonder 
that I should like just to have a more competent opinion 
than my own regarding them." 

"Glenvallich and Mr. Tresham?" said the lawyer, 
echoing back the laird's words; ''and by what right are 
they to interfere, 1 again ask?" 

"By that of my own choice and will, sir. I apprehend 
every man has the ri^ht of choosing his own friends?" 

**0, doubtless, sir: it's all very well for you," replied 
the writer, whose morfiUcation had become by that 
time too great for concealment, "but as I was not pre- 
pared for such a measure, I must object to being any 
party to it." 

At this moment Glenvallich and his friend entered the 
room. "My good friends." said the laird, "Mr. Macas- 
idll there has taken the liberty of not only accusing me 
of practising certain deceptions towards himself, but of 
informing me, that unless I agree to pledge myself to 
certain conditions, which he may name, if he likes, but 
with which I do not feel myself justified in complying, he 
will insist on an immediate settlement of accounts — a 
settlement which, as he has forewarned me, will be of a 
very serious nature—involving even the possible loss of 
home and estate. Now, I, bem^ no man of business, re- 
quest of you to be present durmg the examination of 
these accounts, and to assist me in this important settle- 
ment. Your kind ^pf omises have induced me to hope 
that you will do me this act of friendship, and I trust to 
your fulfilment of them." 

During this harangue of the laird's, his former friend 
had remained glaring first at one and then at another of 
the party, with a dogged air, which partook of confusion 
and malevolence. 'The unnatural paleness of his coun- 
tenance betrayed the uneasiness which this unexpected 
interference excited in his breast, while the knitted brow, 
and closely compressed lips; betokened the rage which 
be felt at those who had dar^d to come between him and 
his Victim. 
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"Gentlemen," said he at last, "this is an honour for 
which I was by no means prepared, and. one which, you 
will excuse me if I say, I never should have thought of 
soliciting. The laird of Airdruthmore, without privity 
or consent on my part, has thought fit to state his own 
view of the case wnich exists between us; as I have no 
intention of submittinff myself to the tribunal he seems 
to have chosen, I shall decline following his examnle. 
He has set me at defiance; I accept the challenge; out 
the courts where I shall choose to meet him may not 
perhaps be those he would have preferred, nor those 
that would be most favourable to him. With partial 
judges and juries 1 shall have nothing to do. Good 
morning to Vou." ^ 

"Stay, Mr. Macaskill," said Glenvallich, "stop for a 
moment, if you please, and listen to me. My friend Air- 
druthmore has renuesled Mr. Tresham and ra>^self to 
assist him in what ne considers a difficult situation: for 
such a proceeding I am sure no fair-thinking man can 
blame him. We, on the other hand, have accepted the 
office with no other object, assuredly, than the hope of 
promoting an amicable and satisfactory arrangement 
between the parties interested. If you reject these 
pacific overtures, — as no doubt it is quite in your power 
to do, — ^you can gain little beyond the odium which can- 
not but attach to those who prefer litigation to amicable 
adjustment; while, by a contrary proceeding, you must 
gain in opinion, without losing one point which is already 
in your favour. I leave it to yourself, then, to judge 
how such a rejection will be viewed in the eyes of men." 

The interval of reflection which these observations 
afforded to Macaskill, had more effect upon his decision 
than the arguments of Glenvallich, although he could 
not but perceive their justice. He clearly saw that no 
really good object was to be attained by a sullen rejec- 
tion ofn:he proffered negociation; whereas, on the other 
hand, by producing his accounts, and stating the nature 
and amount of his claims, without further demur, he 
should gain the double advantage of establishing his title 
to moderation and fair dealing, and by a display of the. 
hopelessness of their case, appal his antagonists, and ter- 
rify them perhaps into his own terms. 

Smoothmg his countenance, therefore, and assumioi^ 
one of his most insinuating smiles — a physiognomical me- 
tamorphosis too common with him to be difficult, even 
when his wrath was at the fiercest, he said, "I trust 
that Glenvallich, as an honourable gentleman himself, 
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will give me credit for every disposition to candour and 
moderation, particularly in this case, where a gentlemao 




any 

the cause I have to be dissatisfied, and if that were but 
removed, he knows that no one could be readier than I 
should be to renew these amicable relations*.. Well— it 
cannot be—no need to shake the head— I have had my 
answer; and now, as under these circumstances of less- 
ened confidence, and altered views^ it is incompatible 
with the feeling of either to contmue the connexion 
which has hitherto subsisted between us. a settlement 
of accounts becomes necessary. You have beenrequired, 
gentlemen, to examine these accounts, and to assist id 
this settlement, and though I by no means feel called' 
upon, as of ri^ht, to submit them to your inspection, to 
prove the uprightness of my dealings and intentions, I 
am ready to do so, and to satisfy you, even now, in as 
far as I can be at present prepared, regarding their na- 
ture and amount.'' 

So saying, Mr. Macaskill, thrusting his hand into the 
depths of a mighty pocket, producedTrom its capacious 
womb a packet of formidable size, tied in that correctly 
technical form^ with red tape, exactly of that breadth 
and colour which is calculated to convey such uncom- 
fortable sensations to the souls of those unlucky debtors 
who may have been brought within the reach of a deter- 
mined creditor. 

**In the first place, gentlemen," said the W. S. slowlv 
unloosing and unfolding this portentous packet, "here is 
an account current, purporting to be between John 
Stewart, Esq., of Au-druthmore, and Thomas Macaskill, 
W. S., &c., which deducing the balahce from that which 
was duly rendered last year along with all subsidiary 
and contingent accounts, exhibits a summary of the 
transactions of the past twelvemonth, terminating- on 
the 31st December, 18—; and including the various ao* 
counts of business and general agency herewith render- 
ed, together with balance of periodica] interest, bears a 
balance in favour of said Thomas Macaskill of £l 1,563 
7s, 4 l-2d:^ 

, The slow monotonous tone in which the W. S. enun- 
ciated this statement, corresponded with the measured, 
deliberate, determined action with which he gradually 
unfolded, opened, and spread out, with the twitch of a 
practised hand, the stitt* sheets of large foolscap, cor- 
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rcctly ruled, beautifully written, and neatly stitched 
together J which contained the lonjsc account, and at length 

f>laced his fore-finger upon the important and serious 
ine which exhibited the sum total of balance at debit. 
Large as the sum was, both Glenvallich and Tresham, 
as well as the laird, experienced an infinite relief at find- 
ing it was no more. But their joy was premature. 

You will observe, gentlemen, that in this acbount 
alone there appears an mcrease of nearly three thousand 
pounds sterling, including the advances made for repairs 
of that unlucky flood.*' 

"This then is the amount of your claims against Air- 
druthmore?" said Qlenvallich, inquiringly, and pointing 
with his finger to the balance. 

*'By no means, Glenvallich," replied Macaskill, in a 
cold business-like tone, for he now was in his element, 
and revelled to the full in the fiendish delight of the un- 
pleasant surprise which he knew awaited his hearers. 
You will observe, sir, that there are here noted a consi- 
derable list of undertakings and dependencies, all of 
which, although in my hands in some way or other, have 
not been brought into the body of this account. There 
is a pretty large mortgage, you will see. on the estate; 
and then there is a list of bonds, and bills, and acceptan- 
ces, granted by Airdruthmore, or by me on his account, 
which amount to the ^ross sum of 12,000Z. more — mak- 
ing a sum total, affectmg the estate or personals of this 
gentleman of 23,563^. 7s. 4 l-2rf. 

Having in the same calm, deliberate tone made this 
weighty exposition, the man of law slowly raised his 
head, and looking through his half-closed lids, cast a 
keen inquisitive glance over the several members of 
the party. His malice was gratified, for dismay did as- 
suredly sit enthroned in the fktfes of them all. Tresham 
turnea pale, Glenvallich's gravity deepened into an as- 
pect of serious distress, but the old laird, thunderstruck 
at the appalling climax which had terminated the agent's 
recapitulation, started up, exclaiming, "How, sir? twen- 
ty-three thousand pounds!— bills, bonds, mortgages! By 
G—d, it's impossible, sir!" 

"You will find it to be correct, Airdruthmore," replied 
Macaskill, in the same cold, mild, constrained tone; 
"and you may remember what I have said and onered 
when it's too late." 

"Never, sir, neverl—but how!— where?— when did idl 
this come about, and I not know of it?" 

"Because you. would never attend to such matterti 

VOL. in. G 
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Airdruthmore, and that was not for want of expost;ila- 
tion on my part, Pm sure." 

•*No, no, that's true, sure enough,'* exclaimed the 
conscience-stricken laird; ''and my faiilt and my loss it 
has been: but this I never could have dreamt of— after 
the wad sett too." 

"That was long a§fo, Mr. Stewart; the wadsett barely 
cleared off existing mcumbrances." 

**I have heard something of that wadsett," said Glen- 
vallich. **pray indulge my curiosity — what, does it consist 
of? — or Glenvoyle, n I recollect ri^ht, does it not?" 

"Aye, of Glenvoyle^ and Leurich, and the farm of 
Baldenny," said the laird, with a sigh. 

"What? all that in the wadsett?' inquired Glenval- 
lich; and what was the sum paid upon these lands, pray, 
Mr. Macaskiil?" 

"Why, really, gentlemen, my memory cannot be ex- 
pected to serve me for all these particulars. I 'm not 
just prepared." 

""But mine does," said the laird; it was my first trans- 
action of the kind, and well do I remember it— it was just 
at the time I was married," and another si^h accom- 
panied the words; "the sum was six thousand pounds." 

"Six thousand pounds! why the farm of Baldenny 
rents for two hundred and fifty pounds alone, and Leu- 
rich must be a good deal more — then Glenvoyle itself;— 
why, the wadsetter must have a fortune of his bargain. 
But why has not the wadsett been redeemed since the 
rise in the value of land rents?'* 

"Ask Airdruthmore, sir; when had he ever six thou- 
sand poimds to dispose of, and he getting still deeper and 
deeper into debt every yew?" 

"But who holds the wadsett? and when is it redeem- 
able?" 

"Really, sir, I cannot reply to such questions now. I 
have memoranda, no doubt, on these matters; but I 
don't carry them about me, nor do I hold myself bound to 
speak thus at random upon every transaction I may have 
had a share in, connected with the Airdruthmore pro- 
perty, for the last thirty years.'* 

"I beg pardon, Mr. Macaskiil, I did not mean to give 
you any trouble— it's no matter whatever— mere curi- 
osity—pray let us proceed. As Airdruthmore appears 
not perffectlv acquamted with the growth and history of 
all tnese bifls, and bonds, and specialties of which you 
here make mention, sir, you will of course be good 
enough to furnish a list of them for examination." 
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"No doubt, sir. that can be done^ although my cor- 
respondence with Airdruthmore, had be preserved it, 
would have afforded ali that is necessarv. These bills 
and bonds, sir, must be provided for. ana that speedily." 

"And the vouchers for this account, sir; of course'they 
also are ready'/" 

"They shall be so, sir, whenever called for in a regu- 
lar way." 

"Well, you are aware, Mr. Macaskill, that Airdruth- 
more has unfortunately been but little in the habit of 
preserving accounts of any kind; it may be needful to 
get copies of your accounts for several years back, in or- 
der to satisfy his iriends, his son for instance, regarding 
the very large amount which appears against him — 
your clerks could easily make out a series of these, 
surely?" 

"My clerks, Glenvallich, have something else to do, I 
am wuling to give any explanation, and to take any rea- 
sonable trouble; but really, under ail circumstances, I do 
not see wh)r or how I should be so much at Airdruth- 
more's service, as you seem lo expect. And now, pray 
tell me, gentlemen, what have I to look for? A settle- 
ment, and a speedy one I must have, in some shape or 
other — that is mdispensable." 

*' Well, Mr. Macaskill, now you come to the point; will 
you please to state to us what you propose?" 
• "Why, gentlemen, I will be plain with you. You have 
heard but one side of the story, it is true; but I shall not 
trouble you with a long repetition of it, revised and cor- 
rected according to my own way. You have seen n^*^ 
account: it can be vouched, and must be paid. But let 
Airdrutnmore agree to my terms; let him consent to the 
marriage of my nephew with his daughter; her fortune 
to go to her husband, and a reasonable pendicle, which 
I will point out, of the Airdruthmore estate to accom- 
pany it; and I will engage so to manage matters that the 
waasett, Glenvallich was inquiring after, shall be recov- 
ered and settled upon my nephew. This, with the Bal- 
lytully property, and the aforesaid pendicle^ will make up 
a better estate,, perhaps, than even Airdruthmore's 
daughter is entitled to look for; and as a further consi- 
deration for his compliance, I will cancel so much of my 
debt upon the property as will reduce it to ten thousand 
pounds. This will leave a property worth one thousand 
to eleven hundred pounds a-year, in the hands of Air- 
druthmore, burthened with payment of only five-hun- 
dred pounds a-year; and let any man show how he win 
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dTer make half as good of it by any other arratigenbent. 
If these terms are rejected, I have only to say that I 
shall instantly take measures to compel a settlement df 
accoants; the consequences, gentlemen, I leave to your- 
selves." 

"And this is your ultimatum, sir?'* said Glenvallbh. 

"It is. sir/' responded the man of law. 

'*Well, sir, you are too fair a man to refuse us some 
time for considering sd important a step: we shall give 
you our reply in eiopht days.^' 

"Eight days! Look ye, sir; I wish to be reasonable, 
but as I happen to be pressed for cash myself, 1 must 
take immediate measures; you must reply in two days." 

"In eight days, Mr. Macaskill ^ and not an hour sooner. 
Be reasonable, as you say; besides, we must have time 
for examining the accounts." 

"O, as to examination, if you accede to my terms; and, 
catucientiouely speaking, it is vour only safe course-^ 
there will be no need of such a form." 

"Well, well; that may very likely be the course adopt-' 
ed. But we must have the time I mention." 

"Well, to show you how much disposed I am to con- 
ciliation, 1 ag^ree to the time. In eignt days from this 1 
shall be in Edinburgh, and shall expect your reply in 
course of post. And now, Airdruthraore, I would wil- 
lin«:ly shake hands and be friends. Your friend Glenval- 
iich seems inclined to ^ive you sensible advice; Jbr all 
Btikte take it. I have business atBallytully; and as I should 
not like in any way to interfere with your deliberations, 
I will take my leave. I hope we may all meet again 
shortly in peace and harmony." With these words the 
W. S. leaving his formidable bundle of accounts, indued 
his overalls and ^reat coat, called for his gig, made his 
most gracious grin and bow, and to the no small relief 
of the laird and the rest of the party, quitted Airdruth- 
more. 

"And wTiat the devU,^^ said Tresham, to his friend, as 
Macaskill left the room, accenting everv syllable as he 
slowly uttered it; " What the devil, Charles, was the 
meaning of that concession^ so I must call it, of yours to 
this ola scoundrel of a writer? Of course j I conclude 
that all this fictitious appearance of entertaining his impu- 
dent proposals, means nothing but to throw dust in his 
eyes. D — ^n his insolence for daring to make them! but 
to what purpose man? to war, it is plain, we must go, 
sooner or later, and why not at once?" 

"Content you, Hal, I have my reasons, which I shall 
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explain, time and place convenient: be assured that no 
interest of yours shall be sacrificed oy any sugg^estion of 
mine." 

**Well, my dear friends," said Airdruthmore, who 
since the time of his last out-break, had remained in a 
painful state of mingled stupefaction and indignation, 
which utterly bereft him of the powers of siieech, *'I am 
wholly resigned to your wills; do whatever you think 
best; I'll give my consent, for my poor head is fairly be- 
wildered. I see nothing whatever but ruin staring me 
in the facO; and woe's me for my poor boy! As for Jsabelle, 
thank God, she will be safe so far! but what better can be 
looked for when that false loon's in the plot against me? 
Bat ye're both better judges of these matters than I am; 
I leav'e it all to you. rll do any thing but wrong my poor 
bairns: they have not deserved it at my hands: and as 
for Belle, I would as soon see her cold at my feet, as in the 
power of such sordid, unprincipled miscreants. No; 
Tresham has won her heart, and well deserves her hand; 
and her own fortune he shall have, clear and untouched: 
thank God, that's safe, at all events, whatever comes to 
me." 

**Fear nothing, my dear sir, '^ said Glenvallich, smilinff, 
'1 spy some daylight already through the gloom, black 
though it look iust now. But we'll not trouble you more 
than can be helped. Tresham and I will work together, 
and ye need not fear from us so heavy a bill of costs as 
that of our worthy friend who has just left us." 

"Well, my dear Glenvallich, I should be grateful to 
Providence for throwing such friends in my way at such 
a time; and I am grateful, I trust; so I leave all in your 
hands, and yours, my dear Harrv. God bless you both!" 
And tne old gentleman, scarce able to repress his sobs, 
wrung the hands of the two young men, and hastily 
quitted the room. 

"Good, honest, kind-heared, old man! thou hast been 
shamefully and sadly abused l" exclaimed Glenvallich, 
looking after him, as he left them. "And a base, cold- 
blood^ scoundrel he must be, that could take advantage 
of thy confiding simplicity; what an argument for th«^ 
retributive justice or another world do facts like thes^ 
a^rd, were arguments needed! Bu^ come, Tresham, 
I Bawyou were a little at fault about my tactics, though 
you have already had some cause to confide m them. 

"Why, I have tissuredly; and I do confide: but you 
will pardon curiosity, and vouchsafe some explanation* 
I assure you I had just enough to do to keep my hancki 
g2 
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off the 6(A matter as he went on; mj fingers itched Co be 
at that proboscis ofhis: and vour coolness rather puzzled 
me, I confess; instruct me, therefore, unless secrecy even 
towards me. be a part of your scheme." 

"By no means, Hal — therefore listen. In the partial 
show of accounts we have already had, as well as in the 
strong anxiety for an early settlement, and with as little 
exammation as possible, which Macaskill could not dis- 
g^uise, I can see enough to convince me that all is not iust 
as It should be, and tnat a close investigation may elicit 
fa<it8 which will materially alter the complexion of af- 
fairs. Such an investigation, therefore, J am sure he 
would avoid if he could; but for such, if threatened, he 
would undoubtedly prepare himself, for he is as acute at 
scenting a snare as the oldest fox of the profession. Now, 
I wished him to suppose us intimidated: inclined rather 
to negotiate than to fight. By this we gain time to ex- 
amine the mass oC papers we have got here, and from 
which I expect to extract several useful hints. I am 
fnuch mistaken if malversation, and that to no inconsi- 
derable amount, may not be made out against uncle Torn. 
But I had a still more cogent reason for securing a de- 
lay, even of so short a period as eight days, at this 
moment. The facts connected with that wadeett, the 
particulars of which I never heard till to-day, are so sus- 
piciouB, and may be so important, that I consider them 
worthy of instant and most rigorous inquiry; and had we 
declared open war, I have not a doubt that the means of 
information would have been shut against us, or the 
complexion of the transaction so changed, as to bafiio 
efieotnally the plan I have conceived. What would .you 
think, if out of this very matter, we were to secure to the 
honest laird a handsome income, even let the worst come 
to the worst?" 

"Why, that would be a master-stroke, certainly; that 
would be turnmg the enemy's guns against himself, with 
a witness; but explain." 

" Why, Vou don't perhaps know what the term wad sett 
means. It is a Scotch law-term, signifying a species of 
mortgage, by which the lender of a certain sum of mo- 
ney receives as security^ possession of a piece of land, 
the rents of which he enjoys in lieu of regular interest, 
and which he is in fact pro tempore proprietor, until the 
debt be paid up. This must be done too within a certain 
specified period, otherwise the right of the original pos- 
wtBbor of the lana lapses altogether, and the lender oftbe ' 
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money beeomet bona Jide proprietor, as if he bad pur- 
chased it in a reg^ular manner. 

''NoWt I have little doubt that this wadsett. which 
took place not quite thirty years ai^o, that is, at tue time 
of the laird's marriage, may still be open to redemption; 
either that must be the case, or it is actually in posses* 
sion of uncle Tom himself; for vou rememoer he pro- 
posed contriving that it should be made over to his ne- 
phew on his marriage; and in this latter case, 1 have no 
doubt the transaction might be opened up bv a court of 
eauity. The value of the lands, I have the best means 
or knowing, is full five times that of the sum borrowed. 
They rent now for not less than twelve or fourteen hun-* 
'dred pounds a-year, and of course, if recovered, would 
form a very pretty small property, even if encumbered 
still with a debt of six thousaird pounds. Now, I mean 
this very day to send off an express to overtake the mail, 
and so gain a day upon the regular post, with instruc- 
tions to my own man of business, Oswald, requesting 
him to ascertain, without one moment's delay, how this 
business actually stands. If the deed be recorded regu- 
larly, he is to tender the money to the lender immedi" 
atefy; if not registered, he is in the same manner to use 
every exertion to discover the lender, formally to proffer 
payment, and thus annul the wadsett. Obstacles will 
no doubt be set up against this measure, for the thing is 
too good to be parted with quietly; but if the time be not 
lapsed, Oswald will be too much for them, and thus 
there will at once be a brand plucked out of the fire for 
the good old man; a handsome maintenance for his old 
age, and a decent reversion for his son, William Stew- 
art, who I hear is a very gallant, meritorious, and rising 
officer." 

*'0n my word, Charles, this outgoes my best hopes. 
I did look for help and ^ood council from that long head 
of yours, but scarcely for such sudden and solid fruits. 
Wadsett! I shall love the crabbed, old-fashioned term 
as long as 1 hvel why you are a perfect Machiavel, 
miinl" ^ ^ 

"I hope^ an honester politician, Hal; I trust the plan 
may succeed, but don't sav a word to the old man yet; 
it would be cruel to raise hopes which, after all, may.not 
be realized. I think we had better not speak too ean- 
guinely, even to Isabelle. Ah! 1 see— I know what you 
would say; her prudence. Iter moderation;— well, yoor 
own prudence, I fancy, must guide you there— a lover's 
prudencel frail reed, I fear. But I. have confidence in 



841 TBI BIGnULlf D flaiUGOLERS. 

MiM Stewart's g^ood sense, Harry; and, in spite of love, 
in the discretion of both of you. But we must be dill- 
frent, my dear fellow. IMl write Oswald a state of the 
case so far, and tell him to be down here without fail 
before the eighth day. He'll probably send some matter- 
of-iact, mechanical accountant to arrange and classify 
what may be too much for us, but in the meantime we 
must work hard and examine every paper." 

We shall not insist upon the gratitude expressed by 
Isabelle, and the stiil deeper emotions she experienced 
towards both her kind friends, for their zeal and disin- 
terested exertions. The conduct which Tresham ob- 
served towards her, was that which every man of pro- 
per feelings should hold towards the woman of his choice, 
when she is sensible, judicious, and worthy of his confi- 
dence. He related to her the substance of what had 
passed at the momentous interview we have described; 
he did not conceal the serious. aspect of her father's em- 
barrassments, but he comforted her with the glimpses 
of hope, which his better informed, and more expe- 
rienced friend, had discovered through the lowering pros- 
pect. And Jsabelle was comforted — comforted not more 
by the cheering prospects, which were thus held forth 
luce the olive branch of old to the longing hearts of the 
patriarch and his family, than by the delightful feeling 
of security, which the possession of such friends — the 
hope of such a future partner of her fate, should Heaven 
but smile upon the promised union, could not fail to be- 
stow. Yet still it was with fear and trembling, that she 
admitted the flattering anticipations of happmess; and 
ever and anon, in spite of the soothing caresses and 
cheerful remonstrances of her lover, the cloud would 
again come over her, and visions of danger, and doubt> 
and misfortune, would harass her mind. 

"Ah, Mr. Tresham! are not these but gay day-dreams 
afler all? are they not but the unsubstantial visions, 
with which youn^and sanguine minds cheer themselves, 
in the morning of life? Should we thus divert ourselves 
with building airy castles, when we have stern realities 
to deal with? Ah, many a mental misgiving have I;" 
and her trembling lip and unsteady voice, gave a pain- 
ful force to her words. 

'^Isabelle! dearest Isabelle!" replied her lover, strain- 
ing her to his bosom, "give up such painful thoughts, 
keep your eyes, love, on the bright side of the picture; 
at worst we shall have competence and love. Aye, in 
apite of ail eommon-place sneers against love in a cot^ 
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iage, believe me, love and competence, are no bad thinm 
and then have we not hopes? v^ell-grounded hopes, luia 
friends; true, warm, sincere friends, to aid our own ex- 
ertions? and we are, young, Isabeile, and have all the 
world and its chapter c5f chances before us! so awaj 
with despondency, dearest, and think but of better times 
and brighter days to come." 

**Ah, Mr. Tresham!" said Isabeile, smiling through 
her tears, "you are a good comforter, and I will try to 
be more reasonable; but, O! there is a weight at mj 
heart, which I cannot throw off, and which even all our 
threatened misfortunes are insufficient to account for. I 
am weak and foolish. I know— but I will try to be firm, 
and to do my part, whatever may be required of me!" 



CHAPTER VI. 



A CONSULTATION AND A CONTRASt. 

SiLRNtLY. but steadilv, did the task of the two friends 
pfbceed; and a dull ana a dusty one did it ptove at first; 
but afler a while, as success began to crown their search, 
as paper afler paper of consequence was ferreted out 
fVom the dire confusion; as heap af)er heap, bein^«hook, 
brushed, examined, docketed, and tied up afresh, assunl- 
ed the appearance of arrangement and of order, not ohlf 
did hope, but satisfaction and increasing interest, spring 
up to cheer their toil, and whisper of a happy result. 

In the course of four days they had got pretty well 
through the contents of the large chest and the hot; 
they were classified and arranged, and a mass of ac- 
counts was extricated which obviously contained mueh 
of the information they sought. The contents of the old^ 
escritoire were less voluminous, and in a better state of 
arrangement, although they referred to a motb remote 
date; mdicating that the habits of the laird, or those in 
his confidence, had formerly been less irregular. To 
the surprise of Glenvallich, tney div-overed here a seriei 
of accounts for several years', furnished by the a^ent 
who had preceded Macaskill, together with those ofthat 
gentleman consecutively down to the date of Airdruth* 
more's marriage, tied in separate bundles, the lattet be- 
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iag accompanied by sundry account sales of timber, bark, 
^, and copies of invoices of various cargoes, referred to 
in the main accounts. Even the cursory glances which 
Glenvailich could bestow on these documents during the 
process of arrangement, was sufficient to arouse suspi- 
cions as to their fairness, so extravagant did the charges 
appear, so comparatively trifling the proceeds. Every 
hour did the investigation assume a more important and 
laborious shape: but so far were the voluntary labourers 
from being either alarmed or discouraged, that their 
energy was increased, as their hopes were awakened by 
the prospect before them. 

Such was the state of affairs, when on the evening of 
the sixth day aAer the departure of Macaskill, Mr. Os- 
wald, Glenvallich's friend and man of business, made his 
appearance at Airdruthmore, attended by a young man, 
his assistant. The appearance of Mr. Oswald was as 
diflferent from that of his professional brother as their 
characters were essentially dissimilar. He was a mid- 
dle-sized, middle-aged, well-made man, with an open 
benevolent countenance, but an expansion of forehead, 
and a keenness of eye, which afforded a strong pledge of 
the intelligence within. There was indeed somewhat 
distinguished in^is appearance, which betokened more 
tiian the mere man of business: — the steady friend, the 
intelligent companion, the acute judicious counsellor, the 
man of firm integrity, were written in every speaking 
line of his sas^acious, though scarcely- hand some coun- 
tenance; and Tresham, when he saw Mr.- Oswald, in- 
ternallv acknowledged that this was indeed a man in 
whom he could at once repose unlimited confidence. 

Almost immediately after the first compliments had 
passed, Mr. Oswald requested an audience with Glen- 
vailich. At this conference Tresham, as of course, was 
present, and was gratified by learning that at least one 
of their efforts for the distressed family was likely to 
prove successful. 

Mr. Oswald had made search for the registry of the 
wadsett in vain-^that formality had not been observed 
regarding it; but through other channels he had obtained 
a clue to the ostensible holder, and to him he had made 
formal tender of the money on the part of Airdruthmore, 
with due Notice that he should be required to give up 
possession of the land at the next ensuing term. As a 
measure of precaOtion, the same notice had been served 
jupon Mr. Macaskill at his domicile in Edinburgh, with 
all due formality; so that the technicalities of thelaw had 
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been perfectly fulfilled. "I have reason to be satisfied." 
continued he, "that the period of redemption exceeat 
thirty years, although I cannot say by how much. I wish 
we could §et a sight of the deed, it would set us at rest 
on that pomt; but its non-registration hitherto, and our 
tender of the money before the observance of that neces- 
sary form, would ol* itself defeat any hopes the enemy 
mav entertain of keeping possession." 

I am delighted to hear this report, my dear sir," said 
Glenvallich; "and now, if you please, we shall make you 
acquainted with what we have done here in the wav of 

f)reparation." He then, proceeding to the scene of their 
abours, showed Mr. Oswald the mass of papers, which 
they had been engaged in reducing to order, and had in- 
ventoried accordmg to their dates and contents. He 
was astonished at their progress, and bestowed un- 
bounded commendations on their perseverance and 
industry. In the course of a couple of hours, his keen 
and practised eye had glanced over the separate parcels, 
and detected their probable value. "I see, there is much 
useful stuff herej why, we shall be able to make out a 
consecutive statement of the agent's intermissions from 
first to last, or nearly so, from mese alone: but there are 
some years missing, I see — must be searched for — must 
be had — ^good check upon the enemy's future statements. 
So — so — so — account sales; aye, but no vouchers — ^no-, 
thing vouched, I see — business accounts — rentals— aye, 
aye— all formal enough. We|l, but now, gentlemen, let 
us understand a little. What are your own ideas? What 
plan have you thought of?" 

"That.'^said Glenvallich, "must depend upon you, 
Mr. Oswald. Macaskill has denounced war against us, 
untess upon certain inadmissible conditions; so war is all 
we have to look to. All we have done is to ^ain a little 
time for consultation and resolving on what is best to be 
done first." 

"Well, Macaskill, 1 understand, demands a settle- 
ment of accounts; you cant object to that: and if you do 
go to war, that is, to late, he can force it." 

"Yes, but you must understand that we suspect his 
threats are rather made with a view to intimidation than 
with any real desire of resorting to a judicial appeal. 
Mr. Stewart of Airdruthraore is a man who knows nor 
thing of business: for thirty years he has trusted impli- 
citly to this person as his agent: he has never lived ex- 
travagantly, has had a fair rental, which ought to have 
increased greatly with the rise in the value of Highland 
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property; has sold a fair forest and much valuable hard 
wood; and, with all this, according to the agent's show- 
ing, his estate is drowned in debt, billS; bonds, mortga- 
ges, and balance of account to himself. Now this, you 
will admit, is a state of things which at least calls for 
inquiry." 

"An! certainly, a very awkward state, indeed, my 
dear sir; yet not without precedent, as I have cause to 
know; but undoubtedly inquiry is proper." 

"Well, it was to facilitate this that Mr. Tresham and 
I have undertaken the assortment of this alarming mass 
of papers; and, as I think, when you shall have examined 
them, you will say, not without some success. I think 
they exhibit strong grounds for suspecting malversation 
and collision, and when that awkward transaction of the 
wadsett is considered, I think you will be disposed, like 
me, to question the integrity of Mr. Macaskill as agent 
to Airdruthmore." 

"We shall see — we shall see; but I assure you, Mr. 
Thomas Macaskill is not the man at all to be caught 
napping, if report does him justice, for my own dealings 
with him have been few. Among the profession he u 
held cautious — astute — unlikely to leave opening for atr 
tack from friend or foe." 

"Of that I am aware, Mr. Oswald, but we sometimes 
see the cunning man overreach himself, and fall into the 
snare he has set for others; and as he has found Airdruth- 
more easy game, for these thirty years, it is not impossi- 
ble that he may, on some occasion or other, have been 
less upon his ^uard than usual, and left traces which our 
industry ma v discover. At all events, lam satisfied that 
no court will give more than Mr. Macaskill demands; for 
moderation and he are strangers, in spite of his asseve- 
rations of candour and fair dealing; so that in the worst 
view of the case, we hold that there is more for than 
against us. But we have yet another corps de reserve 
to bring up against him, of which hitherto no one has re- 
ceived the smallest hint. It so happens that we hold in 
our hands proofs— the most dammng proofs, that Jlr. 
Roderick Macaskill, the favoured nephew of this same 
Thomas Macaskill, has been, and doubtless still con- 
tinues, deeply engaged in the illicit traffic which is car- 
ried on in these parts, and is, in fact, one of a very daring 
gang of smugglers." 

"Glenvallich then described. in greater detail the man- 
ner in which these proofs had been obtained, and pro- 
duced them for Mr. Oswald's ipugpection. "These^ yoo 
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will see," added he, "are tolerably concJueive; and al- 
though there is no absolute evidence in them that the 
uncle is concerned with the nephew, I think the pre- 
sumption is, that he must be acquainted with his trans- 
actions. It was the desire of establishinc^ this link 
that put me on my guard in our dealings wfth Mr. Ma- 
caskul; for I felt, that should he get wind of these papers 
being in existence, he would in some way or other de- 
tach himself from his nephew, with a magnanimous dis- 
play of virtuous indignation, and thus render them of no 
avail against himself; whereas, if discreetly brought for- 
ward,-! think they may ffive us the means of dealing 
with nim on better terms.^ 

"Upon my word, Glenvallich " said Mr. Oswald, "it's 
a thousand pities you were not bred a lawyer; an excel- 
lent agent or advocate was spoilt by your chancing to be 
born a laird. Your conduct, sir, in this, as in the affair 
of the wadsett, has been most judicious. With all my 
experience, 1 oould not have given you better advice, and 
I hope your friends will fare the better for you; at all 
events, mv best offices in the matter shall not be want- 
ing. And now it will be proper to prepare for giving 
your reply to this absolute person. You have still two 
days to come and go upon, and I must make the most of 
them. Pray, Glenvallich, let these papers," pointing to 
a number of parcels he had selected, "be carried to miy 
room; and use your influence for having a pot of coffee 
placed at my disposal there to night. I hope, by the 
morning, we may able to give you some comfort, and * 
I shall then set the clerk a-going." 

On the morning of the eighth day, Mr. Oswald invited 
the gentlemen to another conference. "I am happy to 
tell you, Glenvallich, and you, Mr. Tresham," said he, 
"that I think we have here a bod:^ of documents which 
must' materially alter the complexion of Airdruthmore's 
affairs. It is obvious to me, that a vast quantity of pro- 
perty and produce has been received by Mr. MacasKill, 
or his agents, from the Airdruthmore estate, of which 
a very imperfect account has been rendered; or at least, 
of which very inadequate returns appear. There are 
evidences, I think, of great overcharge in labour, manu- 
facture, and management of these concerns; and strong 
proofs of general malversation. It appears to me, too, 
that there are other mis-statements, which will con- 
^erably influence the balance on the general account; 
and I am even at a loss to discover the correspoodinff 
credits for some of the heavy bills that have been grai»t« 

VOL. HI. H 
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ed and retired. Now all the«e matters require 
more minute investigation than I can give them 
We must have accurate comparisons made betwec 
real prices of the day, and those credited in accou 

f)roduce sold.. The rent-roll must be examined, 1 
oolced narrowly into, vouchers mustered and conip 
and a thousand things done, which will take both 
and trouble. I will leave Mr. Adams here, behint 
among these papers — he is a first-rate accouniani 
will draw out a report of intermissions with any « 
in Auld Reekie. When that is done, we must c 
every paper in readiness for transmissioii to ine. 1 
mean time, there is one point I would fain Imve 
further light on. I have collected a good deal ahou 
same wadsett from the scattered correspondence c 
time; but I am convinced there must be, somewh^ 
other, a draft of the deed itself. I should like to ffel 
of that; pray, where did you find all this old stun 1 

Glenvallich described the loll and the c-scritoire. 

"Broken to pieces, say you? Could I see it? pe; 
1 know something more of those old i'ashioned rec 
cles than you do.'^ 

"By all means; you could see it at any moment; 
would you like to go?" 

"Now, — immediately — for, to-morrow I must b 
and there may be much to do before then." 

Accordingly, another journey to the loft was u 
taken, and Mr. Oswald had no sooner seen and ex; 
ed the mutilated old walnut-tree ruin, than, as if h 
been at the making of it, he lifted up a sort of s 
desk, sounded with his knuckles, tried a rusty kn 
two with the end of the handle of his pen-knife, and 
succeeded in causing a flat board, which, to all ap 
ance, formed part of the solid wood, to start up a 
from the rest. A shallow cavity was thus discov 
in which lay several packets of papers, and might 
lain unseen and unsuspected till the dj\y oljudgmei 

"There are few of these old-fashioned atihirs," sa 
"without their secret, — a secret not very difficult t 
cover for one who has been at the examination 
many as it has been my fate be,— and in this case, I \ 
not, worth knowing." 

So saying, the party marched back to the house 
their prize! 

"I told you so, Glenvallich, here it is— here's the 
note we wanted — the very draft spoken of— and in 
caskiil's own hand, too, as I'm a sinner! but let us 
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there's any name inserted; no, no; here are the blanks 
— and date blaink too— and period of redemption!— here, 
aye here it is; thirty years, by Jove! if it has been extend- 
ed in the same terms we are close enoufch run, sure 
enough. But we're all right, though he perhaps won't 
allow it^ that neglect of registration is fatal to him;— ne- 
glect, did I say? I'll be bound it was caution; just as you 
said. Glenvallich, over-caution has ruined him here. He 
has kept it as a rod in terrorem^-aye, over his nephew 
as well as his client. The projected connexion he had 
80 much at heart has been the cause of this: if the ne- 
phew came into his terms, the wadsett was to have been 
registered in his name; if not. why^ his own mi^ht at any 
time be inserted, and nothing to nmder it. It is clear he 
never expected opposition from the laird, who had never 
in thirtv years run counter to him. I see, too, here are 
some or the missing accounts;— yes, yes, we shall do well 
enough now. Ana now vou must give in your replv to 
Af acaskill's ultimatum; there's no more to be gained by 
temporizing; so perhaps, Glenvallich, as you were the 
person who made the terms with the g^entlcman, you 
may as well send him the reply and the oefiance at once. 
You have done me the honour to name me agent in the 
case,— just refer him to me for whatever is connected 
with a settlement of the Airdruthmore accounts, as that 
gentlejnan's legal adviser." 
Glenvallich accordingly wrote as follows: 

* 'Airdruthmore, January 18—. 
*'Sir — In terms of the promise which I made you on 
last, on the part of my friend, Mr. Stewart of Air- 
druthmore, I beg to inform you that that gentleman de- 
clines the alternative at that time proposed by you, and 
has expressed his desire that a settlement of accounts 
should take place between you, as soon as the necessary 
examinations and adjustments can be made. On this sun- 
ject, and on all others connected with your late agency 
on the Airdruthmore estate, he requests you willcom- 

munica^e with John Oswald, Esq., W. S., of street, 

Edinburgh, who is fully empowered by him to treat re- 
garding them. 

"1 have the honour to be. Sir, 

"your obedient servant, 

*'C. J. Mac ALPINE. 
*'To Thomas Macaskill, Esq. 
W. S., Edinburgh.'' 

This letter was accompanied by a few lines which the 
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laird was inatructed to write, containing a formal inti- 
mation to Mr. Macaskill that he was no longer to consi- 
der himieif as agent for the Airdruthmore estate, and 
discharging him from acting thenceforth in that capacity, 
and both letters were instantljr forwarded hv post. 

''And now, Glenvallich," said Mr. Oswala, as he was 
preparing for his departure, ''I must reauest yott to trust 
me with the contents of that smugglers pocket-book, I 
suspect I may discover a clue that will bring things 
home to uncle Thomas yet. There's a fellow I some- 
times employ, a devilish bad subject, I believe; but in 
dirty jobs we must not be nice about our tools. 1 think 
something may be made out through him. I need not 
promise you discretion; if there's an3^thing to be got at, 
the man 1 mean is the fellow to do it; be would ferret 
out Old Nick himself if he were to take the field in the 
shape of a thief or a smuggler. So now farewell; you 
Bhall hear from me if I have any thing worth telhn^; 
and don't fail to keep me advised if any thing occurs m 
this quarter." 



CHAPTER VII. 



THE COUNCILS OF THE WICKE n — P LOTS AND 

SCHEMES. 



•What is't ve do? 



A deed without a name! 

And how was the worthy Thomas Macaskill em- 
ployed whilst such serious preparatives were in pro- 
gress, against his interests and character? He had 
quitted Airdruthmore under the influence of no very 
enviable sensations; for thouffh he felt perfectly satisfied 
with the degree of firmness he had shown, and the im- 
pression he conceived himself to have made upon his 
auditors, particularly during the latter ))art of tne con- 
ference, it was not without alarm that he saw the old 
laird take the bit so completely in his teeth, and shake 
himself free of an influence he had so long acknowledged; 
«till lees did he relish the step taken liy the old gen- 
tleman, of calling in such a coadjutor as Glenvaiuch. 
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Macaskill knew that gentlemaD to possess a character 
for good sense and sound judgment, which he conld 
not| without a very jealous alarm, see brou|^ht to bear 
against himself: and though there was nothing in Glen- 
vallich's demeanour calculated lo increase this apprehen- 
sion, it was a coalition which he would gladly have seen 
dissolved. As for Tresharo, he view^ him only as a 
hot-brained silly boy, almost beneath his notice, whom 
he covid at any time baffle and put to silence, if he should 
find it inexpedient to crush him. 

"My malison upon the saucy puppy!" muttered he to 
himself;— "I had just enough ado to keep decent terms, 
with him in the old fellow's presence. He blow up all 
my well concerted schemes! — He carry off the prize from 
Rory! Saul and body — neverl or my name's no' Tom. 
Macaskill! But I'm thinking I staggered them. How 
the old boy stared and stormed when he heard the sum 
total o£ the statement! 1 think Qlenvallich himself was 
a wee dumb-founded, not but that these were quter 
questions he put, too — but what could Tie knoV about the 
matter? Ana for that wadsett — whew! that'« safe at all 
events, for where would the auid inan conjure up six 
thousand pounds from, and no' a plack in his pouch, to 
keep the de'il out o' it?— But, by the Lord, we must be 
sudden though — wont do to shilly-shallv longer. The 
bills must be provided for; and that foolish boy, Rory, 
what's come over him I can't tell; I'm feared that last 
confounded Glen Shlichard job has been wftrse than he 
likes to own. By my faith, I'm just seek of that trade; 
and if— but no — nonsense— that can't be, mv name can 
never be brought up; as for Rory, he must look to him- 
self Well, I wish to heaven the thin^ was fairly set- 
tled and done: sureh^ they must come into terms, they 
never would think of risking the old man's utter ruin — 
surely?" And yet the secret uneasiness which he could 
not suppress, contradicted the assurance which his 
words in vain expressed. "And what is the alternative 
to. be?" continued he. "I must frighten the old man, 
but as for an action, a process— better not. if we can do 
without; yet all nmst be safe— poh! the old fellow never 
kept an account, had not one to show, that was plain 
from what they all dropt— may render what I please; 
who is to dispute it?— vouchers enough. And yet if we 
could do witnout, a compromise would be safer: but we 
must get their answer— we must watch the old fellow 
and his two young bullies." 

And watch them he did by proxy; but so wary were 
h2 
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the friends ia their proceeding's, that the spy who was 
left to report, could gather nothing more than that the 
laird and the ladies went on as usual, and Glenvallich 
and the young Englishman were busy all day in their 
rooms. All this was natural enough; so after a couple 
of days' stay at Baliytullv, Mr. Maciaskill made a secret 
e^peaition towards the skirts of the late scene of ac^n, 
against the smugglers. There he found most of the 
people unwilling to commit themselves in any shape, 
and that little information was to be elicited from them. 
None of those whom perhaj)s he hoped to meet, were to 
be heard of; it was plain that a desperate blow had been 
dealt, but the extent of the mischief he could not ex- 
actly ascertain; so, sullen and dissatisfied, on the fifth 
day, he bent his way towards Edinburgh, where new 
alarms and disappointments awaited him. 

It was on the morning succeeding his arrival in that 
city, that his nephew, freshly arrived, as it seemed from 
travel, came suddenly to his house. He found his rela- 
tive seated at his solitary roll and butter, which seenjed 
to suffer total neglect, tne eyes of the W. S. being fixed 
with much earnestness, but no apparent satisfaction, 
upon a heap of papers before him. "How now, Rory? 
where the de'il are ye come from, and where have ye 
been all this time, and be d— d to ye?" was the civil and 
affectionate address of the uncle to the nephew, as the 
latter entered the breakf£ist-Foom. 

"Why, what's the matter, uncle? you seem rather out 
of sorts?" was the nephew's reply. 

"Out of sorts!" quoth the uncle; "and reason good 
there is, I think. Here am I, sweating night and day to 
make a man of you, sir, and there are ye always un- 
doing my work; what deevil's cantrip have ye been aftSr 
now, when ye should have been waiting my orders, and 
keeping at hand to help me when I was down soctinff 
that aSd fule yonder?" ^^ 

I beg your pardon, sir, it was not my fault. I was 
forced away to the west coast, and Argyleshire, by some 
ugly news." 

"Kory, Rory, that cursed fancy of yours will be your 
ruin, man, and God knows I wish it was na quite so close 
to mvself. Ye have made a fool of me, sir, wi' your fair 
words and fause acts.^' 

"Sir, I don't understand vou— I don't deserve such 
harsh words fh>m you, and I beg you wont use them " 
rephed the young man, sulkily. '^ You liked the trade 
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well enouerh when the profits ran high, and now they've 
fallen, ana lees certain, je abuse it.'^ 
^ "And what should hinder me to abuse it, I wonder, 
sir? what should a sensible man do, pra<^, but tak' to his 
heels an' be off from a falling house, ere it smothers him? 
— Why don't ye do the same as I'm trying to do?— better 
to cut and mn wi' the loss of a skirt, than lose coat and 
ail." 

"Faith, sir. that may do for you; but others that have 
been further ben, don't find it so easv; it's no' in a mo- 
ment that one can shake themselves Tree of such a con- 
cern as ye ken ours to be." 

"Ken ye what the ould tod did, when he was ta'en bv 
the leg, Rory?— he cut it off wi' his own teeth, and left 
trap and it behind the^ither; and if ye had ta'en my ad- 
vice long ago, ye would have got off wi' scant the loss 
of a finger — it's weel now if the hale limb 'ill save the 
body. But tell me a little more about this same Strae- 
mash in Glen Shiichard? I'll be bound it's a worse afiair 
than ye like to tell o'." 

"Why, it's bad enough, sir, I believe — but " 

"Saul and body, man, dinna but me— dinna haver stuff, 
but tell me the truth, out and out." 

"Why, sir, there's a lot of stuff lost, and goods too. 
buried m the ruins of the huts that were burned; and 
horses and geer. But the worst is, that the lads are 
frightened— they don't like to trust themselves in the glen 
again. That d — d Glenvallich has made it too hot for 
tnem — and that confounded young English puppy that I 
told vou of— curse him! he nearly got his broth from 
Black Kenneth— and he may set it hot yet. But Kenneth 
was forced to make himself scarce — the country was 
alarmed— and there was a bit of a row in Argyleshire. 
The cutter had a narrow escape, it seems; she was 
chased by a sloop of war on the Irish station, all the way 
from Ra'ughlin, and forced into one of the west-coast 
lochs, where they tried to run a few goods; but some fel- 
low peached— and the stuff was seized, and the cutter 
had another sharp scurry, and only escaped in the dark. 
Kenneth made a bold push to recover the goods; but he 
failed, and a lad or two were nabbed; so now he's in hid- 
ing—skulking about till the hue and crv is over." 

''*Aye, my malison on Kenneth, ana the whole lot of 
these west country wuddie fu's. It's their bare-faced 
impudence and wild, villany that have blown up the trade, 
and you with it, I suppose, sir.— Where's the money ye 
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was to have brought me this week, man, to take up 

bills?" 

'*Faith, sir, Pm afraid it's with the Highlan' 
breeks— none have I at present, certainly. Thi 
been B.Jloorer to me for a while to come. But one 
chance has come to sweeten the evil a little — ^you 
the bills I gave these Dutch snobs — them that 
forced to ffive Kenneth to pay for the cutter's last c 
and clear Tier out with: they're burnt in one of the h 
in Glen Shlichard, with a lot of the black rascal's pj 
He came to me wi' a long face, and made a d — n: 
row about it, wanting me to renew; but I wasn't 
young enough for that. Let him settle with the E 
men as he likes, for his clumsiness; I'm well out < 
scrape." 

"Well, Rory, it's an ill wind that blows no goo( 
well ye've luck that way. for I'm feared there's litl 
ye in others. — Here's all my fighting and fleech; 
your favour with Airdruthmore^ like to come to nc 
Confound the old blockhead! to play the ass all his 
and turn out fox at last! I'll be hanged if we don' 
ia some scrape with them before the game's playe 
I thought I had iust brought all things to a fair pas 
that he and his friends would rather come to term^ 
quarrel; but what think ye was waiting me here t( 
come me home last night? — here's a regular intiii 
served on me in form, proffering payment to the i: 
of the Glenvoyle wadsett, of the lull sum borrowec 
this morning, that fellow Mac Farlane, who was to 
in my shoes as the lender, sends to tell me he has 
ciofMe of the same served on him— and both by— ^ 
do you think?— why by that d— d dry, pig-headed 
Oswald, Glenvallich's agent!— Saul and body, but I 
it a' out now; and dull enough was my nose that 
scent what they were after when I was down yc 
but de'il cares;— if they think to cast me, by the 
they'll be sore mistaken; they may get a kittle fling 
selves yetj 'ore they're done wi' me. It's no' me 
going to give up the wadsett this gait: I may show 
a trick o' the game they little ken or.— Give up i 
pounds a year, kirk and king paid?— ^Na, de'il be i 
first— they'll no' find Tom MacMkill so green a he 
to cast any way they seek to thraw him. But y 
plainly we re defied, and it's Oswald that's to fight 
battle. Weel, I have ding'd as good as him 'ore 
and I may do the same aeain; we must prepare fo 
fulzie, for I'm thinking it^l be a tough one. For 
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Rory, I recommend it to ye to ^et yonr own matters 
square. Get out of the hands of these Highland scouq* 




you, man-— mind ve that." 
"Cursed fool that Rory now, after all 1 have told him: 




does wonders. Well, he that will to Cupar, maun to 
Cupar — so if Rory will take his own way, he has only 
himself to blame for it, if it leads him to ruin. I must 
look after my own affairs." And witJi these reflections, 
the worthy W. S. rising from the breakfast-tabJc, took 
up his papers, letters, and spectacles, and retreated into 
his sanctum. 

**Aye, aye, uncle mine," muttered the laird his nephew, 
as he left the room; ''and so ye would cast me off like a 
dead weight to drift down the stream, and save yourself 
when ye see me drowning. Well, I know ye're not the 
man to ride the ford witK'when the water's deep; but ye 
may find that I'll stick on, in spite of your good or evil 
will, and that if ye get a haud of the bank, ye must e'en 
help me out, or quit the grip yourself. I'm no' to lose 
the bite and thole the buffet— and ye're no' to pouch the 
^in and shirk the risk. I may cheat ye there yet. ye're 
tackit faster to my tails than ye think for. But, by my 
faith, your advice is no' that pad, and I wish we could 
all clear ourselves of yon work. These Highland ruf^ 
fians are no' just thecattle to sort with, after all. They're 

food servants but bad masters; and that black scoundrel 
[enneth, evil befall him! has too much the whip-hand of 
me just now— and Paterson too — d— n the fellow, I don't 
halt like him in that affair — he's too far ben with us— but 
hang them, they've their own necks to mind^ and I think 
we may consider ourselves safe yet. I wish they got 
their mouths full of salt water some fine morning though. 
Well, withdraw I must, that la if I can— but tliese are 
heavy losses! who can tell how matters may wmd up 
with us after all's done." 

Three days after this dialogue, the uncle and nephew 
met again. The brow of the former was dark and cor- 
rugated with care. His cheeks were sallow, his rubicund 
Dose had lost ita lustre, and his whole aspect had assumed 
a dark and haggard lividiiees, which betrayed the pain- 
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All disturbance within. ''Well, lad— here it is at laat— 
piping: hot. Here's the declaration of war — short toA 
sweet. I'm formally discharged as a^ent to the Airdriith- 
more property, by the old man: and here's a note from 
that formal sneaking fellow (jrlenvallich, referring me 
for all that regards the settlement of factorage and other 
accounts, to Mr. John Oswaldl— Saul and l)ody!— they 
shall have a settlement with a devil to them! I wish we 
could have kept it out of court, though — a fashious busi- 
ness it will be, and thaf same John Oswald is as obsti- 
nate and pains-taking and jpertinacious as a Skye terrier 
after a foumfirt: — he may nnd himself in the Tod's-hole 
yet, tho'. But what have ye to say for yourself, sir? 
What have^e been doing?'' 

''Faith, sir, I have little to say, and that same not 
much to the purpose. They're still sulky in the glens: 
they're saving it was black Kenneth and his lads that 
brought all the mischief on them. They've begun a lit- 
tle work already on their own account; but they swear 
they'll have nothinff more to do with others. And black 
Kenneth's off— can't be heard of, and Paterson's hiding 
too, with all the accounts, so that there's no collecting- 
no money to be had. Wood and wool, the old story, we 
mieht have; but that's not money; that will not pay my 
bills; and even if it would do^ where's the vessel to take 
it off? By Jove, I'll be in hidmg myself, if this goes on." 

"Aye, your bills, Rory; and what are they to minel 
There's the British Linen Company has civilly signified 
that they won't take more of my paper, till nby discounts 
are reduced; and there's Mackecnney and Co. of Leith, 
they hold to the tune of £2,000, which they dop't choose 
to put their names to; and the Glasgow house are press- 
ing for the deficiency on the kelp; and expenses on land 
run high; and— curse me, but I'll have to stop myself, if 
somethinff does not turn up. This Airdruthmore busi- 
ness would have patched up matters finely. We could 
have touched the ten thousand, and that would have 
kept us going till other things came round, and I could 
have settlea it with you in that wadsett ousiness* but 
now all the fat's in the fire. Confounded hard to b'e so 
bothered in my old age, and all for you, Rory — all for 
you!" 

'*How for me, sir? My own vexations and undertak- 
ings are enough for me, don't saddle me with what don't 
concern me. Was that kelp affair for me? or the wood 
in Glen Fintra? or were these same bills in Mackech- 
ney's hands on my account?— or " 
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''All with a view to your prospective benefit, Rory; fcdr 
who have I on earth to work for but you. Wind up how 
I may. there will ave be enough for this old carcass; but 
don't let us quarrel about it, we have rather more need 
to try and get out of the scrape." 

"Well, Rory, I spy day-light through this matter," 
£aid Mr. Thomas Macaskiil, to his nephew, some few 
days after the last-mentioned interview; "1 have ap- 
plied, as instructed, to Oswald^ and have been served 
with a requisition, to send in a full and complete account 
of my intromissions, from first to last, with vouchers and 
all. This confirms my suspicions that the old man has 
never an account to produce. I know his careless habits; 
thev are all gene for waste paper long ago — he almost 
said as much, indeed. Now, tnis leaves me at liberty to 
revise my own accounts, and prepare such a statement 
as I defy the devil himself to pick a hole in. But we must 
be cautious — very cautious. I wish we could but get rid 
of these two chaps that have stuck themselves up it Air- 
druthmore's elbow, we might soon bring up our leeway 
with the old man, if his ear was left unguarded, for he's 
as soft as butter, and as weak as water; flatter him, blow 
in his lug about old friendship, unwillingness to meddle 
with old and respectable families, readiness to a fair ar- 
rangement, and above all, respect for his daughter, and 
he'll sit with halt* shut een, like a big trout to be kittled, 
till the noose is ow'r his head. We might do something 
In that way. He might commit himself for a moment, 
— and let me alone for nailing him. But while these two 
fellows stand sentry on each side, the devil a bit can we 
get near him." 

"Well, sir, but what is to be done? If I had black Ken- 
neth here^ or even that knave Paterson, we might play 
them a pbsky tiiat would take them out of the way for 
awhile.'' 

"No, no, Rory— no, no, that would never do— that's a 
job might make things worse instead of mending them; 
we must have no force. What, man! the days of Mac- 
shemie and Mac Callummore are past now: we can't 
dirk a man, or shoot him from behind a tree, and no 
more about it, as used to be the way in those tiroes — and 
a laird often thousand a year too!— Poh, stuff man. No; 
I think 1 can manage to get the Enfflishmsui sent ofl; but 
Glenvallich's a cool sharp-sighted cliield, that it may be 
harder to deal with; but may be— We most see about it." 

"If Tresham were once out of our gait., sir, and Glen- 
vallich away for ten days," said the nephew, "I am gure 
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something: to the purpose might be done — if I could bat 
get a quiet word of the girl." 

*'Aye, man, are you so bold, Roi-y?— ye had time 
enough, and speech enough, with her for the last two 
years, and what have ye done?" 

"Aye, sir; but we learn wisdom by experience. If I 
had Isabelle Stewart by her lone, for one hour; — ^bnt I 
must think well about it: there's a hope yet — a good 
hope; but there's no use in talking of it till we can speak 
to some purpose." 

"Well, Rory, see that it be so: no more of your non- 
sensical speculations, man, that only end in smoke and 
sair een." 

We shall here leave this worthy pair for awhile to 
their own virtuous cogitations, and turn our attention to 
a more pleasing subject of contemplation — the party at 
Airdruthmore. 



CHAPTER VIII. 

A SUDDEN JOURNEY — ^ITS CAUSES AND CONSEaUENCES. 

"WilUhoubegone!" 

The well-directed industry of the laird's two zealous 
aides-de-camp had operated so effectually during the pe- 
riod of their application to business, that, after the evenui 
we have related, little remained for them to do. The 
accountant continued his labours, and occasional letters . 
were exchanged between him and Mr. Oswald, or be- 
tween the' latter and Glenvailich, communicating a very 
satisfactory chain of facts confirmatory of their suspt* 
cions concerning Macaskill. Glenvailich was of neces- 
sity obliged to return home; but the freauent repetition 
and increasing length of his visits at Airdruthmore, had 
exceedingly promoted the e-rowth of a sentiment, which 
quietly ana unsUspectedljr had stolen into the breast of 
the cahn and prudent laird, for the lively sister of his 
friend. 

It is an observation common almost to triteness, that 
men are ai>t to select companions for life, of characters . 
very opposite to their own; and it is quite as well, we 
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think, when such is the case; for we are persuaded that, 
e^eralJy speaking, such discrepancies tend rather to 
enhance than to oiminish the pleasures of weddcul life. 
Were two grave reflective persons, for instance, to 
come together, what miserable monotonous winters' 
evenings would they pass, unenlivened by the spirit of 
repartee or even of conversation — each sitting wrapped 
in their own sage thoughts, like two solemn owls in their 
own ivy bushes. On the other hand, what could be ex- 
pected from a union of two lively and volatile people, but 
a constant succession of mental and physical gambols, 
each striving to out-do the other in tneir fantastic ca- 
priccios: it would be a short life and a merry one, with a 
witness! Then two wits would be always snapping and 
snarling, two geniuses jostling each other in their aerial 
flights— and as for those of piu'e unrufiled tempers, dear 
souls! they would soon sicken of their own sweets, and 
die of a moral surfeit before the year was out. It is far 
better as we see it hapiftn. The grave enlivens his dull 
metal with an amal^eun of gayety; the wit lowers his 
keenness and takes on his flery ed^e, bv cutting his jokes 
on a block of good-natured stui)idity; the sweet tempers 
his lusciousness by a due admixture of acid; the brisk 
courts the dull; the wise the foolish; and the mild, the 
sensible, sedate, judicious laird of Glenvallich, overlook- 
ing, or rather uninfluenced by the attractions of the ac- 
complished, hifh-minded, and beautiful, but calm (uod 
retiring Isabelle Stewart, fixed his afiections on, or was 
captivated by, the lively, spirited, piauante, almost 
thoughtless, but certainly very lovely, Maria Tresham. 
Nor did it appear, that the young lad/ was at all insen- 
sible to the elegant and refined attentions of the young . 
Highland chief We shall neither take upon us to affirm 
nor to deny, whether the three eagles' leathers which 
graced his bonnet, when he wore one, the supporters 
mat adorned his carriage, or the ten thousand pounds a 
year that figured in his rent-roll, were or were not en- 
tirely devoid of influence in the favour of their possessor; 
but we are very certain that with all her apparent vola- 
tility , Maria heui too much good sense and heart, to listen 
to, mr less to encourage, the addresses of any man whom 
she could not conscientiously esteem, independent ol rank 
or fortune, or whom she was not prepared honettly and 

-frankly to accept. ^*.,.^ , n- - /xujj 
The arrangement of Airdruthmore's aimirs anorded 
to Glenvallich a plausible pretext for ever and anon re- 
turning to the hospitable abode of that gentleman, and 

VOL. HI. I 
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day afler day flew Bwiflly and pleasantly over the party 
a> they spent their time in the rational enjoyment of the 
present, and in well ^rounded hopes for the future. The 
now acknowledged footing upon which Tresham was 
known to be in the family of the laird, rendered all ex- 
planation or excuse for his continued residence there un- 
necessary, even to the hmited portion of the world which 
took either interest in, or co^isance of, the private af- 
fairs of the laird or his household. 

A fortnight had thus elapsed without an incident of 
consequence to mark the progress of time. The morn- 
ings were usually spent in walks and drives, when the 
weather was good — in reading apd similar in-door occu- 
pations, when bad. On such occasions, the hour of arri- 
ved for newspapers and letters was always matter of in- 
terest, if not of anxiety, as affording fresh matter for 
conversation and remark, to cheer a rainy aflernoon or 
a gloomy evening. One day, on the arrival of the post- 
bs^, a letter was handed to TilNsham, the direction of 
which was in a hand with which he was not acquainted. 
Upon opening it, he found the contents to be as follow. — 

''Reluctant as I am to resort to a mode of communica- 
tion so deservedly liable to suspicion, I am unwillingly 
reduced to the necessity of employing it; and although 
circumstances preclude the possibility of my putting my 
name to this letter, I entreat jou not to slight its con- 
tents, for they are the warnmgs of a sincere friend. 
Your conduct of late, in absenting /ourself so long from 
your regiment, at a time when it is employed in actual 
service, has excited so much dissatisfaction, and has so 
deeply affected 3rour character as an officer. and gentle- 
man, jn the opinion of your brother officers, that, unless 
you remove the impression by quitting the inglorious re- 
pose m which you have so long indulged, and joining 
your brothers in arms, you may find yourself in a situa- 
tion alike unpleasant and discreditable. You are there- 
ibre advised, by one who wishes you well, to proceed at 
once to London, and report yourself at the Horse 
Guards as ready to join. If you have any curiosity to 
discover the well-wisher who thus advises you, you may 
hear of him on the fifteenth day from th^^t on which you 
will receive this, by being in Piccadilly, at the second 
lamp-post easth'om St. James's-street, between nine and 
ten m the evening. 

..m « »* ^, "Your sincere friend, J, €l.»» 

"To Capt. H. Tresham." 



THE HIOHLAMD SMUGGLERS. 103 

The uneasiness which the contents of this singular 
epistle excited in the mind ofTresham, was too obviocw 
for concealment. For some time past, indeed, his own 
conscience had whispered reproaches for the unconscion- 
able length to which he had contrived to have his leave 
prolonged in time of war. But ^though he winced oc- 
eaeionally under the effect of such considerations, he had 
as yet formed no decided plan for removing the cause of 
self-reproach. The truth was, that while matters re- 
mained in a state of uncertainty between himself and 
Isabelle Stewart, he could not brmg himself to take any 
decisive steps in the affair; and when all doubt was re- 
moved by their mutual explanations, and the subsequent 
events at Airdruthmore, he felt it fmpossible to tear 
himself from the object of his affections, and from the 
scenes where he had enjoyed so much tranquil happi- 
ness; and accordingly he contrived, through the interest 
he enjoyed in certam quarters, to procure continual ex- 
tensions of leave. Tnus, though little disposed to pay 
attention to any anonymous communication, the tone 
and subject of the letter in question happened to coincide 
80 remarkably with the self-reproaches which had for 
some time disturbed his own mind, that, spite of himself, 
it affected hino, and to that degree that it attracted the 
observation of the whole party. 

To the inquirie« which poured in upon him, and the 
hopes that he had received no unpleasant news, he re- 
plied only with a faint smile, and as faint and evasive a 
negative; and by such answers he contrived to ward off 
an explanation for the day. But the subsequent morn- 
ing brought a fresh communication, and from a quarter 
which he deemed so authentic, as, combined with the 
letter of the preceding day, at once to decide his resolu- 
tion. It was a letter from liis agents in London, inform- 
ing him that a majority in his own regiment, for the pur- 
chase of which his monej^ had long been lodged, was 
then vacant by the promotion of his superior omcer; but 
that his own presence would probably be required in or- 
der to complete the transaction^ and that at all events it 
would be requisite for him to jom immediately. 

"So!— this decides the business," thought he; "and 
now I have but to follow orders. Here ends my dream 




come over you?" said Airdruthmore, as he saw the 
young man cutting and jerking at the uneaten viands on 
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hiB plate with a perturbed and totally abstracted air, af- 
ter ne had read and pocketed his letter. "What are ye 
at there, raan^what ails you, hey?— No ill news to-day 
afain?-^ome, tell us what veVe got?" 

rhere were other eyes, which had watched the yooDff 
soldier's disturbance with an anxiety ndt the less j|[m]nfiil 
that it was silent. The efiect of the letter received on 
the previous day had not escaped the observation of Isa- 
belle; but she saw that it was a subject on which he cared 
not to be questioned, and she therefore abstained from 
all remark. But when to this was added the discompo- 
sure produced by that of the succeeding morning; when 
she watched the sudden change of expression and the 
gloomy abstractfon which overclouded the customary 
animation of his countenance, her alarm became exces- 
sive, and the depressing presentiments under which she 
had for some time laboured, recurred, in spite of her bet- 
ter judgment, with a force which she could not resist 
With a oeatinff heart did she watch the words and the 
exp|ression of ner lover, as making an effort to smile 
which had but miserable success, he articulated with dif- 
ficulty, "N-o, sir — nothing — nothing serious— only — only 
I — I'm afraid I must leave you for a while." 

* 'Leave us!— and why? In the name of goodness, 
where are you .going, man?" 

''Business; sir; I Tc 
ness." 



ear I must go to London on busi- 



"London, Harry'." exclaimed the laird, with an ex- 
pression of amazement almost akin to horror, ''London! 
— the man's mad!— London at this time of year?— Why 
— ^how — when?'* 

"Why, Grod bless me, Harry, what is the matter, bro- 
ther?— nothing; of my mother, I hope. Don't keep me in 
suspense, mv dear Hal— pray;, pray, pray, what is it?" 

"O no, Maria; there's no ill news in my letters— at 
le€U9it to none but mvself; the cause of my uneasiness is 
altogether selfish, in short, I must go to London on busi- 
ness connected with my professional promotion, and 
which can neither be avoided nor delayed. I have had 
too long a holiday, I believe." added he with another 
faint simle, "and some of my brother ofiicers are said to 
be jealous of it, at least, so says one of my correspon- 
dents — an anonymous one, it is true; but to-day a letter 
from my agents summons me up upon the purchase of 
my majority, and I must obey the cidl, or lose it and my 
honour to boot." 

''Nay, never do that, Hal— there's not a friend 709 



THE HIGHLAND SMUG€L£R8. ' 105 

have would suffgest euch an idea— but it is rather an un- 
lucky moment;^ and her eje glanced compeuBsionately at 
leabelle^ who, silent and pcde, could scarcely by her ut- 
most efforts restrcun her tears. 

"But Qod bless me. Harry!" resumed the old gentle- 
man, whose mind; habitucdlv disposed to reject unwel- 
come impressions, could seldom at once apprehend the 
necessitv of an unpleasant measure. '^Where's the 
need ofleaving us in such a hurry? Surely vou might 
have your leave renewed? — Is there no way or avoiding? 
— and then, L#ord help me, what are wc to do without 

Je, man— how am I ever to manage this business with 
f acaskiil without my right hand-man?" 
''O sir, no fear of you; I leave you in excellent hands 
— ^flattered as I may oe by your trust in me, I can't admit 
any cause of aliarm. Glenvallich will stand by you — a far 
better aid-de-camp than I." 
'*Na, de'il a bit of that will I grant. Glenvallich is a 

good staunch friend, I admit, aim much do I owe him — 
ut he's no Harry Tresham." 

"Upon my word, sir." said Maria, reddening a little, 
but in a tone of playful reproach, **I think you do Glen- 
vallich less than justice— with all due deference to Mas- 
ter Hal there, I do think his friend has played the first 
role in the late grand drama. What, bv Hal's own con- 
fession, would you have done without Glenvallich's good 
business head? And who was it that provided you with 
this stout legal champion that is to unhorse the false cai- 
tiff, Macasklll?— this tiffht little David, that is to over- 
throw the great ugly Goliath of Auld Reekie?" 

**Well done, Maria, I like those who stand up for ab- 
sent friends— Glenvallich shall hear of this," said Tre- 
sham, with something of his usual animation; but it de- 
serted him as he resumed— * 'No, sir, vou are in good 
hands, not a fejar of you or any one else here; and for me, 
I trust my absence may be short. Depend on it, if it lies 
in m)r i)ower to shorten it honourably, I shall not be long 
of reioining you all here, for however short a time; for 
you know there's little certainly in a soldier's life: but 
come," added he with a sigh, **we need not talk of dis- 
agreeables at present. I am not off to-day at all events 
--let's enjoy the happy moment, whatever becomes of 
the future;' —yet the sigh and the tone of his exhorta- 
tion were sorely at variance with the exhortation. 
• <*To-day;— Grod bless me!" exclaimed the laird; "ye're 
no even minting at it so soon, surely?— No, no; give us 
a week longer at least, that ye must do, to reconcile us 
I 2 
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.to your gov^ &t alL" Tresham shook his head wiUioot 




tion, who has not experienced that most ai^onizinff of 
jili our youthful trials, the parting for the first timeironi 
the object of our early love? And who that has known 
it, can ever forget the keen, secu'^hing, sickening thrill 
which accompanies the first certainty of the impending 
blow-— the aching restless void which fills the heart and 
paralyzes the faculties, when the last faltering word 
has been spoken, the last look given, and we feel in our 
inmost som that our misery is lull and complete? With 
the delicacy of female kindness, Maria Tresham refrain- 
^ from intruding on her distressed friend, a sympathy 
which at that moment could neither have been effectual 
nor welcome. She retired to her own apartment; and, 
possibly with a similar consideratidn, the good Isord, 
tcdung nis hat and staff*, sallied out upon his own pur- 
jsuits, leaving the house quiet to the undisturbed posses- 
Aidn of the lovers. 

"Will you walk to-day, Isabelle?" said Tresham, as 
they met alone; and his voice trembled with emotion as 
he added, "it will be the last of our walks, for a while at 
least, I fear." 7^ last! what agony is in that little 
word! Isabelle could not speak; she reached out her 
hand to Tresham, and as she turned aside her head, he 
could see the tears flow in rapid succession down ner 
■cheeks. He was not master of himself— in an instant 
she was clasped in his arms. For some moments nei- 
ther could utter a word, and the sobs of Isabelle were 
audible. At length she made an effort to extricate her- 
self from his embrace. 

"Do not, do not," she said, in low and broken accents; 
"O this IS very wrong—do not thus add to the misery— 
let me go. I entreat you— I will join you immediately; 
the air will do me good." Tresham could not trust hw 
voice, but straining her convulsively to his breast untj 
her cheek rested on his, he held her thus for some mo- 
ments, and then gentlv released her; she rushed from 
the room, and he was left alone. 

In a quarter of an hour, Isabelle returned, clad in her 
walking dress. Her face was pale, but composed. With-* 
out a word, she gave her arm to Tresham, and they 
walked on together for some time in silence— each 
fearing to trust their voice or to break the painful spell 
which seemed to bind them. How often do we find that 
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the j^entle and constitutionally weak and tii^id female, 

groves in the hour of trial more firm and decided than 
er stronger, more ai|AKant helpmate, displayingr an 
endurance or mental dEBdcorporeid pain, a presence of 
mind, and a courage that puts to shame the lords of the 
ereation! It was Isabelle who first broke the silence. '*l 
fear, Mr. Tresham," said she, *'thaC you have not told 
the whole of your morning's intelligence. This is an 
unexpected call— may I, dare I ask you, is your absence 
likely to be so very temftorary as you hmted at?" 

"Temporary, it cafctainly will be, dear leabelle," re- 
plied Tresham, in low tones; ''but I fear our meeting 
aij^in may but lead to another separation — and— and it 
will be very hard to bear it— for me at least;" his voice 
ikiled a little: — ''at such a time too! and yet what csm a 
floldier look for?" 

"You expect then to be ordered abroad! O I felt that 
this might he—muat be!" said Isabelle trembling. "Ah! 
said I not truly, Mr. Tresham, that your ties here must 
interfere with your duty and progress in life, or be 
broken?" 

"Do not say so, Isabelle! do not embitter the misery of 
this hour — ^I trust things mav be better ordered." 

"Ah, how can that be? Vou must join your regiment 
-^-on foreign, dangerous service too!" and she shuddered 
as she said the words. "Even were I your wife, Tre- 
sham, I could not tell you 'stay'— and I " 

"Nay, Isabelle, dearest, do not despond so. For your 
sake as well as mv own, I must secure this step; but 
having done so, I shall have paid mv debt to duty and to 
honour, and shall be free. .Your father's prospects, I am 
rejoiced to say, are brightening every day; every post 
almost; tells us of fresh discoveries and better hopes — 
then with my little fortune and 3rours united, what a hap- 
py family should we make at Airdruthmore! for I should 
retire on my half-pay, and I assure ;^ou, should look no 
further for happiness than our own circle. I am delight- 
ed to see my friend Glenvcdlich is assuredly taken with 
Maria; such a union would add infinitely to our comfort. 
She is a good girl and deserves the good luck she would 
have in securing such a protector as Glenvallich. Be- 
lieve me, dearest, the prospect is brightening on all 
sides— don't sufi'er idle forebodings to make it eloomy." 

"Ah, Tresham, who can help forebodings?" said Isa- 
belle, with a faint smile; "you once called me supersti- 
tious, you know." 

"It I did, Isabelle, give me cause now to retract the 
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imputation; your g^ood sense must surely show you, that 
there is no real eround for apnrehensioja; that all I have 
stated is reasonable, at least.r!|| 

"No; no real grounds, perhaps, except in vour absence, 
and that vou will not quarrel with me for thinking^ a real 
evil," added she smUing;, "but how long do you expect 
to be away?*' 

"Not one day longer than absolute necessity requires. 
I shall reach London in five davs at furthest; my present 
leave is not yet out for a month — I shall easily get it re- 
newed for a short while, on plea of arranging my private 
affairs — perhaps some lucky hit may turn up in the mean 
time, and I hope a fortnight may see me here again." 

"Weil, I shall hope for the best— but Grod forbid that 
you should know the sinking of the heart which I now 
feel, and shall experience until you return." A tender 
caress was Tresham^s only repi^, and they continu^ as 
they walked to converse regardmg the future, until Tre- 
sham at length contrived in great measure to re-assure 
his fair companion, and to reason both her and himself- 
into a more cheerful frame of mind. 

While thus engaged they wandered on until they 
reached the path to Elsie's cottage, and the recollections 
excited by that well-remembered spot, where they had 
so lately met under the most agitating circumstances, 
were now contrasted with the more delightful sensations 
of mutual confidence,'and the hopes of future and lasting 
happiness. "I must bid my old friend fareweU," said 
Tresham, as they took their way to the cottage; *it 
.would be as ungrateful as unfeeling were I to omit such 
an attention." 

Ever since the scene with the ruffians at her cottage, 
the health of Elsie had been obviously on the decline; 
her strength had failed, and even her mental powers 
were sensibly weakened. Her conversation had become 
still more wild and disjointed, and sometimes she wan- 
dered so much that those who heard her suspected the 
Entire decay of her intellect. Occasionally, however, she 
would revive a little, her apnrehension would lighten up, 
and evince some portion of^ that acuteness which used 
so remarkably to characterize it in her better daycu 

The ^eatest gratification she could receive, was from 
the visits of her "dear child," and Isabelle, with that 
kindness of heart which was one of her most striking atr 
tributes, would oflen repair to the cottage even when the 
lowering weather mi^ht have restrained a more robust 
frame from exposing itself to the blast. Yet it was im- 
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possible to persuade the old woman to leave her dwelling, 
even to be near her favourite mistress. ''Na, na," she ' 
would say, ''where the ould tree has grown sae many 

Sears, it most e'en decay^ where the speerit and the body 
ave dwelt so long thegither, there most they pairt, an' 
there most the corpse be streckit!" 

They found the old woman seated as usual at her fire, 
and though her greetings were kind and affectionate as 
ever, they failed not to remark with jpain an occasional 
expression that indicated the wandering of her mind., al- 
though her observations bore also many touches of her 
ancient acuteness. 

"It's life to me to hear jour lightsome fut, my darling," 
said she, "but I dinna think it has the same blithe spring 
in't that it used to hae. An' weel does it pleace me to 
ken that ye're aside her, young man; for ye're her doom- 
ed marrow, and lawful helpmate; and diana Elsie tell ye 
so lang syne? But dinna ye be leaving her, young man. 
Dinna ye quit the grip 'ore she's yere wedded wife by kirk 
an' law, or mind my words, yell rue the day ye did it." 

"O, hush, dear moome^" said Miss Stewart, distressed 
both by the plainness oi her speech, and at the recur- 
rence of her mysterious denunciations; ''don't annoy Mr. 
Tresham; he is sufficiently grieved already that he 
must leave us for a little: don't vex him more, dear 
moome;" 

"An' he ingoing then! — he's going to leave ye, dar- 
ling!'' the old woman suddenly rather shrieked than said, 
"id' will ye let him go? O, in the name of God, young 
man. give up your purpose, an' your journey, if ye love 
the dear bairn that's aside ye." 

"My good Elsie, duty requires that I should be absent 
for a few days: it is not in my power to avoid it; a soldier 
must obey orders. But there is nothing to dreads-no- 
thing can hurt Miss Stewart. Glenvallich will be here, 
and my sister; and what is there then to dread?" 

"Duty, said ye? an' what's your firstduty? But ochonel 
it's ow'r true, he says— it's ow'r true. A sodger — aye, a 




_„why__ 

most-na thon taishe be true too? didna my own ouid een 




lieve? 

Ochone! . . .- -^ - , 

deep tmd helpless agitation; but a,gain the weakened 
mind returned to the prevailing feehng, and her emotion 
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increased as she again burst forth, "O dinna leave her, 
Mr. Tresham— they'll have her awav, an' ye may never 
see her more! O the villain— blacK, black villain! 
mercy, mercy!" Her last words were lost in painful 
screams, which* accompanied a convulsive spasm that 
threatened to terminate speech and existence together; 
and as it slowly j;)assed awav, the iK)or old visionary sunk 
upon her chair in a state orutter insensibility. 

"This is frig;htful!" said Tresham; "can we get no as- 
sistance? this is worse than I ever saw it before." 

"My poor dear moome!" said Isabelle, these fits must 
speedily destroy her; but for the present the danger is 
past." They laid her on her bed, and Isabelle remained 
performing every duty, and putting in practice every ex- 
pedient to recover her, with a tenderness which moved 
the admiration of her lover. When animation returned, 
Isabelle beckoned him away. "Let us leave her to the 
girl now," said she, "our presence would not fail to dis- 
compose her when she revives more completely — ^perfect 
repose and stillness are now her best restoratives." . 

"A bad way this, to restore your flagging spirits, my dear 
Isabelle," said Tresham, as tney led the cottage together, 
"I am sorry you have been exposed to this scene; it ifl 
bad for both of us at such a moment — ^Emd to leave yoa 
now— by heavens, Isabelle, it is madness— but what can 
I do?" r 

"Nay. now it is my turn to chide you, Mr. Tresham; 
remember we are in the hands of Him, without whom 
not a sparrow can fall— and shall we then fear? no, letus 
behave like^'ational beings— like Christians; let us leave 
our fates in tJie hands of Him whose mercy is aii inex- 
haustible as his providence is all-seeing!" 

"You are right, my dear Isabelle; it is not for us to 
shrink from the duties or the trials He sees fit to assign 
us; but neither let us neglect secondary means. I know 
that my friend Glenvallich will feel it a gratification on 
his own account, as well as on mine, to remeun here dur- 
ing my absence; and while you are under his care I can 
have no reasonable dread, unless on the score of health; 
and for the preservation of that, we must trust to the 
Almighty alone. But still, dearest Isabelle, you must ba 
cautious; if it were but for risk of health alone, do not ex- 
pose yourself by evening and lonely wsdks to this solitary 
place— to Elsie's cottage: prudence requires this atteo- 
tion to safety and to health, and I trust you will not be 
induced to deviate from so obvious a measure of precau- 
tion." 
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Oo the sQcteeding day, in reply to an express sent by 
Treaham to his friend GienveQIidi, that gentleman him- 
self made his appearance. With a f^enerous eagerness 
to soothe the troubled mind of his friend, he came under 
avolantary p^Ied^e to remain at Airdruthmore. as much 
as should be in his power! during the young soldier's ab- 
sence, and to watch over the interests of the family, with 
the same care that he had devoted to the late important 
investigation. That virtue is its own reward, is some-' 
times an equivocal apothegm; but although we may be 
very far from entertaining a doubt of the disinterested- 
ness of Glenvallich's devotion, it may be fairly question- 
ed whether his recompense was strictly limited to the 
satisfaction of doing good; for, judging by evidence both 
eircumstantial ana presumptive, we have reason to do 
more than suspect, that it was in the course and dis- 
eharge of this auty, and during this very period, that he 
foand means to come to a very satisfactory state of inteU 
^gence with the sister of his friend. 

On the mornmg succeeding Glenvallich's appearance 
at Airdruthmore. Tresham departed for London. The 
reader need not rear an assault upon his or her feelings, 
by any attempt on our part to describe the parting scene, 
nor to dwell upon the miseries of this painful separation. 
By means of horses, laid at diiierent distances, to a point 
where the f)ubiic conveyance passed, Tresham gained 
many hours in advance of the regular course of convey- 
ance, and reached London on the' morning of the sixth 
day, or &ve full days from the time he quitted Airdruth- 
more. 

As soon as he had shaved, dressed, and breakfasted, 
carrying with him the two letters which had been the 
cause of his journey, he hastened from the inn where 
the mail had deposited him, to the office of his agents. 
While traversing the narrow passage which led to the 
chamber of the gentleman with whom his chief acquaint- 
ance lay, the door opened, to give exit to a tall emaciated 
young man, who wore his arm in a sling. As Tresham 
drew up to let him pass, the careless elance with which 
he had eyed the stranger was changea into a more fixed 
and earnest gaze; and as the young man in passing 
looked up to acknowledge the courtesy, the recognition 
became complete. ^ 

"GJood heavens, Fothermgham! is it you?" 

"Tresham! Grod bless me! you here! I'm delighted!^' 
were the mutual exclamations. "Nay I can only give 
you this," added he, laughing, as he held out the leA 
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hjand*'*the good folks on the other side "of the water 
have left me no other choice at present." 

"Ahal-hit?— not badly I hope?" 

''Why. rather sharply too; hut I was rode over, and 
|fot a baa contusion—- it was that sent me home, and not 
m the best ceuse^ as you may see." 

"And when did you arrive?" 

"Just come— not three day^ in town." 

"Aye? by Jove that's lucky — then you can teU— youVe i 
juat the man I 'want. Do pray come in here;" and they I 
accordingly retired into a parlour appropriated as a 
waiting-room. 

^Tray where did you leave the head-quarters of the 
regiment?" Tresham began. 

"At , not three weeks ago," replied the other. 

"Well, now, Fotheringham, Fwant you to tell me one 
thing, frankly and honestly: have you ever of late heard 
my name mentioned among my brother officers with the 
regiment?" 

^Your name, Tresham? yes, often, surely." 

"And in what terms, prajr? tell me sincerely, I est- 
treat," 

"Why, what are you at, Tresham? in what terms? 
why, how should they speak of an honest, warm-hearted 
fellow like you, but as such?" 

"But I mean— that is— how did they speak of my long 
absence from the regiment?" 

"Why, 1 suppose now you want to hear all the fine 
things they said of you, hut I can't rememher them, 
man; you were much'missed, I can tell 3rou, though; th^ 
regretted your absence as a pleasant fellow, waa fiark- 
ley declared often that there hEuln't been a good devil 
seen at the mess since you left; they all want you back 
again." 

"What! did you hear no ffrumblings at my prolonged 
absence? no reflections, eh?" 

"I dare say they thought you a devilish lucky fellow to 
get so long a run, but I can^t say I remember any thing 
particular about it. But what are you fishing for, Tre- 
sham? is there any thing wrong?" 

" Wh)r, my good fellow, I win own you have relieved 
me considerably. You have a right to hear my reasons 
for being so inquisitive. Pray look at this letter, which 
I received in Scotland only a week ago;" and Tresham 
fixed a searching look upon the. countenance of his 
brother officer, as he read the anonymous epistle which 
he handed him. 
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The indicant lighting of the young man's eye was a 
sufficient and satisfactory reply. 

"What an infamous rigmarole of trash!" said he at 
last: *'where the deuce could this have come from?" 

''That," said Tresham, "I have yet to learn; but you 
now understand the motive of my cross-questionings; 
and whea I tell you that I hate had some prickings or 
conscience about my self-indulgence, you will also com- 
prehend why t was more moved by this vile piece of 
slander than I should have been. But I was wronff; I 
did our good fellows an injustice; — God bless them! tney 
did not deserve such a want of confidence from me." 

'*Poh! poh! nonsense; every man takes as long a leave 
as he can get. and there are plenty of officers yet with 
the regiment.'' 

"Aye; but there are changes, I hear; Dalby has led us, 
I find." 

"Left na? how?" 

"Why, got his promotion, it seems; he's lucky to get 
it so soon.^ 

"Why, how do you mean? I have heard nothing of 
this." 

"What! not heard that Dalby has got the lieutenant- 
colonelcy of t}ie— — , vice Parker, dead?" 

"No, certainly; and I'm sure there was not a word of 
this yesterday at the Horse-guards, and I think I should 
have heard of it myself had there been any thin^ in it." 

"GJood God! who can have been juggling with me 
thus?— but no— there can be no mistake; here's the very 
letter that brought me to town. I was just eoing in to 
see Maxwell, and answer it in person, when 1 met you. 
Let us go and ascertain the truth at once." 

Accordingly, Fotheringham» accompanied by Tre- 
sham, returnea to Mr. Maxwell's room. The surprise 
which that gentleman expressed at seeins Tresham suf-v 
ficiently proclaimed how unexpected was nis appearance 
there: and when Tresham, in reply to his queries, drew 
forth the letter which he had received, as he believed, 
from the very individual before him, Mr. Maxwell's 
astonishment was ten-fold increased. 

"This is a most extraordinary circumstance indeed,- 
Mr. Tresham," said he; "this letter does indeed bear 
the sienature of our firm, but it is none of our's. How- 
ever,! must inauire into the matter." 

He rung the bell, and spoke a few words to the clerk 
who obeyed the summons. In a little while the young 

VOL. III. K 
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man returned^ and communicated to his employer the 
result ofhis mission. 

*'It is as I said, Mr. Tresham; no such letter has been 
written by us, and the signature of that vou have re- 
ceived is a forgery. Its contents are wholly without 
foundation. Major Dalby was, by last accounts, with 
his regiment, and Colonel Parker in excellent health. 
I hope this has not been the cause of your journey to 
town?" 

"Indeed it has, sir, and at a moment, too, when I 
could well have dispensed with taking it; and, to sa^; the 
truth, the circumstance makes me a little uneasy, for it 
can be no foolish hoax: it is assuredly the act or some 
designing person, and for some sinister end, I fear." 

"I am exceedinfflv concerned for it, I assure vou Mr. 
Tresham, and will be most ready to lend our aid in tra- 
cing it to its source. If you will leave me the letter, I 
will endeavour to make something out of it. Pray, can 
I be of any further use to you, gentlemen? — then good 
morning to you." 

''By heavens, Fotheringham, this is a most strange 
affair." said Tresham; "I must try and sift it out. But 
my business in town is at an end; and I have some affairs 
in Scotland which must be attended to, so I am off at 
once. But let us dine to-day together at the Colonade; 
I shall be quite in time for the coach. I'll whisk down to 
Mitchley and see my mother — must do that— and then 
off by the mail for Scotland." 

The friends did accordingly dine together, and Tre- 
sham, in the evening, throwing himself into the coach 
which passed the gate of Mitchley, earlv on the follow- 
ing morning found himself at home. It had occurred to 
him that the time was come when, in decency and in 
duty, it was incumbent on him to make his mother ac- 
quainted with his intentions of introducing another mem- 
ber into the family, in the person of a daughter-in-law, 
and be rightly conceived that such a communication 
wouJ|l best be made in person. So he occupied a part of 
the only forenoon he was in London in writing to his 
friend Glenvallich an account of the singular deception 
of which he had become the dupe, together with the 
manner in which it had been so speedily detected, adding 
his intention of spending a day with his' mother on his 
way northward. To Isabelle he wrote a few affection- 
ate lines, informing her of the fortunate removal of one 
source a% least of his disquietude, an omen from which 
he augured well for their future happiness; and adding* 
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hifl hopes that, in a very few days more, he should have 
the delight of beholding her again in perfect health and 
in renewed spirits. 

''The surprise of Lady Tresham may be conceived at 
sight of a son whom she believed to be at that time buried 
along with his sister in the depths of the Scottish High- 
lands, a teira incognita, concerning which the good Jady 
possessed no very definite idea. For the communication 
concerning his purposed change of condition, she had 
already been prepared by the letters of her daughter; 
and Lady Tresham had interfered too little witn her 
sons, even at an earlier period of their lives, to question 
their free agency now. She was gratifiea by seeing 
Henry^but never thought of soliciting him to prolong his 
visit when he spoke of immediately pursuing his north- 
ward journey, or of repining at its shortness. Fate had, 
however, ordained that his progress was to be delayed, 
and that by an event as painful as it was unexpected. 

On the morning after his arrival at Mitchlev, as he sat 
at breakfast with his mother, a letter with a black seal, 
and bearing a foreign post-mark, was handed to her. 
The poor lady started as she received it, and opened it 
with a trembling hand. 

"Almighty Grod! my son!" she exclaimed, and fell back 
almost inanimate in her chair. It was too true: the let* 
tefi which was dated from Smyrna, and written by the 
consul at that place, convened the afflicting intelligence 
that Sir Thomas Tresham, whose health had for some 
time been drooping, had unfortunately accelerated the 
fatal crisis by the fatigue of an ex]:)edition he had under- 
taken to explore certain antiquities in the Troad. In 
consequence of heat and exhaustion, a blood-vessel had 
given way in the lungs, and before any effectual assist- 
tance could be obtained, the unfortunate gentleman had 
expired, attended only bv his servants. 

The heart-struck mother was conveyed to her cham- 
ber, where every tender attention was lavished on her 
by Henry; and in less than three hours more, her young- 
est son, Kichard. whom we have before mentioned as 
Jiaving taken oraers, arrived post to comfort and assist 
his mother, tie also had received intelligence of the 
event which deprived him of a brother, and, ignorant of 
Henry's presence, had hastened to Mitchley. 

Tresham had loved his elder brother fondly and sin- 
cerely. There was in the character of Thomas a cast 
of high-toned generosity and exalted benignity eminently 
calculated to win the love and confidence of a frank, 
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warm-bearted boy, such as Henry was when he best 
remembered his brother; and the numerous instances of 
kindness and considerate attention which he had re- 
ceived from one so much his senior, and to whom, hv 
both father and mother, he was taught to look up with 
respect; sunk deep into a mind which never forgot a be- 

In truth, the love which Henry bore his brother sa- 
voured more of the reverential adoration which we expe- 
rience fbr some remote and exalted object, — some bem^ 
whose superior excellencies seldom come within our 
sphere of observation, — ^than oi' the affection which usu- 
ally subsists between brothers and equals. Difference 
of as[e and lapse of time mi^ht in some deg^rcc account 
for this peculiarity of feeling, but the superiority with 
which the memory or fancy of Tresham heid invested 
his absent brother was by no means destitute of foun- 
dation. 

6ir Thomas was, in truth, a character of no ordinary 
stamm but the energy of a mind endowed with talents of 
ahijsrh order, luminous, penetrating, and ardent in the 
pursuit of information, was but ill seconded by the weak 
and frail bodv in which it was confined: conscious infir- 
mity checked its enthusiasm, and threw a shade of so- 
bered feeling over a spirit which was naturally cheerful 
and even lively. The depressing effects of constitutional 
ill health, and those silent but emphatic intimations 
which warn the sufferer of approaching fate, were writ- 
ten in painiblly legible characters upon the pale brow 
and sunken cheek of the interestin/^ mvalid; and it was 
more perhaps the consciousness of impending and inevi- 
table death, and the reluctance at lingering an object of 
anxiety and distress to those whom he best loved, than 
either hope of recovery or the love of travel and informa- 
tion, that induced Sir Thomas to linger and droop un- 
seen in*a foreign land. It was a morbid fbeling. but one 
frequently nourished in high-toned minds, sickened by 
brooding over visions of decay and of death, and unaccus- 
tomed, perhaps, to draw with sufficient freedom from the 
only source that ran afford ei^cient comfort and consola- 
tion under circumstances of pain and suffering. 

The grief which Tresham felt for his brother was deep 
and sincere as the admiration and affection he enter- 
tained for his character; nor was it for some time that 
his mind could admit the consolation to be gathered from 
viewing the brighter skie of the picture. But we shoukl 
only incur the charge of inconsistent affectation were we 
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to deny that, ere lon^, our hero began to discover that 
by this sad event the difficulties which had opposed his 
union with Isabelle Stewart would be entirely removes); 
— nay, that he would now have it in his power^ should it 
be needful, to render prompt and efiectual assistance to 
her father. 
f The presence of his brother Richard rendered his own 
unnecessary at the family seat, and certain legal forms 
and arrangements connected with his succession to the 
estate and title, rendered it expedient that he should re- 
turn to town. So bidding: adieu to his mother, whom he 
consigned to the care of lus brother Richard, on the third 
day afler the painful tidings had reached him he was on 
the road to London. 

It was during this journey, that ruminating on the re- 
markable succession of events which had occurred dur- 
ing the preceding fortnight, his thoughts again turned 
upon the singular piece of deception which had occa- 
sioned his recent journey. This current of reflection 
naturally carried him back to the peculiar and critical 
situation of the Airdruthmore family, and doubtless the 
pensive tone of his mind was favourable to the indulg- 
ence of these visionary presentiments which had over- 
powered the spirits of Isabelle, and even deran^^ed his 
own equanimity. The wild predictions of old Elsie took 
their full place and share in these moods of the fancy, 
and at length he worked himself up to believe that some 
connexion must certainly exist between the object of 
£lsie's alarms and that of the malicious author of the 
anonymous and forged letters which had so completely 
duped him. Once impressed with such an idea, his anx- 
iety and uneasiness became intolerable. He hurried over 
his business in London; a prolongation of leave to Sir 
Hernr^ Tresham was vet more eas/ of attainment\than 
'' to plain Captain Tresham. His military and legal agents 
dia ^e needful, and in four days our hero was once more 
in the mail, on his way to Airdruthmore. 

Assuredly, there is no situation a man can be placed 
in, so favourable to the reflective mood, as that of a night 
journey in his Majesty's mail coach. Snugly ensconced 
m his own particular corner^-his travelling cap pulled 
over his eyes, his warm cloak wrapped snugly round him 
— ^immersed to the nose in the ample folds of his com* 
firrter — the guard strictly charged, as he values his own 
gratuity, to sufler no intrusive Jarvey to molest his re- 
pose With, * 'Coachman J gentlemen, if you pleas^'— his 
fellow travellers, all alike quiescently disposed in their 
K 2 
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niiifht gefkr; their limbs accommodatingly intermincled, 
—what is there to disturb hie lucubration's, or— his slum- 
bers?— Without a halt beyond what is required to effect 
an almost magical changt) of horses, without a sound, 
except the monotonous whirl of the wheels, away*--awair 
he flies; the slight motion which capital springs and ad- 
mirable roads alone admit of, being calculatearather to 
soothe than to rouse him from the sleeping or waking 
dream in which he may be indulging. 

Unhappily, Tresham was in no degree disposed for 
either mental or bodily slumber. His mind, harassed by 
a succession of exciting incidents, experienced that pain* 
All lassitude which is still more the consequence of mtel- 
lectual than physical exhaustion^ for who has not expe- 
rienced that restless languor which oppresses the jaded 
mind afler a severe struggle of the feelings or the judg- 
ment, forbidding alike the relief of repose or of abstrac- 
tion? Spiritless and depressed, his thoughts wandered, 
from the ima^e of his dying brother— dym^ in a foreign 
land, unattended, save by strangers ana hirelings, with- 
out a friend to whom he might confide his last wishes*** 
to the beloved group which he wets so soon to rejoin, as 
he hoped, in health and happiness. But did his heart 
respond to these trembling hopes? — did it not rather 
fihrmk with secret, unacknowledged dread, from the ob- 
scure forebodings which it sought in vain to throw off. 

In vain did he reason with himself to conquer this 
visionary weakness; in vain did he repeat, ''It is always 
thus with the objects of our most anxious interest, and 
most so when nearest of attainment. The struggle for 
the prize is ever most severe -when we approach the 
goalj and the anticipations of possible failure are never 
so distressing as when the crisis is nearest at hand. 
Whateause — what reasonable cause can I have for anxi- 
ety? Is not Glenvallich, the true and the prudent Gien- 
vallich, there, to guard and to counsel? and what, after 
all, can there be to dread'?— Still, however, his spirits 
remained depressed, his soul refused to take its rest, 
the extraordinary device which h£u] been made use of to 
withdraw him from his post at Airdruthmore, at so inte- 
resting a period, would recur with a thrill of uneasiness 
proportioned to the mystery which involved the whole 
transaction. 

Even the short and troubled slumbers, which brought 
no refreshment to the traveller, were disturbed by ima- 
ginary terrors, and his dreams assumed the same op- 
prensive character which marked his waking visions. 
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Colifltantly did he imagine that he saw his mistress in 
the hands of ruffians, who were dragging her from his 
view, while she shrieked to him for assistance, and 
stretched ont her arms for that aid which some invisible 
power withheld him from afibrdinff. Sometimes it was 
blaek Kenneth, sometimes BallytiHly and his uncle that 
were the ravishers; at other times, they assumed the 
distorted forms which mock the fancy in dreams, and a 
confbsed suecession of images and actors would hurry 
through his brain, in rapid and bewildering whirl. And 
though the cheerful face of day would dispel the phan- 
toms fbr a while, the next doze, or the next night-fall, 
would renew the despondency of his mind, or the misery 
of his sleeping visions. 

Iq dae course of time, however, and without either ae- 
eideat or delay, Tresham arrived in the Highlands, and 
left the coach at the point from whence he might easiest 
reach Airdruthmore. Post horses, at that period, and 
particularly in that season of the yx^ar, were not to be 
had— so impatient of delay, and disregarding fatigue, he 
threw himself on the back of the first horse that could 
be procured, and hurried onwards, A dark and bluster- 
ing night had been succeeded by a cold and gloomy morn- 
ing; nor did the advancing day belie the black and stormv 
char£u;ter of the month, for February was now far ad- 
vanced, as Tresham, wrestling with a violent wind, and 
frequent showers of snow, pressed forward up Strath 
Einort, in the fond but trembling hope of a warn) wel- 
come and a blithe evening to reward his toils. 

The shades of evening were advancing as the traveller 
approached the well-known spot; and while he urged his 
jaded beast, his eyes were eagerly strained to catch a 
Bight of some fkmiliar form. "But they can have no idea 
oimy being so near," thought he, **and yet I wrote— see 
there arise the smokes from those hospitable chimneys; 
— ah! there are neither cold hearths nor cold hearts 
there: all warm, cordial, afiectionate; but who would be 
out ot doors, at such a time of night and in such wea- 
therr' _ 

He was mistaken; for assuredly ho did observe a figure 
moving among the leafless trees as he approached the 
offices; its motions were those of one in haste— another 
followed, and another— it was the gardener, and old Saun- 
ders Morrison, the grieve — he could have sworn to the 
heavy rolling gait orthe last. Scarcely had he advanced a 
few paces, when some female figures made their appear- 
aocei but their gestures did not resemble those of persons 
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ezpectiiuc an arrival. Thejr ran rapidly to and fro, as if 
under the influence of aicitation. During these obeerra* 
tions, whkh occupied not half the time required to reeord 
them, Tresham had approached so near as to recognise 
other individuals of the party, and at length saw the 
good old laird himself, weheaded, with his gray hair 
streaming in the wind, rush forth with distracted ges- 
tures. 

The young man's heart died within him:— a thousand 
terrible conclusions rushed into his mind, at this appet- 
rent confirmation of all his gloomy an ticipations. As his 
horse carried him up to the group, who seeing his a|>- 
proach, Imd clustered together, and stopped short, as if 
to hear his tidings, he could scarcely dismount from the 
wearied animal, when overcome at once by fatigue and 
anguish of mind he staggered, and fell almost insensible 
at the feet of Airdruthmore. 



CHAPTER IX. 



CONSTERNATION AND PERPLEXITY. 

The good man struck with horror, cried aloud, 
And drew around him an astonished crowd; 
The friends and servants to the father ran, 
To share the sorrows of the good old man. 

Little had occurred at Airdruthmore to disturb the 
monotonous tranquillity of its inmates.' for several days 
after Tresham*s departure. In due time their anxiety 
regarding him was relieved by the letters which he 
wrote from London; and Isabelle had in some measure 
regained her usual tone of spirits. The regular and still 
flattering accounts which from time to time were re- 
ceived irom their a^ent in Edinburgh, concerning the 
progress of his inquiries, tended materially to maintain 
their equanimity, which was only disturbed at intervals 
by the distressing apprehensions and warnings of old 
Elsie Macl^od. 

From the day of Tresham's last visit, the poor old wor 
man had never left her bed; her mental Aberrations had 
increased, as well as her bodily weakness; and it wa9 
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obvious to all that saw her, that she was at len^^th ffra- 
duaJly sinking into the grave she had longed so much to 
reach. In proportion to the helplessness and infirmity of 
her narse, so did the tenderness and attention of Isa- 
belle increase. Few days passed without her visiting 
the old woman at her cottage, to which, however, she 
liever went unattended, either by her friend Miss Tre- 
sham, or Gienvallich; and these visits were chiefly 
employed on the part of Isabelle, in soothing the trou- 
bled spirit of the aged invalid^on her part in ejaculating 
Ueesings on her dear child, and giving vent to dark pre- 
monitions of impending calamity, mingled with execra- 
tions, as it seemed, against those whom she dreaded as 
the authors of the evil. 

At times, the old woman's intellect would clear a lit- 
tle; and thouffh, as usual, nothing very distinct could be 
elicited f\rova her upon the subject of her apprehensions, 
she would endeavour to console her young mistress, 
prepare her to endure inevitable evil, and to maintain 
constancy and courage under unavoidable trials. "It's 
a' in His hand, my dear," she would say, *'and the wis- 
dom or the power o' man canna change a written doom. 
Put ye your trust in the Most High, darlin', an' it's no 
the might o' the wicked that can pluck you out o' the 
hollow of His hand, or from the shadow of His arm! — 
But ochone! it canna but be a sore trial!— a fearful 
wrestling!— an' may the Lord himseP strengthen you, 
maithal, against that day and hour!" 

Isabelle had long ceased attempting to extract from 
her old nurse any more precise explanation of the object 
of these mysterious intimations. She looked upon them 
in some decree as the wanderings of a restless and dis- 
ordered spirit; but, imbued herself by nature with a 
slightly superstitious tinge, and from thence probably 
inclined to re^rd with some respect the oracular com- 
munications of her nurse, she could not altogether reject 
their prophetic character, and conceived them to refer 
entirely to the embarrassments which at that very time 
afflicted the family. Still they produced their effect, and 
contributed to repress the buoyancy of her spirits when 
inclined at any time to rejoice in the improvement which 
appeared in the family prospects. 

About this time, rumours began to arise that some of 
the dangerous and evil-disposed persons who, smce the 
memorsible expedition to Glen Shlichard had disappear- 
ed from the country side, had again been observed in the 
▼iciaity of that place, and were supposed to be lurking in 
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some of their old haunts amoDg the mountains borderiiif 
the glen. At first Glenvallich was scarcely disposed to 
pay much attention to these reports; or, at least to own 
that he was so; but when he heard it mentioned that 
they had even approached the neighbourhood of Ai^ 
druthmore, and that several men, obviously desirous of 
concealment, had been remarked among the woods and 
in the erlen of the Ruth, he deemed it proper to take mear 
sures for ascertaining the fact, and the object of the in^ 
truders, should any be in reality discovered. 

The result of' these inquiries was vague and unsatis- 
factory. A herd boy. for instance, in search of stray 
cows, had seen what ne' had denominated * 'a wild-look- 
ing man," crouching among the copse*wood in the hiU; 
but on questioning him regarding the appearEUice of this 
IbrraidaDle apparition, it did not seem clearly made out 
that the object which had alarmed him was in reality ho- 
man. A workman, who had been sent to repair a bit of 
the walk in the glen, gave a more distinct account He 
had seen, he said, two men, not in the walks, but 
amon^ the rocks which overhung them; and he thought 
that tne sun, which sometimes broke through the cloths, 
had glinted on some bright substance like arms— the 
butt-end of a pistol, or some such object He had, it ap- 
peared by his own showing, been somewhat timorous as 
to approaching them at nrst, and when he came to thjB 
resolution of doing so, the men had disappeared. There 
were some still more vague and mysterious hints drop- 
ped by others who were examined on the subiest; nor 
were there wanting those who, with true Highland cre- 
dulity and superstition, were disposed to refer the whole 
affair to supernatural causes. They asserted that the 
forms were those of unreal beings, such as the BenMe, 
and sent on pur])ose to confirm the truth of old Elsie's 
predictions,— to intimate the approach of evil to the an- 
cient house of Airdruthmore. A letter from Tresham 
some days after, communicating the death of his elder 
brother, had however the effect of changing the object 
of these good folks' alarm, while it confirmed .their opi- 
nions; for they immediately fathered the mysterious ap- 
pear emces which had perplexed the neighbourhood, upon 
the sad event which was thus brought to the knowledge 
of the famil/. "Eh, sirs!" exclaimed they with pious 
commiseration, "an' was na' it enough to gar the dead 
rise out o' their graves, and for wraiths an' bogles to run 
scurrying through the country side whan the puir viog 
man deed among thae haithen Turks, awa' so far from 



THE HIOBLAND SMUGGLSRS. 1S3 

dth an' clan— an' his brather an' sister so mnckle at the 
[Aace? Sure eneugh, it was for that, an' nothing else, 
thsLt ould Elsie's been sae wild an' fashious— aye, she'll be 
^oait noo wi' her evil dreams and taishchs." 

And whether Elsie was quiet or no, her dail^r groans 
were less attended to. Isabelle continued her visits; but 
f^om the time when these unpleasant reports began to 
prevail, Glenvallich would not permit the youn^f ladies 
to ffo to the ^len unattended by himself, as it was just pos- 
sible they might meet with some troublesome or insolent 
person on the way. IsabeJIe willingly complied with this 
injunction, and accepting his company, or attended by a 
trusty servant, persevered in her visits to the cottage 
without a single occurrence to justify alarm. It was but 
three days previous to the return of Tresham, that 
Glenvallich, who till then had remained entirely at Air- 
druthmore, received a pressing call to see his factor. 
The meseenffer stated, that this gentleman had been se- 
verely hurt by a fall from his horse, and had expressed 
sreat anxiety to see his master with the least possible 
delay, at the remote farm-house where he lay. Anxious 
to administer to the poor man's comfort, Glenvallich 
hurried away, purposing to return with all convenient 
speed, and hoping then to render up in safety his charge 
to the friend who had intrusted him with so precious a 
diBnosit. « 

On the afternoon of the day at which our narrative has 
arrived, the weather which, in the morning had been 
stormy and blustering, cleared up a little; and Isabelle, 
who had prepared herself to take a short walk with her 
friend, was lounging about the shrubberies, when a lad 
runninff.up, informed her hastily that he was sent to re- 
quest she would instantly repair to the cottage of her 
nurse, "for they're sayinVmem, that she's no expectit,* 
an' she's crying out (or you. mem, an' the lassie canna 
lave her, for she's wild, wila!" 

"Elsie dying!— God bless me— poor creature!"— said 
Isabelle, and telling him to inform Miss Tresham of the 
circumstance, and that she was gone to the cottage^ she 
q[uickened her pace, and was soon out of sight. From 
tnat time Miss Stewart had not been seen. The lad, 
not immediately finding Miss Tresham, had quitted the 
shrubbery without further stay; nor was it until the sub- 
sequent inquiry had induced him to come forward, and 
declare the circumstances we have stated, that they be- 

*lV>UTe,vidtUdt 
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came known. Miss Tresham, not finding her friend, 
imagined that she bad taken some other direction, and 
after seeking her for some time, and prolonging her walk 
till driven in by a fresh blast, had returned to the house. 
Thus some time elapsed before any of the family became 
aware of the voung lady's absence. 

"Where left ye Belle, Miss Tresham, my dear?'* said 
Airdruthmore, as that young lady entered the drawing- 
room, after throwing aside her cloak and bonnet, "toe 
night's getting coarse and cold — what can she be after?" 
^'Indeed, sir, I don't know; I have not seen Isabelle at 
all — ^we were ^oing out together, but she gave me the 
slip, and we did not meet again.'' 

*'God bless me!— where can she have gone?— I wish 
she would not be so foolish;— and by herself too. after 
what Glenvallich said— very wrong, very wrong.'' 

"I dare say she won't be lone*, sir; the cold and the 
dark will soon drive her in, and this uglv blast — ughl" 

"Uglv enough, by my conscience — what can be keep- 
ing Belle? I wish,"^^saia he to the servant, who just then 
entered the room, "that some of you would go and see 
after Miss Stewart Ask if any one saw which way she 
went." 

"Yes, sir." replied the man, "but there's the house- 
keeper has been askins about young mistress, uid the 
gardener's boy says he saw her going the way of old 
Elsie's, more than two hours ago.''^ 

"Two hours ago!— why, surely she can't have been 
staving there all this time?— send off immediately to see 
if Miss Stewart is there, and to attend her home if she 
is." 

A man was accordingly sent, but scarcely had he gone 
a third of the way, when he met Elsie's lassie running 
to the house with all her might, who told him that hS 
young lad V was not, and had not been at the glen, but 
that the old woman was groanin' an' crvan', air wantin' 
to see Airdruthmore or any of the gentleman, an' taking 
on in a terrible fashion. This inteHigence set the whole 
house in a ferment. If not at Elsie's, where could Miss 
Stewart possibly be? and some of the farm servants 
hearing or the circumstance, went off of themselves in 
different directions to search for their young mistress, for 
night was now approaching, and uneasiness was on every 
brow. 

Among others who were attracted by the flying ru- 
mours, the lad who had given Miss Stewart tne mes- 
sage about Elsie, made his appearance, and stated what 
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he knew about the matter. He said that a man whom 
he did not know, and to whose appearance he had paid 
no particular attention, had come running to him with 
the information he had given to his mistress, adding, 
t^t Elsie's girl not being herself able to quit the old wo- 
man, had sent him with this errand. The alarm which 
had been gradually increasing with the prolonged ab- 
sence of Miss Stewart, became general at this informa- 
tion. A false pretence ^ad obviously been employed to 
entice the young lady to a place which it appeared she 
had never reached. A thriU of horror seized the good 
old laird; "M/ child! my child! they have mur<^red 
her!*' exclaimed he in piercing accents; "lor the love of 
God. come one and all of you and seek her!" and in spite 
of all attempts to stay him, he rushed out of doors. It 
was at this moment of perplexity and alarm that Tre- 
sham so criticallv arrived^ and his situation was a fresh 
and severe shocK to the distracted old man. Tresham! 
O Harry!— deadl— he dead too? O God have mercjf on 
me!" The servants now bustled about Tresham. raised 
him and bore him into the house, where by application 
of the usual means, he recovered a little. A glass of 
warm wine and water had completed his restoration to 
consciousness, before his sister, who had been roused by 
the increasing bustle, entered and saw him. 

The meetingof the brother and sister was tender and 
affectionate. jThe sense of their recent loss had for the 
time subdued the more mercurisd particles of Maria's 
nature, and permitted her better feelings to have full 
play. But the return of consciousness brought to Tre- 
sham a recollection of the scene which had in so ffreat a 
degree been the proximate cause of his disorder. 'Good 
Heavens, Nf aria! where is Isabelle?" was his first de- 
mand, as passing his hand across his brow, he gazed 
around in search of her. 

'*Ah! where indeed! where is die?" exclaimed the old 
man, wringing his hands. '*0 Harry, she's eone! she's 
gone that loved you well! — they've murder'd her — but 
what are ye all at, that ye are na looking after her?— let 
m^ go — let me go; — Tresham we must find her — the 
night's closing in—'' , , 

^"In the name of Heaven, sir!" exclaimed the young 
man, trembling with horror, "what do you mean? What 
dreadful thing nas happened? For God's sake tell me of 
Isabelle? Where is Glenvalhch?" 

"She's gone, Harry! she's gone! there's not three 

^ VOL. UL L 
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hours since she was here, safe and well— and now, O my 
God! what may have befallen her!'' 

"But, sir — but, Hsurry," said Miss Tresham, "you are 
all distracted, I think — why do you talk in this way? Ira- 
belle may aAer all be well — or she may have fallen and 
hurt herself, and is perhaps unable to move from the 
spot where she lies — ^^ou have no fi^ood cause to fear 
worse, surely! This is not a country where people are 
murdered within a mile of their own' houses — let us all 
^ and seek for her; no doubt we shall find her; and this 
IS not a night for her, poor soul, to be out in; she may die 
while we stand bere gaping and wringing our hands.'^ 

"But, Maria, and you, sir, do have pity on roe, and tell 
me what you do know." 

"It's little that we know, Harry, but much we have to 
dread,'' replied the old gentleman, and he endeavoured 
to explain to Tresham the occurrences of the past fort- 
night in so far as they bore upon the mysterious disap- 
pearance of Isabelle, and detailing the few facts that 
were known regarding it. 

"My God! did I not feel this?" exclaimed Treshajn. 
"Dear Isabelle! O were not thy failing spirits and thy 
boding fears but too well founded— she fore-knew this— 
and I— yet I sought to laugh her out of her terrors! But 
let us be doing; vou are right, Maria— let us set off at 
once to seek the dear girl. O if we had but the smallest 
clueP' 

It was suggested by one of the servants, that the road 
to Elsie's cottage should be strictly searched. "You say 
true," replied Tresham; "and she sent for us did stie 
not? I will go there instantly myself." 

"But stay, dear Harry, you are faint with hunger— 
for her sake if not for your own, take some reireiah- 
ment." 

"I could not eat now; I could not swallow a morsel, 
Maria; but thm will give me strength;" and as he epoke, 
he swallowed 8t large glass of wine. "Now let me go." 

**And I will go with you, Harry," said the laird, but- 
toning his coat with much alacrity. 

"No. my dear sir, np; I beg you will not attempt it. 

To Elsie's cottage I must go alone— I shall do better hf 

myself. Prav direct the rest in their search— you will 

. do more good that way. The men may go through the 

woods, but I must go to the cottage alone." 

Accompanied by the gardener and his lad who had last 
seen Miss Stewart on the way to the wood, Tresham 
then hastened towards the old woman's solitary cottage. 
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A workman much employed by Isabelle in the den of the 
Kuth, iindertook to explore the paths and waikB in that 
sequestered place; and parties, headed or directed by 
the principal servants, spread in other directions. The 
ni^ht was closinff in as they lefl the house, and the 
twmkling of the lanthorns which they carried showed 
strangely and ominously amon^ the dark wood into 
which they soon plunged. The lad pointed out the place 
where he had seen his young mistress, and from thence 
they commenced a close ana anxious search; but not a 
trace could thev find to guide them. They shouted and 
hollowed, but the echoes of their own voices or the faint 
answering halloos of their companions who were simi- 
larly- empJoyed, was the only reply. "Continue your 
search," said Tresham to the gardener; "look well into 
the hollow on the led, in case that by accident vour 
young mistress may have fallen there; I shall push on 
for the cottage." 

Casting quick and piercing glances on either side as he 
hurried rapidlj^ alon^, Tresnam soon reached the well- 
known hollow in which stood the cottage of Elsie. Its 
dark outline was scarcely discernible in the gloom, and 
one feeble ray glimmered from its little casement, like 
the faint vital spark which yet lingered in the bosoin of 
its frail inhabitant. He entered the solitary dwelling; 
and if his heart had been susceptible of any other impres- 
sion than that of the misery which filled it, he would 
hkve been struck with the still, forlorn, dreary solem^ 
nity of the scene within. The silence of death itself 
seemed to reign in the place: the dying embers of a ne- 
gl^ted fire lay smouldering on the hearth; and as a frag- 
ment occ€U8ional]y fell among the ashes, the sparks which 
arose cast a momentary gleam around. By this fitful 
and uncertain li^ht, Tresham could just perceive a hu- 
man figure, motionless as a corpse, stretched upon the 
low couch; and his flesh crept upon his bones, when he 
marked the pale unearthly lustre of the glassy eyes,, as 
they caught the reflection of the occasional spark. 

The silence of the old woman seemed to hmt that all 
was over, that death had already claimed his own; but 
the painful thrill which agitated the young man's breast, 
was alter some moments allayed by the faint sound .of 
her voice. "Ye are ow'r late, young man— ye are ow'r 
late!" said she, in broken sepulchral tones; "an' I said 
ye wud be so — I warned ye, but ye wudna listen— 1 
counselled ye, an' ye scorned my words— an' noo it's a^ 
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come to pa80— she's in the hands o' fierce and wicked 
men, an' your help comes ow'r late." 

'In the name orGrod, Elsie, cease these reproaches," 
said Tresham; "I never scorned either you or your 
warnings, heaven knows;— what I did 1 was forced to 
do, and that you well know; hut now, for the sake of her 
whose love you had, and whose bread you have eaten, 
tell me, if you can, what has become of IsabeUe Stew- 
art." 

"He that knoweth all things alone can tell that," re- 
plied the old woman, with solemnity; ''had yebtit stayed 
by her whom it was weel your part to watch and guard, 
ye would never have had to mourn her loss, or slbk that 
question. 'Whom Grod hath joined,' saith the Scrip- 
ture, 'let no msm put asunder;' an' was ye no' joined,- 
then? Had ye no' her hale heart— her sweet and inno^ 
cent heart? An' yet ye4eft her?— but whom the Lord 
sees fit to visit wi' his chastening, he blindeth that they 
may not see — it is His "mil, and who shall question it?^ 

"Elsie, my good Elsie! you loved IsabeUe— and well 
did she love you. If you know — if you can gUess — if you 
have but the slightest suspicion of what has befallen ner, 
I conjure you tell me plamly. — ^Let us not lose precious- 
time.'' 

"An' woe be to Elsie, young man, if she does na an- 
swer to that call! But what can Elsie say?— blind, weak, 
an' helpless, like Balaam to Balak, she can but utter 
what the Lord puts in her mouth." 

"And have you [no suspicions then, Elsie? said the 
young man, with a tone ordisappointment. ^ 

"Suspicionrirt— aye, strong and fell suspicions— suspi- 
cions only short 6'^certaintv. But o' what use are iheyT^ 

"For God's sake name them, at all events! What and 
whom do you suspect?" 

"An' are ye blinder than the blind, young man? Has 
the Lord darkened the eyes o* your judgment that ye 
canna understand, or stopped your ears that ve canna 
hear? Have ye seen the evil one, and heard him, an' 
most felt his force, an' can ye na yet perceive? Twice ^ 
that ye ken o' was your life in danger from his hand; arf 
otlen has the arm o' the Lord been a shield ow'r your 
head, when ye saw na the blow that hung over it. An' 
is there need for me to mint at the name I canna and I 
maunna speak?" 

"Kenneth Dhoruv!— black Kenneth, the smuggler!" 
exclaimed Tresham, starting. 

Aye, black Kenneth, or Dougaid, or twenty other 
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:iamefl if ye like. Him it is, as sure as the sun shines in 
the heavens! and in the hands o' a blacker villain, a 
iieipless woman needna an' canna be!" 

'But. ^ood heavens, Elsie! what leads you to suppose 
ihisl Yet I need not ask, for 1 remember you always 
said it was he that WDuId work us evil. But have you 
any sufficient cause for this suspicion?" 

**An' what better cause wud I seek, than the word 
that the Lord puts in ray heart? But other cause is na 
wanting:. Listen, an' ye'll hear it. There's but four 
davs bygone, since, lying as I now am upon this bed that 
m never rise from, and thinking on the days that's awa', 
an' o' my dear mistress that's in heaven, an' wondering 
if I wud ever see her there, I heard the souch o' a man's 
voice, cominff down the brae on the wun. My flesh gied 
a grue. ere 1 kent what it was; but the very next breath 
tould the truth — ^for the voice was his ye ken o', and he 
was talking to another; and that other was the same that 
was wi' him on the day ve weel may mind o'— for it was 
thon same when my darling was wi' me, an' ye cam' an' 
drove the evil speerit awa'— ye'll mind o' it noo. If it 
wasna for the dreams that 'ill whiles come ow'r me, an' 
mak' me doubt whether I'm wauking or asleep, 1 might 
have kent by what I heard that day, that the evil one 
was abroad; but I doubted what I feared and what I 
hated, an' the day I'm suffering for it It's no' bye three 
hours ago, since, wide awake as I was, I heard the same 
voices; an' 'ore ever I cud weel think a thought, there 
earn a shriekh that made my ould heart loup within my 
brieat-Hfor O, Mr. Tresham! it was heraeP that uttered 
it, and I kent in the very moment what was doing; an' 
there I lay helpless and fusionless like a broken reed, 
while the child o' my heart's blood — the daughter o' her 
that I loved next to Heaven itsel' — was carried awa' by 
a band o' bloody villains!" And the poor creature, while 
she spoke, trembled and quivered as if still struggling 
under her painful excitement. 

"There was but one more fearful cry," continued she, 
"and then my ould ears could hear the smothered fech- 
ting o' the dear lamb, as she tried in vain to call for the 
h^ that was far awa'! The hardened wretches! they 
haa watched her as she came alone to see her ould dy- 
ing nurse, an' they keppit her most on the very thres- 
liold! But the Lord will confound their wickedness, and 
jring their devices to nought!'' • 

^'And what can have mduced them to commit this out- 
L 2 
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rase, Elsie? and where can they possibly have carried 
the dear girl?" 

"I canna tell— I cannasay! but it's no to serve their 
own purposes, that's sure. I dinna ken why, but it's born 
in upon me that yon wild randy, Ballj^tully 's at the bot- 
tom o' it a'. For them that heard him say the words, 
tould me how mad he was that my darling scorned him, 
and how he swore he wud have vengeance. But I 
scorned the wretch mysel'. an' his anger too— an' now 
I'm ruing it, for I'm feart he^s keepit his word, an' there's 
no one o^ these wild Highland catherans but wud do his 
bidding." 

*'But if that were the case, Elsie, there would surely 
be neither fear-of outrage or violence, that's some com- 
fort—they dare not insult the daughter of Airdruth- 
more?" 

'Tse warrant no!" said Elsie, with something of de- 
fiance in her tone; "it's no a house to thole an affront. 
But, ochone! what can we know? Life mav be safe, 
unless honour seek the sacrifice! — but they daur na— 
they daur na!" 

'l^OT God's sake, Elsie! don't think of it, or speak of 
it. But where could they carry her? — where could they 
conceal her?" 

''That 's more than I can tell; but one thing 's sure, it 
canna be her blood they 're seeking— they hae some 
wicked end to gain, an' to hide in the Highlands is na 
heu*d for a season. But ye '11 hae Glenv^ich here the 
nicht— that 's a sure thing; an' a true friend is Glenval- 
lich, an' wecl did he watch for you, Mr. Treshan), till 
the day he was wiled awa'. Let you, an' him, an' your 
friends seek the hale country side; the more work ye 
mak', the less chance they will hae to keep their prize. 
Try thae wild houffs about Glen Shlichard— they may 
cheat the king an' brew whisky in spite o' the excise— 
the fouks o'^ Glen Shlichard— but they wunna hide mur- 
der, nor wink at robbery and violence. It's your foreign 
villains that are up to thae fearfu' crimes, an' no ow'r 
kindly Highlanders, unless thev 're spoilt by foreign 
breeding. Trust my word, ye '11 no leave Glen Shli- 
chard 'oreye 'U hae news o' her that 's lost. Dinna sleep 
on't, Mr. Tresham; but the nicht's dark, ye can do do 
good e'en noo— ye mau tak' the morning to the work. 
And be sure that ye '11 see me again afore ye leave the 
Strath; whatever hour it be, ye '11 find me wauking. 
There 's no rest for me till I '11 hear that my darling 
child 's under her father's roof again, and then J '11 wun 
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awa'. Let me only ken that, an' I '11 bless God and lay 
down my weary head and die. An' noo let me be, Mr. 
Tresham: for my heart 's full, an' my speerit 's weary, 
and I wud pray to the Lord to strengthen and enlighten 
me; an' the Lord wunna shut his ears against the prayer 
o' the poor and the afflicted. So go ye home, comfort 
the sorrowful family, and be sure ye see me in the morn- 

Tresham left the old woman, lightened if not actually 
comforted; for he felt that in all probability her reason- 
ing^ iTas well founded, and that those who had secured 
her person could have no design upon her life. The 
hint Dy which she directed his suspicions against Bally- 
tully round an echo in his own thoughts, although he 
was at a loss to conceive what object that person could 

gurpose to achieve by such an outrage, unices it might 
e a miserable attempt at intimidatmg the family into 
compliance with his views. Painful as was the uncer- 
tainty which hung over the fate of his mistress, Tre- 
flham could not bring himself to imagine that she could 
he subjected to any positive insult. The days of such 
occurrences were gone by, and the young Englishman 
endeavoured to persuade himself that the worst which 
could result from an adventure so formidable in its as- 
pect, would be the terror and fatigue to which Isabelle 
would necessarily be exposed. Doubtless a recollection 
of Elsie's prophetic hints, which always pointed at his 
tiUimate union with her dear child as a certain event, 
hsul their share in effecting this persuasion; and how- 
ever loth to admit the humiliating truth, his confidence 
was undoubtedly the greater, that he had already found 
such frequent occasion to acknowledge the correctness 
of her oracular predictions. 

On returning to the house, Tresham found it still in 
the same painful confusion. No tidings— not a hint had 
been obtained of the lost Isabelle, so tJiat even the com- 
munications of Tresham, vague and hypothetical as 
Uiev were, conveyed some rays of comfort to the afflict- 
ed rather, who leant upon the opinion and relied upon 
the energy of Tresham with a blind dependence, which 
X would have been painful to the young Englishman, had 
he not seen the necessity of some such support to the 
oW man in this trying hour. 

The parties were assembling at a late and very me- 
lancholy meal, when the arrival of guests was an- 
nounced by the sound of horses and of voices without, 
and in another moment the appearance of Glenvallich 
in thQ dinner-room was hailed with a burst of something 
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almost like joy. It is in times of affliction and distress 
that we ieei the real value ol' a friend, in whose worth 
and integrity we can rely with unbounded security. The 
sound sense and sai^acity for which Glenvallich was so 
remarkable, aualifi^ him in a peculiar manner as an 
adviser on all trying occasioniS, and perhaps no event 
could have occurred to the distressed family at Airdruth- 
more so cheering and gratifying as the arrival of that 
gentleman among them. 

'*I dreaded something of this sort," said Glenvallich, 
"when I found that I myself had been decoyed away 
from hence upon a false pretence. You may suspect me 
of carelessness to my trust, my dear Tresham, but all 
here can witness how anxiously I watched over it until 
cheated into an imprudent securitv, and inveigled from 
my f)OBt, There has been a deep-laid plot and much de< 
ception employed in compassing this ibul deed, so much 
that I think the scheme must fall to pieces and detect it- 
self; but in the mean time, what we ought to prepare 
for is, of course, a vigorous and active search. I do be- 
lieve the old woman Jias hit upon the right scent, Tre- 
sham; Ballytuily and his smusrgling friends are« I would 
take lar^e odds, the culprits." 

''Well, I am almost inclined to believe so too, were it 
only from the total absence of grounds to impute the 
outrage elsewhere. But I own I can't comprehend 
what sufficient motive he can have for so wanton a piece 
of violence; he can't surely propose to force Isabelle into 
a marriage?" 

"What a desperate man may purpose or attempt, we 
can't calculate on; but such may not be an unlikely ob- 
ject." 

"Why, good heavens! that would be utter madness! 
We are past the days of abduction of women surely!" 

"Yes; and I think that Isabelle's firmness and good 
sense have every chance of foiling the intrigues anavio- 
lence of which she has been made the object; at all 
events, time will be gained by resistance, although she 
may be subjected to much personal annoyance and per- 
secution." 

"O, that is the misery! Poor, poor, dear Isabelle! that 
is what tortures me! and no aid near! it's madness to 
think of it," exclaimed Tresham, writhing under the 
violence of his feelings. 

"Come, come, my dear fellow, there's no use in dis- 
tressmi? yourself; we must keep fresh for action, and 
have all our wits about us. Iiave you arranged any 
pjan of proceeding?" «» / 
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^e have had little time for that as yet; we are but 
eturned from a search about the groundS} and I 
not lefl old Elsie an hour. I have promised to 
3r in the morning before we go on a ^vider quest." 
'^ell, I think that may be proper too. But hsten to 
I have done, and what I propose: we can modify 
Ian of operations as you see fit nereafler. You 
that I was called away the day before yesterday 
alarm regarding my factor, who was said to 1)e 
5rously hurt, dymg, at a farm of mine. I should 
made stricter mquiry into the matter; but never 
moment imagining a doubt of the fact, I made the 
3f mv wav to the place. The instant that I dis- 
ed the whole to be a trick, the truth flashed upon 
concluded that I must have been decoyed out of 
my to admit of the execution of some nefarious 
Q which my presence mi^ht have prevented. I 
mbered the reports of suspicious characters haunt- 
bout this place — you know what reason we have 
to doubt the honesty of the Jaird of Ballytuily, 
berefbre you need not wonder that my suspicions 
soon fell on him. So strong were these suspi- 
, that without«delay I despatched a messenger, on 
1 1 could rely, to the house of that gentleman, with 
s to learn whether he was there; if not, to dis- 
wher^ he was supposed to be, and whether any 
nstances of a suspicious nature had occurred either 
.liytully or at the other resorts of the laird, 
also despatched Rob Macian— you remember him 
ham?-;to Glen Shlichard, for you see I had imbibed 
llsie's ideas on the subject, (thougrh perhaps not 
the same grounds.) that our old friends had some 
to act in the impenaing mischief. Rob will collect 
he can regarding the motions of Ballytuily and his 
lidons; andifany thin^of an imusual nature should 
there, he will assuredly discover and inquire into it. 
ire you I had a secret anticipation of another visit 
it place, and thought it best to be prepared. Having 
I every precaution that occurred to me, I lost no 
in returning hither; but as it was impoBsible to 
I what might be required next, I thought it as well 
ug a reinforcement with me; so three stout deter- 
i fellows, along with your old friends, Duncan 
;ombich and Kenny, walked across the hill, while I 
the pony." 

[y dear Charles, you are a true friend, kind, consi- 
e," exclaimed Tresham, wringing hie hand; ''youVe 
.d worth all of ours put together; and wbat, then, 



i 
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would you Bxigeeat for the morrow? we should start 
loDff before dayfight." 

*Tardon, me, Harry, that would do no good; we shall 
require full daylight if we mean to follow track. As old 
Elsie has so fortunately heard enough to give us some 
idea of the spot where Miss Stewart met the ruffians, 
we must examine that place carefully, for traces to indi- 
cate the road thev took. Let us strike the scent from 
first starting, and we may then have some chsmce of 
following it up. Let us see old Elsie, we may fflean 
something from her; and then, unless there should be 
strong reason against it, we ought certainly, \ think, to 
make for Glen Shlichard— for there, or near it, I have 
little doubt the fellows would seek their first hiding 
place." 

"I quite agree with you, Charles, and we can spread 
in several lines, to increase our chance of success.^' 

"Assuredly, and trusty people may also be despatched 
in other directions, for tne chance of falling in with in- 
telligence. But above all, information must be sent to 
the authorities — the procurator fiscal and sheriff substi- 
tute at , who will take all requisite ofiicial measures. 

That is due to the public as well aft to ourselves, al- 
though our best dependence may be upon our own ex- 
ertions." 

• "My dear Glenvallich," said the laird, who had been 
listening eagerly, but with a sad bewildered air, to all 
that had passed, "I don't know how to thank you; but 
ye may be sure that I feel vour kindness, and will do so 
as long as I live. What should I have done in all this 
sad work without you and Tresham there? But what 
part am / to take in this unhappy affair? am I to sit idle 
when all of you are on the alertf" 

"My dear sir," replied Glenvallich, "we hope you will 
stay at home, and keep order there; receive tidings and 
intelligence, and provide for whatever may become need- 
ful to oe done here. You could not well accompany nor 
assist us, and you shall have due notice of all that goes 
on. And now, Tresham, you have had a sore harassing 
fortnight, enough to knock up a Turkish Tartar; yoii 
may have a good spell of work yet before you, so &r 
God's sake get to bed and try to sleep, for we must be 
stirrmg betimes." 

But little further was said, and that little had refer- 
ence principally to the projected arrangements of the 
morrow: for on no other subject could the anxious in- 
inates of Airdruthmore Gx their thoughts. Tresham felt 
the importance of his friend's recommendation. Anxiety, 
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je, and disappointment, had, in truth, borne very 
upon his frame, strongly constituted though it was bv 
:e, and innurea by practice to exertion. A feverish 
1^ ran through all his bones; his eves were burning 
lis skin was parched— all sorry indications of fitness 
ie laborious service of the morrow. Sensible of this, 
ccepted the -willing services and sanatory precau- 
of his good friend Mistress Grizzie Mac Farlane, 
}ure. if possible, a night's repose; and having thus 
oyed such human means as were witliin his reach, 
oceeded to solicit more sure and eif&ctual aid from 
e, for the success of the laudable objects in his view; 
'resham, though a young man and a soldier, was a 
3tian both in faith and practice* Throwing himself 
his knees, he besought the Almighty disposer of 
ts to vouchsafe to him a share of those blessings 
h jire the life and support of his creatures, and to 
t (o the hopes and eiiorts of himself and his friends 
success as might seem good to his divine wisdom, 
le effect was salutary as the purpose of his soul wais 
}, and Tresham arose from his devotions calm and 
)led; for he felt that he was truly in the hands of 
omnipotent and beneficent Being, without whose 
not a sparrow falleth, and by whom the verv hairs 
r head are numbered. He threw himself on the bed, 
dept with a profoundness which astonished himself, 
awakened the next morning to commence the ar- 
ements and undertake the duties of the day. 



CHAPTER X. 



THE PURSUIT. 



Ochone! it was a fearfu' nichtl 

Sic saw I ne*er before, 
And fearfu' will it be to thee, 

I trow ere it be ow'r. 

He's called ujjon his merry men a' 

To follow him to the glen, 
An' he's vow'd he'd neither eat nor sleep 

Till he got his love again. 

3E gray light of a cold winter's morning was just be* 
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inning to be streaked by the earlie&t sunbeam, when 
f resham, Glenvallich, and their partv quitted Airdrnth- 
more, followed by the prayers and wishes of every crea- 
ture belonging to the piace^ and bent their way towards 
the woods which led to Elsie's cottage. Besides the two 
foresters, they were accompanied by six stout and Will- 
ing men, armed with fowling pieces and pistols, or broad- 
swords; a force, more than competent, it was presumed, 
t^ cope with any band of ruffians that might have been 
engaged in the outrage.- But as it was proposed that 
they should separate into several parties occasioaally, it 
might neither have been prudent nor safe to procMsed 
with a smaller numerical force. 

Having gained the path which led to the cottage, 
Glenvallich and Tresham descended, and tapped at uie 
door, to ascertain whether its inmate was a walce. They 
had not long to wait, for the hollow voice of the old wo- 
man was instantlv heard saying, — "Let the evji hand 
keep its distance, but let the friendly foot enterP They 
found Elsie lying in the same position in which Treshom 
had left her on tne preceding evening. Her sunken 6sk- 
tures and fixed eyes appearmg still more ghastly in the 
cold gray li^ht; for the embers of the fire were low, and 
scarcely emitted a single spark. 

"We have come at your bidding, Elsie," said Tre- 
sham; "we wish to know what further aid youcan afford 
us in our search. And here is Glenvedlich^ who liesires 
to hear what you can tell of the time and place where 
the dear child was seized." 

"The arm of Macgilliecullach was never weak when 
a friend sought its aid— and the blessing o' one who hai 
ae fut in the -grave will rest on him anfhis." 

"Thanks for your benison, my good dame," said Glen- 
vallich, "and be assured that it does not fall on a chur- 
lish soil; but tell us, I entreat you, what we require to 
know." 

"If ye wud find her that's lost," replied Elsie, "it's in 
the wast ye most seek her, and that 'ore the sun rises a 
second time; for if ye dinna mak' the better speed, ye'll 
never catch the game: if once they get the broa^ sea 
atween her and you. it s no' the stout nearts or the wil- 
ling^ands that's wi' ye that will bring her back." 

*^By heaven! Tresham, the old woman may be right! 
—its an idea that never entered my brain. If Ballytully 
is in the plot, his foreign connexions may be brought 
into play, and his foreign miscreants may spirit her (M 
to the CoDtinent'— then indeed he might male hx» own 
terms." ^ 
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Gracious GJod, is it possible-^-O my God! what a 
ffht!" exclaimed Tresham, in agony^ "O let us not 
a moment! but when— how— O Elsie, if ever you 
1 the dear child that's gfone, help us— tell us what 
re to do — which way to go!" 
.n' if Elsie cod tell ye all that and more jroung man, 
: ye she wud stay to be bidden twice? But hearken 
B, both, for ray hours are numbered and my breath 
art, and it's no' muckle I can speak. Yestreen, after 
>ft the place, I humbled myself afore my Maker— 
I that Almighty Being, at whose fut-stool this frail 




I in could heavy draps on this ould emd sapless car- 
-that it might be ^w will to show me the truth, that 
:ht be made an instrument in his hands for bringing 
to the innocent and^ood, and confusion on the coun- 
)' the ungodly and the wicked— that He might be 
led to humble the proud and the hard of heart, by 
n^the wake, blind, helpless, miserable creature that 
ounty had so long preserved, and his hand had so 
upheld for his own wise purposes, the means of 
in^ forth his own glorious power, and catching the 
3d in the snares they had set for others. An^ my 
t burned within me as I prayed, and my brain boiled 
. seething pot; an' then my senses failed me quite, 
thought that my hour was come at last. But at 
h my eyes were opened, and I felt thsit my prayers 
heard— for I looked, and behold, there was a wild 
bay — an' the mountains were on the right hand and 
e left: but the waters were those of the salt sea, for 
'aves oroke upon a shore that was covered wi' wreck 
alt sea-weeds. An' as I leuked upon the beach, I 
a pairty o' wild and armed men, an' in the midst o' 
there was a horse, an' on the horse there was a 
en^ and her head was bound round wi' a cloth, an' a 
was wrapped about her arms and her body; but as 
as I'm lying in this spot, Mr. Tresham, it was her! 
«ras your own leal bride, and mv own dear child! 
hey were hauling her down to the water-side, an' 




! they were seeking to tak' her. But while they 

striving, and running here and running there, an' 

I was a great to do, there cam' other men doon the 

.. III. M 
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brae side an' set upon them, an' there was a wild fischt 
An' my ould een turned, an' my heeu*t sickened; but I aye 
cried to mysei', 'silly coweu*d cratur, are ye friffhted to 
see what ^e grayed to behold? are ye na fit to ^oyour 
Maker's bidding?' But it a' passed from me. ^ An' then 
in a while there was bloody cori^ses a' streekit in their 
plaids; an' then— then I seed him that ye ken o', Mr. 
Tresham; an' his time 's no' long upon earth; for the 
winding-sheet was at his briest. An' there was another 
too, Gienvallich, an' one that ye wud na like to hear o'. 
But again it a' passed from me, an' the soughinff o' the 
waves on the rocks and the beach died awa, and I shut 
mv weary een; and when I opened them again I was in 
a lone glen, an' a wee burnie gurgling doon at ween its 

freen banks. An' I dinna ken now it cam' to my mind, 
ut I kent it was this very place, where I hae sojourned 
so long; an' O it was sweet and lown, an' lonely — ^ndt a 
leeving thing was there, but one ould cratur, like myseP; 
an' I watched her as she sat wi' her back till a tree; an' 
I thought, who cud she be? an' my heart burned as I 
luked at her, for I thocht she was in grief, and I fein wnd 
hae comforted her. But 'ore ever I cud wun near her, 
there was a soft sweet voice, that fell on my heart like 
the voice of a blessed speerit; and weel did I ken it, for 
it was the voice o' my own sweet child that's gone. An' 
the cratur lifted up her head and luked at me, and then 
I knew the truth— it was my ownsel' — an' the dead close 
were upon me, and I kent that. my time was at hand. 
An' a' grew dark again; and when next I found the sense 




to mind. To Glen Shlichard ye most go; it's no' there 
ye'll find what ye're seekin', but it's there ve'll get the 
tidings. Keep ye aye till the wast— for there, in some 
o' thae wild lochs will ye find the wark that's to do. 
Mind, that the Almighty has made you, bv me, the rods 
o' his vengeance, and the messengers o' his mercy an' 
let not the hand that's at the plough turn back or iialt 
An' noo set on; an' the blessing of the ould an' the infirm 

that , . 

will be blessed by the voice o' my darling bairn afore I 
go to my place an' am seen no more!" 
, With tnese words, the old woman, who during the 
time she was speaking had become animated to an ex- 
traordinai^y degree* sunk at once, as it seemed, into the 
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atter debility. To all their further questions she 
only reply, "Ye have heard a'— ye have heard a' 
.', awa'!^' When they asked her if she could tell 
cact spot from whence she believed the cries to 
issued, she told them that it must have been lust 
i brae face, where the path dioped into the glen; 
itisfied they had received all the information she 
» give, whatever mi^ht be tlie credit due to it, they 
heir leave and departed. 

range enough, indeed," said Glenvallich, as they 
e house, "that on both our expeditions. Harry, al- 
h so different in their objects, we should start from 
me point, and be guided by the same counsels — 
of an old woman, and one scarcely to be termed 
And yet, Tresham, it is a counsel I cun strongly 
id to follow; because, independently of any real 
ledge she may possess — ^however come by— her 
stions have probability on their side*" 
ee thev have; and a fearful probability they involve, 
'et, Cnarles, pity or smile at my weakness as you 
declare to you that the only comfort I can taste in 
lost torturing afiair, is derived from the assurances 
t old woman, wild or visionary as they may be. It 
snishing how often she hits upon the trutn. Her 
ody of this morning, now, remmded me of her quite 
;raordinary premonitory vision of the flood. The 
singular mixture of minuteness and indistinctness 

xtravagance and probability^ " 

ell, if such is the effect ofyour belief, I certainly 
lot endeavour to undermine it. But you hear she 
ses us a hard tussle for it, at all events." 
vould it were come to that— would to God I had the 
girl but in view, were she surrounded by a dozen 
ir wildest ruffians!" 

r. my good fellow; but for her sake, as well as your 
don't be rash. Remember, your prophetess Elsie 
I something about streekit corses; and,by-the-bye, 
lot quite comfortable myself about her allusion to 
Bople. I would not be a fool, Harry, and I don't 
ay more than you to expose myself to be laughed 
t is there not a strange sort of coincidence be- 
i her prophetic hints and the misgivinffs of Duncan 
jmbich, after our brush in Glen Shlichard?" 
jre, one might fancy so: but Elsie's predictions are 
2rue— and we need, not be putting ugly fancies into 
K)r fellow's head." 

no; that would be doinff our best to secure their 
lent; and though I would be very av€^ to expos- 
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iofT him needlessly, we are not just to be frightened by 
an old woman's fancies, and leave our best hand behind 
on account of a bad dream. And faith, after all, we are 
ffiving" too much importance to the matter in every way. 
However, Glen Shlichard is clearly our course, and the 
sooner we are there, the better — so let us begin our 
searcJi, and take the road." 

Although the infirmity of Old Elsie prevented her 
from describing exactly the spot from whence she ima- 
gined the cries to proceed, they still gathered enough to 
conclude that Miss Stewart must have been seized 
while actually decending into the little ^len. Spreading, 
therefore^ they commenced an examination of the groand . 
at this point, and soon found the traces of a smalRboted 
horse, which led through the underwood to an opening 
near the path. The mark of men's feet were also appa- 
rent; but the impressions were rendered incomplete bjr 
the moss and herbage. The fragment of a red shawl, 
which Tresham inst£uitl3r recognised as one which his 
mistress had worn, hanging on a black-thorn bush, of* 
fered a more positive evidence that Miss Stewart had 
been there, as well as that force had been used in drag- 
ging her from the path. Following the hoof-tracks^ 
which the moist ground retained, the party, carefnlly 
avoiding any course that might obliterate or confuse 
them, at length reached a little swamp, in which open 
spaces of peat-bog were intermingled with patches of 
marsh-wiliows, bog-myrtle, and dwarf-sauch. In this 
plaoe the deep marks were still more distinctly to be 
seen, and the impression of variously-sized shoes could ' 
also be made out. Even the nails of the heavy brogues 
which some of them wore, could be counted in the tena- 
cious soil. Buttlie fugitives appeared to have become 
sensible that such traces might lead to discovery, for 
some of them had been effaced, and the course of the 
animal had been turned all at once to the lefY, where it 
became lost among high heather and brushwood. 

At this place Duncan Maccombich took the lead, and 
commenced the search with the earnestness and sagacity 
of a thoroughgoing deer-stalker. "Spread yeresels, 
lads, an' go cannv here; dinna put a fut to the ground 
afore ye see what^s under it-»-ye might spoil a track wi' 
one careless tramp o' your brogue. But I 'm thinking 
here 's something that 'ill show us the road as weel as n 
they had tould us it.'* And he lifted up a piece of birch 
twiff, twisted into the fetter or hap-shackle with which 
Highland horses are commonly equipped, and which 
often is madeto serve in place or a rod to drive them on* 
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Hbure and below.'' 

DuDcaa was riffht The traces again became visible, 
End they tracked tbem across a piece of bare muir, 
irhere several bridal paths led in as many different di- 
reetioiui. It was probably chance more than even the 
sainicity of the forester, that led him to hit upon the 
ri^t track here, for the innumerable marks of hoofe im- 
printed by all the cattle which grazed on the hill, made 
It impoBSible here to follow those of any particular ani- 
maL But Duncan had remarked that on one of the 
faurmit foot-prints a bit of the iron rim, which is offcen 
put upon the fore part of such heavy shoes, in addition 
to the largre-headed nails, had been broken off, leaving 
the mipression thus imperfect; and he had said at the 
moment, "Here 's a ken mark that we'll find them l]y, if 
we can only keep sight o' it." By chance then we sav, 
the forester's eye fell upon this very shoe-print in a little 
bit of bo^gy soil bordering the gravelly road, and he de- 
clared hmiBelf satisfied of the way which the ruffians 
had taken: "for they'll trust to the hard road now, an' 
straiffht.tbeir course," said he. 

To prevent all chance of mistake, however, the party 
separated, and, observing nearly parallel directions, 
took their way towards a pass in the hill, some miles a- 
h^d, by. which it seemed probable the fugitives must 
have gone, if they really had taken the road which the 
forester supposed. More than once was the same foot- 
priat detected, but at length it disappeared altogether, 
to the alarm and disappointment of ,Tresham, who, more 
saagaioe than Glenvallich, and with a far deeper inter- 
^stm the event, was more easily depressed by any dis- 
coarsyging occurrence. 

"We 'u go on the pass, any how," said Duncan; 
"we '11 get a good leuk round us there, afore we go far- 
ther." As they approached it, the forester's eye caught 
sight of a little urchin sitting wrapped up in a gray plaid, 
on the top of a cairn of stones a quarter of a mile above 
Uiem. like some bird of prey, watching their motions. 
LMtving the party, the forester advanced towards the 
creature, and addressing a few words of Gaelic to him, 
prevailed on him to descend from his altitudes. Who 

* Woody. 
112 
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can tell," remarked he, "what this wee chield maj 
seen yestreen?— we canna go wrong in asking him. 

It was well they did, for the boy, encouraged h 
words and a little drop of whisky—no Highland 
young enough to refuse that-*-told them that as h< 
watching the sheep on the pffeceding afternoon 
daily occupation— an hour or two before dusk, ht 
seen four men leading a woman (he believed) on h 
back along the road by which the party had come, 
female seemed to be wra{)ped in a plaid, and the mei 
uticks or guns, or something of that sort in their h 
This was all he could tell about them; but on 1 
asked what way they went, he said they had turn< 
the hill about amile further on, and made straight fo 
pass of SlocMrUa, 

"Then sure enough it's Glen Shlichard they're 
said Duncan; "for that's the straight road that *J 
them down by the shouther o' the Garru-vein." 

"Then all we have to do is to follow it, I supp 
send Glenvallich: "there's scarcely any use in sprei 
out more, I dare say." 

"Trouth, scarcely, sir. I dinna see where else 
cud go, if it was na to turn off at the end o' the blac 
thcKider , and strike richt across the country. But ¥ 
wud that tak' them, but till an opener bit than they 
left? No, no, it's to Glen Shlichard they're off; hii 
of us may go up yon way, an' see if any thing ei 
made out, an' two may keep out on the lefl, an' try 
shepherds, or them in the hill toons, have seen 
passing — it wunna hinder us muckle." 

This arrangement was accordingly adopted, bu 
correctness of Duncan's conclusion was indispu 
proved by more than one occurrence on the road 
m the first place, the remarkable foot-print was \ 
frequently detected; and, afler they had proceede 
several miles, a little shoe, which could have belc 
to no one else than the missing lady, was found Jyij 
the road. 

"See till that noo," said the forester, taking u| 
small and delicate appurtenance, and considering it 
minute attention; — "there's more sense and thocht 
and more stout-heartedness in that bonnv young ] 
than ye'll find in many a bearded man. She kent ti 
they catched her dropping anything they wud u] 
stand her meaning and Iceep on their guard. So 
waited till the darkness cam* on, and then let fa] 
ttung that wud be least missed, for those that cam' 
her to tak* their lesson firomr The sight of this 
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▼inciDg' proof of Isabelle's having so lately passed by, 
floade Tresham wild: he eagerly thrust it in his bosom. 
and the whole of those that accompanied him pushed 
forward with all speed to the pass, where, after a short 
halt, they were joined by the rest of the party. 

The weather turned out stormy and bad, and the day 
was far spent before, with ail their speed, they could 
reach the shoulder of the Grarru-vein, which looked into 
Glen Shlichard. A council of war was then held, to de- 
cide upon the fittest course to be taken^ and the best 
place for passing the night in, should no mtelligence be 
gleaned before darkness should put an end to their 
search. 

"It's a bad time to hunt these holes and corries, sir. 
when we ha'ena light to see the mark o' a baist's fut^^ 
said Duncan, when he was consulted; *'lhey might lie 
within tenyards o' us, an' we be none the wiser; — but sure- 
ly they wunna have stopped any place here away till noo, 
if they had any farther to go; eo how to keep track, or 
follow till daylight, I canna see." 

**I don't know— why mayn't they take it in their heads 
to skulk here till they thmk pursuit may be over? said 
Tresham; "it's as likely a plan for them to follow as anv 
other; and I wish they may think of it— we should search 
every hole and corner of the glen-^you know them all, 
Maccombich." 

"Aye, ow'r weel, sir, but they're no just cannie places 
to be groping about in, wi' a dark nicht ow'r us. We'll 
eome tar better speed wi' skriegh o' day the morn; and 
it's my thocht that we'll best go doon at once to the toon 
below as— that's Ballintruim— ye'll see the smoke thon* 
der, just ow'r yon know. If the people there ken any 
thing about our business, I'll be sure to get it out o' them; 
for whatever thev might trv against the Excise lads, the 
never a soul o' them wud hurt or harm, or see harmed, 
even a doug belonging till an old respecket family in the 
country; an' them never troubling the people too." 

"You forget, too, my dear fellow," said Glenvallich to 
his friend, "that we have a news gatherer in the glen, 
whom we must try to fall in with, which we can never 
hoi>6 to do in the hill here; our only hope is in Baliin^ 
tmim, where I would not be surprised to find him wait- 



us." 



insr ■ 

-The force of these combined arguments was not to be 
questioned; so the whole party bent their steps down the 
fifll, towards the village. On their arrival within sight 
of tJbe straggling mass of black huts and peat-stacks which 
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coostitated the toon of BaUiatruim, and which covered a 
littie ffreen spot on the river side, the inhafaitantvof thesof 
humbiB alxMes began to turn out and to gaze at the 
strangers. But there was in the aspect of me principal 
men something more than mere curiosity; there was. 
bustle and expectation, if not actual symptoms of prepa- ' 
rations, to be traced in their attitudes and demeanour. 
And so thought Maccombich, for as they approached the 
foremost group, and received their repeated *^Failteho- 
ruP' "Pm mistaken if thae fouk dinna expeck us, an' ken~ 
our errand too," said he. 

*'In that case, Maccombich, you can't too soon leara 
what they do know, and inform us of it; at all events we 
can rest here for some hours; we shall certainly start 
soon in the morning." 

An old man with white flowing hair now came forward, 
ibUowed by a female of most saualid and venerable ap- 
peeurance, with a face puckered by the smile, whioh con- 
torted it into a lab3rrinth of wrinkles. Bottle and quaich 
in hand, these patriarchal figures proffered a dram to the. 
gentlemen, and besought them in Gaelic to enter the 
yawning mouth of a most grim-looking chasm, which, 
like the dragon monster of yore, vomited forth volumes 
of smoke, if^not of flames. It was a courtesy, under all 
circumstances, not to be rejected, so in they went, 
thoi:^h at the hazard of suflocation from the cloud of 
acrlasmoke which invaded their organs of respiration, 
and which curled in dense blue masses through all the 
complicated sinuosities of the roof. 

Gienvallich's acquaintance with the Graelic language 
was insuflicient for maintaining a conversation with the 
old man; but he could understand from his allusions to 
the last visit of Macgilliecullach to the glen, that he had 
been somewhat of a sufferer by it; though his winks and 
smiles, and knowing looks, seemed to intimate that the 
gentlemen mieht reckon upon a better welcome than they 
met with on that memorable occasion. 

"Is this not a sin/^ular nationatl trait, now, Tresham?" 
said he; **surely it is not a bad account of these poor fel- 
lows' dispositions^ that theythus receive in peace and good 
faith, and even with hearty welcome, the very men who, 
not two months ago, came with fire and sword to destroy 
their property. Their errors, after all, are those of ig- 
norance and education; and assuredly they don't bear 
malice, or ^ou and I wouM scarcely be sitting here. We 
may trace in it a mixture of the old (eelings of feudal de- 
pendence and submission, with the calm orderly habits 
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and Corfnving temper of the people; and no bad amalgam 
they make in practice, we must acknowledge." 

Aye, I shall be very ready to acknowledge their me- 
rits at any other time; but lust at present, I am rather 
too anxious to do them full justice, perhaps. I would 
rather hear what may possibly be gathered from them: 
and here to my wish comes Duncan, with his fkce full of 
newB. Let us hear what he has got," And certainly, 
even the imperfect light of the blazing peats sufEcedto 
betray the uncommon agitation which was painted in the 
forester's countenance. 

"It's weel for our errand we cam' this way the day, 
air," said he, *Tor there's a lad out by that seed them in 
the glen this blessed morning. Aye, ye may start an' 
glour,bat keep quait an' ye'il hear," said he to Tresham, 
who had, indeed, started from his seat with an exclama- 
tion of joyful surprise. '*A wild nicht it was for the puir 
yoiine leddy to be out in the hill, but it's a sure thing that 
travel wi* her a* nicht they did, an' I'm thinking they 
never halted till they got tifl the Aultrian this morning. 
The lad was out himsel' as sune as he cud see, an' he 
saw them passing over the Strone, on the very way to 
Aultrian. He did na' weel ken what to mak' o' them, 
for he was sensible that what was on the horse was no 
com, but a body, tho' it was sore happit up: an' it was 
na' any o' the roads for bringin' in the stun by. So he 
off though the wud, an' fmrTv stalked them; for the fouk 
of this glen, sir, they dinna like anv one to come the way 
irithout their kenning o' it. He didna venture ow'r close, 
but keepit among the trees, aye co wring down where 
there was a bare bit, for fear they might get sight o' 
him; an' may I never go out o' this, sir, out he says he's 
most sure and certain that it's thon same wild fellow that 
ve ken so weel o' — ^bleick Kenneth Dhoruv as they call 
oina — darkDoujgald Dorach as /ken him to be— that was 
leadinff the baist himsel', and some o' the wildest o' his 
comrades wi' him, so we ken what sort o' work we hae 
to do noo. But ye see, sir, the fouk here, like Kenneth, 
aa ill as others do, for muckle evil and loss have thev 
had at his hands: an' Kenneth kens as weel, that though 
there is not a better hiding-place in the country, it 
vrudna be good for his health enoo to be found in it, and 
trouth rm"mo8t surprised to see him taking the way." 

"Wen, but what has become of them, then?" inquired 
Tresham, impatiently. 
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hour aa' a half past Binee Rob Maeiaa, that your honow 
sent here afore ye cam' from home, cam' to the glen, 
from Breulach an' the braes, where he had been seek- 
in<°: news. Robbegood to ask whether there %as anjr 
thing strange going on. in the glen. 'No; no muckle 
since ye was here yeresel',' was the answer; 'we're quait 
eneugh.noo. an' ye had a good hand at makiog us so.' 
*Weei, weel, Ewen, sorry was I to hurt you or voun^ 
but ye ken when the chief calls, the clan most follow. 
An' so there's nought strange.' 'No; an' we dinna want 
anv thing but to be let cdone,' says Ewen, (that's the 
ould man here, Ewen Bain, sir:) 'but I'm misdouhtin' 
we'll no hae that good luck lonff.' 'Nol' says Rofc^ 'an' 
who'll be for troubling ye?' 'Faith, that roav be more 
than I can say; but if Macgilliecullach lets us be, there's 
thae black west country chaps— an evil hour to them!— 
will be bringing mischief on us again. They think get a 
futting in the glen, but by the^ black stone o' Incfiker- 
rach they'll find it o w'r hot for their skins. There's the 
lad Ruary Peik says he seed black Kenneth this very 
mornin', wi' some more o' the same wild keamachSt 
pass up by the Strone, an' they had a woman wi' them 
t09, on a horse; great things she was, no doubt, to be in 
such company.' 'An' what becam' o' theml'jisked Rob, 

for 




, more 
inovrV 

says Ewen; 'if they dinna meddle wi' me I'se no meddle 
wi' them; but if they think to come round us, an' mak' a 
houfi* o' the glen again, an' bring the wild gaugers an' 
Excise fouk on us again, haith he'll get what he'll may 
be no like.' 

"So, sir. Rob» it seems, when Ewen said so much, 
just tould him that his master had a thought some mis- 
chief was going on, no' in the brewing Bne, but some 
other wickedness, by thae very chaps, an' that he was 
sent to ivatch them; for that Glenvalliti kent weel an 
honest man like him wud rather len' a hand to help him 
than counter him in his duty, an' that he wud start off 
that meenat for Aultrian, an' try to get wind o' what 
was going on. 'An',' says Rob, "if there's been any 
creoc/i, or splore, or wild work at Airdruthmore, an' 
that they have come this way, ye needna wonder if ye 
should see my maister and his tails coming linking up 

thocht after the 
hae to re- 

, __, • hedoesoft 

QBd what he's sedkiiiirtherer I diona doubt but he'll try 
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his- lock^at the other houff, at the Corraeiran; and I 
dinna aep, sir, what we can weel do till he's back, for if 
-we were to start we might miss o' him, an' a' the news 
he has." 

**Qood God! how torturing!" exclaimed Tresham: "to 
know she maj be so near^ and yet forced to stay nere 
idle, while they may at this very time be carrying her 
fbrther from us. For Grod's sake. Charles, what do you 
say; don^t you think we might make an attempt?" 
- '*My dear Harry, believe me I feel all the cruelty of 
your situation, but I don't see what we can possibly do 
until morningi or Rob Macian returns. No doubt Mac« 
combich could find the way to the Aultrian, but how do 
we know they are there? and we might pass within a 
yard of them, without knowing it. I think unless Ken^ 
neth is alarmed, he'll hardly stir before daylight; he'll be 
careful in such roads, with such a charge as he has. Be- 
ndes. remember all the people are not animated with a 
lovers ardour; they have had two hard days' work; a 
few hours' rest and a meal are absolutelv necessary, if 
you expect them to step out to-morrow. Xiet me advise 
foxk to make an effort yourself for a few hours' sleep; 
TUBt wrap yourself up in this plaid, and lay down on that 
bed there, black as it looks." 

"Mv dear fellow, I could no more sleep just now than 
fly; take you the bed." 

**Well, then, I will;" and after a light meal on pota- 
toes and milk, and oat bread, with a little whisky and 
water^ Glenv^ich settled himself to sleep, an example 
in which he was imitated by all his people. 

It was still earlv in the night, and Tresham unable to 
take that rest which his jaded mind not less than his 
wearied bod^ required, remained sitting upon the block 
of wood which he had decupled, looking into the dying 
embers, and endeavouring to suppress or endure, ashest 
he eouJd, the painful emotions or doubt and impatience, 
which rose with stifling violence in his breast. Few situ- 
ations, indeed, can be conceived more painful than that 
in which he found himself placed for the time. To know 
that Isabelle, his own sweet Isabelle— the betrothed 
wife of his bosom— snatched from him at the very in- 
stant when fortune had overthrown every impediment 
to their union— to know that this object of his fondest 
love was at that very time, perhaps within a few miles 
of him. in the power of ruffians, who might even then be 
dragging her off to part them for ever, while he with 
habcM and eyes fettered, vet possessed of a sufficient 
force to rescue her, was forced to remain useless and 
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inactive; itwaa too much to endure. In thft feverish 
restlessness of his mind he would often Btad up, and 
rush forth into the open air, to allay for a moment the 
gnawing: torment or his thoughts. Hour after hour 
passed on in this harassins: mental conflict. No sound 
was around him but the ceaseless flow of the river, and 
the howling of the night wind, and the heavy breathing;i 
of his companions. The embers had ceased to emit 
light, even the gathering peat was smothered in the 
deep mass of its own ashes. Black darkness reigned 
through the dwelling, and at length, nature overpower- 
ed sunk under the struggle, and Tresham fell, half re* 
dining against one of the rough couples of the waU, into 
a troubled slumber* 

How long this had continued he knew not If time 
were to be measured by the rapid and multitudinous 
flow of ideas, it must have been for a long period indeed, 
for numberless were the fantastic and feverish images 
which rushed through his brain. At length he fancied 
himself striving to protect his mistress from the efforts 
of a wicked magician, who sought to carry her oK He 
was in a castle, on a rock, agamst which the seas beat 
and the winds blew; he thought a fierce storm was 
threatening to tear it from its foundations, while some 
superhuman force thundered at the gates, and in. a ter- 
rible voice called aloud on him to surrender. Reality 
had so far mingled with tl^e fictions of his brain, for the 
wind was loud^ and the ram pelted heavily, while some 
one without did, in fact, beat stoutly at the door, and a 
voice in Gaelic, and in no gentle key, called out, Bel-n- 
steh, Duine-e-mah? — Bel-u-steh? — are ye in, gud man? 
are ye in?" 

Starting from his feverish slumber, Tresham found 
others of the sleepers in the act of rousing themselves to 
answer the summons. The voice of Maccombich was 




tu?'—"Peanuichrmi!—bieBQ me! Duncan Maccombich! 
—you here?— where's the laird?" 

**In the house, with Mr. Tresham an' half a dozen 
more o' them. But come in, man; come in and gi* us 
your news. It's a coarse nicht.'* 

By this time Tresham had recovered his recollection, 
and was trying not very effectually to rouse the smoul- 
dering fire: but the forester came to his aid, and soon 
effected a blaze by adding to the gathering peat a htUe 
fresh turf, which readily caught the flame. 



TU SMBLAND 8MDGQUSM. 149 

] now for Grod's sake let us hear what he has to 
aid Tresham. And the man, after ^riving a short 
t of all he had done before arriving at Ballin- 
continued as follows: 
)e\, sir. late as it was,- an' weel tired as I was 

I thocht I cudna do less than be off to see afler 
th an' his squad. It's a weary road to Aultrian, 
I DO very canny; so I tried to get Ruary Peik to 
tne, an' help me to find out the way. But we h gd 
e a mile 'ore he got feart, and riculked in among 
thes, and lefl me. Weel, black dark almost it was 
er I got to the fut o' the burn, an' a wild job I had 
g U|) Co the bothy. But it was black an' a' black 
a thing was in it; no. nor had for eight days an' 
or the ashes o' the last peat fire were weet and 
ke, an neither mark o' man or baist there, for I 
Fi ught, an' kenilt a bit fir-canle to see wi'. Weel, 
lost heart at this, an' I lefl the place, an' was for 

back to the toon, when I heard something like 
p o' a fut on one side o' me, an' I stood and usten- 
de'il ha' me if I didna hear the tramp o' a horse's 
i' queer grumbling sounds as if some one was 
i'. that didna wish to be heard. So I just steppit 
I bush, an' waited, an' sure enough, afore a mee- 
s gone, there cam' three men wi' a horse, one 

it by a halter like, an' one on each side o' it, cm' 
ras a something on th^ baist, but it was so weel 
it up that I cudna say whether it was man or wo- 

:! thought I, can this be any thing my maister has 
s wi'?— an' I just thought to let oe for let be, an' 
ways. But something grippit me in my heart, 
I, 'may be— who can tell?— this is the very work 
ent after.' So, afler a wee while swithering, I 
ide my mind up to follow them; an' awa' they 
in' a sore road for man or baist it was at nicht; an' 
a do had I to keep them in sight, and yet not to 
I mysel'. An' a weary while it was afore they 
up the burn that comes down from Kbeim-na- 
ch— a black hole it is— and I was feared it w€is up 
8 they were for, an' I didna ken what to do. But 
T the baist or the burthen was tired, or whether 
he wild wind that came doon the pass, I canna 
m thinking the garron made a stumble, for they 
in' turned off the road to a bit hollow^ an' I seed 
dc' the thing off the horse, an' carry it mto a deep 
der the rock. I didna ken there was «iie— a caln 

IXL II 
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loun place where neither wun nor rain cud come. I 
watched them there; an' afler i: while they %hted a bit 
wood and gathered some sticks, an' made a fire. An^ 
then I saw one o' the men that was there tak' a hand o' 
the body that was on the horse, and tak' off a great bee 
plaid that was round the head o' it, an' it be^n to sign 
and to groan, an' to put its hands to the fire — an' O! they 
were sma' white hands, and I leuked and leuked, an' tlie 
licht glinted on the face^ an' I seed that it was awomao. 
Ochone! never will I forget it— may I never do good, 
Mr. Tresham! if it wasna the face o'Miss fsabelle Stew- 
art Airdruuimore!— an' the villain by her side was jubt 
yon wild Kenneth Dhoruv that we had the straemash 
wi' here two months since syne." 

We need not dwell upon the various emotions with 
which Tresham listened to this lon^ narrative, and its 
momentous close — so perfect a confirmation of the cor- 
rectness of all their conclusions. *'And what did ye do, 
man?" demanded he at last^ af^er several interruptions, 
which burst from him in spite of himself, ''pidye leave 
her there? Could ye do nothing to help her— made ye 
no attempt?" 

**0u, sir, what was I to do against four weel-armed 
stout chields, wi' muskets and claymores an' a'? I 
watched and watched, in hopes they might go to sleep, 
and then may be I might get close to the puir leddy, an' 
gie her a word o' comtbrfi for I was quite dumbfounded 
to see one like her in sucn a place, and in such hands. 
But still as I watched; they watched too, and no hope o' 
better; so I thought I would just come back to the toon 
an' get help, an' see an' tak' her out o' their hands; an' 
if no^t least to see whare they were for carrying her 
to. But there's eneugh o' us noo, and bad as the nicht 
is. an' weary as I am, I'm ready to bring you till the bit 
where they are.'* 

"My good fellow," said Tresham, warmly, *Vour zeal 
shan't want its reward. Maccorobich, this is all we 
wanted; surely- we should lose no more time. Let us 
call Glenvallicli and the men." 

"Aye, aye, sir, no doubt, an' I'll see atiout the men— 
ye'll best call Glenvallich yoursel'."— And Duncan left 
the hut to proceed to the other dormitories, while Tre- 
sham summoned his friend. 

"Aye, now indeed we may do something;— now I do 
trust we have something like grounj to so upon," said 
Glenvallich. when made acquainted with the information 
brpaght by his «ervant. "Let us lose no more time— 
faithi we liave none to spare, for it's just on four o'clock. 



TH£ Highland smugglers. 151 

Come, let us out— where's Duncan and the men?" The 
men were fast mustering, but as yet Duncan came not. 
After a considerable pause of doubt, however, a figure 
was seen slowly approaching from the river side. It 
wafl Duncan, but with sadIV altered cheer. To his 
comrades, who asked where he had been, he answered 
never a word; and to the impatient appeals of Tresham 
. he was equally mute. Even when his master, astonish- 
ed and annoyed at an apathy so ill befitting the time, de- 
manded witn some sharpness "what could be the mat- 
ter," Duncan would give no explanation: with an obvi- 
ous effort he shook off the numbing influence as one 
would a painful weight, and assuming a tone of cheer- 
/ fulness, only replied — "Nothing;^ sir— nothing." 

But when the arrangements tor proceeding were com- 
plete, and the men were hastily taking a little refresh- 
ment, to compensate for their curtaileorest, and fit them 
for the duty that was before them, the forester drew his 
master aside, and addressed him thus in accents of ex- 
treme gravity. It's now two months, sir, as ye may 
w^el mmd, since I followed you into this glen; an' may be 
ye may mind too, what happened to me yon day. That 
very nicht, I tould your honour that Black Kenneth 
Dhoruv and me wud meet 'ore three months were ow'r, 
an' that come what mi^ht to others, it wud be the last 
0^ Duncan.Maccombicn. That time has now come; an' 
mark mv words, sir;— afore twal' hours are past that 
man ana me 'U meet, an' ere the nicht be ow'r, Maccom- 
bich will be a stark and streekit corpse." 

"Grood heavens, Duncan!" exclaimed Glenvallich, 
shuddering no less at the man's solemnity than at the 
painful accordance of his presentiments with Elsie's pre- 
dictions. "Are your wits gone, man, that you talk so? 
You, a brave man, as I well know you to be?— If you 
lear, or dislike goins on with us, remain--^o back— I'll 
excuse jou, ana make your excuse to Mr. Tresham; but 
don't give wav to such fancies." 

"No, your honour," replied the forester, calmly but 
impressively, "I'm neither a coward nor an ungrateful 
scoundrel, nor am I mad. I would not for my life turn 
back; but as sure as the sun will rise to-day it will be 
wi' me as I say." 

"Nonsense, man! — ^ye're fatigued, or low-spirited— take 
a dram man, and get over it. But what the dense rea- 
son have you for such a supposition?" 

"Ye wild na believe me, sir, if I tould you; an' there's 
House in getting mysel' laughed at." 

''I OMure you, Maccombicb, I am in no laughing hu- 
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mour; I would verj fain try to reason you out of this 
fancy, but lauf h at yon I will not; as to believing' yon, 
that must depend on what it is you have to tell— you may 
be under a delusion." 

''Weel, sir, call it what yon like, it mak's little odds to 
me, for what I seed this morning — no' an hour syne,— 
was never seen by mortal man that leeved aAer it four- 
and -twenty hours." 

"Well, but what was it then?'* 

"I went, sir. to put up the lads, just when Mr. Tre- 
sham wakened your honour. When I had been at the 
last bothy, the fancy luke me— I canna tell whp— to go 
doun to the river side. The wun wslb loun and low at 
the time, an' the sound o' the water, so sweet and murn- 
ful-like, minded me o' bonny Glen Orra: and the thocht 
o' the days that I once seed there, an^ o' sweet May 
Macivor, cam' ow'r me on a sudden like a souch o' the 
warm summer wind, an' mv heart just melted within me 
like, and I felt as if I wud c^oke; and I was standing this 
way by the river side, when I seed a fi^re afore roe on 
the bank. I cudna tell whare he cam' from, but I thocht 
it was one o' 
towards him; 
ped, it stopt. 

that it was a man in a dress like my own, wi' a gray plaid 
ow'r his shouthers; an' I called out .till him to bait and 
tell who he was, an' he lifled up his head, your hononr, 
an' then I saw that it was myself, ^^ 

Spite of sense and philosophy, Glenvallich eould not 
help shuddering as the forester, in slow^ earnest, search- 
ing tones, described this phantom of his own diseased 
imagination. In vain did he attempt to explain the phe- 
nomenon to poor Dimcan upon natural principles. The 
impression was too deeply fixed to be erased — **No, no, 
your honour— ye wunna find me lag behind, or fight the 
worse for this— if fightini^ there is to be; but as for me, 
it's all over. However it may come, whatever be the 
means, my hour is at hand, an' that ye'll have proof of 
afore the day's done." It was like the former affair te 
Glen Shlichard— persuasions, reasonings, tauntiogs, 
were alike unavailme to combat the superstitious fore- 
bodings of the poor iorester^ and Glenvallich, mortifimi 
and distressed, was forced to ^ive up the point. 

To have mentioned the circumstance to Tresham 
would have been equally useless and cruel; the ezpedi* 
tion was not to be arrested in its progress on account (KT 
a visionary fantasy, the oreatHAre of a auperstitioiM bndi$ 
and why umii add t^^an unmsfawM already Hiifjiituiltjr 
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ofhl? Glenvallich took the generous part, buried the 
)lea6in£r impressions in his own bosom, ana roused his 
irgries to the impending struggle. 



CHAPTER XL 

PURSUIT CONTINUED. 

Throw your plaids — draw your blades, 
Pioprach of uonnil Dhue, sound for the onset. 

N a few minutes more, the whole party were once 
re in motion under the guidance of Rob Macian, who 
I been renovated by a dram and some refreshment, 
I all pushed forf^ard for the hollow at the foot of 
eim-na-mearlach. So painful was the way, and so 
k the morning, that the ffray dawn had hegun to 
ak before they turned up the hollow that led to the 
8. "Are ve sure of your ground now, Macianl" half- 
[spered Glenvallich, as the guide cast a keen search- 
glance around him. "If you have any doubts, let us 
t till you satisfy yourself." 

There's no mistake, sir^" replied Macian, in the same 

road— a bad 
quarter o' a 
last turn weei, 
there was an ould stump o' a birch tree, on a bit rock 
the side o' the road, just foment it." 
Was it any thing like thon?" asked the forester. 
Me keen optics seemed to pierce better through the 
I atmosphere than those of others. 
The very same," said Rob; I culd swear to the crook 
hoD branch, noo that a body can see it." 
Then weel div' t ken the place, an' often has it sheN 
sd a precious cargo o' good stuff afore noo; but the 
iter we keep een noo the better — whisht, lads, — 
isht, an' be ready." 

Vhh cautious steps and in-held breath thev now ad- 
iced, Tresham and Glenvallich following close upon 
heels of Macian and the forester5--but they were 
>med to a bitter disappointment. When thev turned 
corner of the rock which concealed the hollow, the 
ibts of all became awakened, not less by the extreme 
kaest, than by the utter silence which reigned within. 

9% ■ '• ■ ■ 
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''Watch the entrance well now, boys, while we strike a 
light" whispered Glenvallich, as this necessary opera- 
tioo was f>errormed by Maccombich. Bat the first blaze 
was sufficient — there, indeed, were the embers of the re- 
cent fire, proving the correctness of the scout's report; 
but the nest was cold— the birds were flown, and the 
hopes of the friends were blighted. 

It was with difficulty that Tresham could restrain 
with inmoderate bounds the distress and chagrin which 
this disappointment occasioned. His half-smothered, 
]>assionate exclamations, excited the sympathy of the 
forester, who encouraged him, as best he could, still to 
persevere, and to hope for success. 

"They're surely up the pass, there's no othet way 
they cud go: they^re ow'r the Kheim-na^mearlach, an' 
the road terrible bad; I wudna say but we m^ catch 
them yet afore theyVe throug:h the hill to Glen Altree." 

"But is there nochance, think you,. Maccombich, that 
the fellow may have made for some other lurking-place 
in this same glen? — he might do this, if he thinks he is 
iollowed, if it were only to throw us off the scent?" 

"I dinna think it, sir — ^he kens the bad welcome he wud 
find in the glen, an' I'se warrant he wodna like to trast 
his ill-gotten prize within their bounds— he kens they 
wud be for having it out o' his grip. No, no, sir, depend 
upon it he's up the pass wi' her: he seeks to get the pnir 
leddy doun to the loch-side — to some o' Sieir hidies 
there, that are less kent o' than them in Glen Shli- 
chard." 

"Well— it's very likely— I know there's a pass out of 
this glen into Glen Altree, and doun to the loch:— how 
far may it be to Kean-LoairMouneardP^ 

"Ou trouth it's a long way, sir— more than twuoty 
miles from the bit we're m;— but I'm no thinking they'll 
tak' the Kean-Loch-Mouneard road, they'll land dorni 
about Inch-Grattan, or the black Mull-o'-Borda— it's 
there they'll think o' hiding, I'se w^arrant." 

"And the distance?" 

"'Haithit'sasay bitty faither nor Kean-Loch-Moth 
near d:— it's goodfive-an -twunty miles." 

"Upon my soul, it's but blind work; but I see nothiDg 
for it but to push on— what say you, Tresham?" 

"Why, my dear Charles, as for me, I have sworn, and 
I 'will keep my oath, to seek Isabelle till I find her. It ii 
a heavy tax to lay ui>on your friendship, but I am sure 
that to doubt vour wiU to to on, would affront that as 
much as manhood and steadiness; we may be wrong, but 
we have nothing for it but to try— I am clear for tjie 8ea-» 
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My oiBly fear is, lest these villaiiM reach it before 
eel assured that Maccombich is right." 
eli, then, let us push on without loss of time." 
iy continued their route accordingly, ascending by 
i that wound alon^ a dark chasm, in which roared 
'ent, swelled by the winter rains, yet seldom in 

It was a pass that well deserved its name;* for 
uroerous hollows and sinuosities in the rocks ap- 
1 eminently calculated for the resort of thieves and 
^ans. It was a. toilsome and a dangerous defile, 
'resham could not help shuddering frequently, as 
arrow and uncertain path wound among stunted 
ffray fragments of rock, and brown heather tufts, 
tne very verge of the sheer precipice, or turned 
tly round the corner of some rock which projected 
he stream, when he thought, "Alonff this danger- 
id fearful track has Isabelie Stewart been dragged 
I these few hours past by callous-hearted, despe- 
-uffians! Good God! what may not have hap- 
! Is it possible that she can have passed through 
a in seuety? Dear, dear Isabelie!" But how was 
Tor and distress increased, when, after a sharp and 
it pull, they reached the summit of the long and 
itts pas0. 

)y stood upon a ridge of rock, so sharp and narrow, 
carcel>^ might a man find footing to walk along its 

At either end of this neck arose a huge spire of 
:ray rock, sparselv striped with a tawney green: 
tops were concealed in the curling vapours — and 
tli their fbet yawned a grim duskv basin, the hot- 
f which was out silently discernible throuffh the 
atmosphere, and which served to collect the nu- 
18 rills that poured from the cliffs around, ere they 
i into one torrent, and bounded into the ravine be- 
it 

Kid God!— they can never have come this way," 
rreaham, passionately; "Highland garron itself 
never keep its feet down this precipice." 
re, an' many a bra' whisky anker on its back for • 
said Duncan, with a smile almost as grim as the 
itself— "an' I'll wager something that afore ye're 
mile travelled, ye'll have proof o' it." 
active, willing men, the dangers, which were suf- 
ly calculated to alarm a lover's mind for the safety 
mistress, were but trifles, easily overstept, and in 
miDutes the party had gained the sofl but irregular 

* The pMi oT the Thief. 
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bottom of the hollow below. Where the stirfbce WM 
stony or gravelly, the beaten track was easily discemh 
ble; "but there were peat bogs and haggy bits where no 
regular path could be preserved, and where every tra- 
veller made his way as best he could. 

"Just wait a bit here," said the forester, "till Kenny 
an* me try if there's any fresh tracks in the moss." 

A few anxious minutes were now spent in examining 
all the open spots which intervened, sometimes to a con- 
siderable extent, between the heather hags; but the 
search seemed likely to be vain; indeed, in sO wide an 
extent of difficult and frequently trodden ground, it ap- 
peared almost extravagant to nope that any particular 
track could be detecteo. 

But the forester knew the ground. There were in 
reality but tew points where a horse could pass the bog, 
without risk or beinff *'stabled" to some purpose, and 
to these points alone did Maccombich confine his atten- 
tion. 

At length Tre^ham saw the anxious gaze which had 
been directed towards the earth give way to a gleam of 
joy, as Duncan arose from his stooping posture. 

**See to this, sir, and trust me again, said he. 

*'Tresham looked, but looked in vain, for all he could 
discover was a series of deep irregular hollows, as if an 
animal had been floundering through the half solid mud. 

"I see what you mean, Maccombich; but how are we 
to know that tnis is the trace of the animal we are look- 
ine for?" 

Leak again, sir. ye dinna see all yet— see to that," 
and he pointed to the print of a very small shoe, whkh 
Tresham instantly recognised as that of a female. 

"It is hers, by Heavem— Maccombich, you are worth 
your weight in gold, maji— and I shall not forget you for 
this. But how comes that single loot-print to be here by 
Itself?" 

**0u, I'll tell you that, sir:— ye see the baist fell into the 
bog, and they had to lift her off— ve can see their own 
traces aside the horse's— an' the leddie's feet 'ill have 
taken the ground as she came doun. But what lad's 
this? may be he can tell us more about the matter;" and 
Tresham and the rest casting their eyes in the direction 
which those of the forester had taken, saw a single per- 
son ascending the hill from the ravine below. 

"Better let one or two of the lads go forward and get 
hold of him," said Glenvaliksh^ "he may be alarmed at 
our numbers, and try to get off." 

'No fear, air," reined Afacoombieh, we have the bill 
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on him, he cudna weel get awa' if he wanted it, but he 
does na:-— we may as weel step forward and meet him 
tho'.» 

The Btraneer proved to be a lad of about sixteen years 
of age, lightly clad in the Highland fashion, who casting 
a curious glance at the advancing party, drew his plaid 
cloae across his chest, and leaning in a picturesque atti- 
tude u})on his stafl' awaited their approach. 

"f^ailieht ^il*^' was his Graefic salutation, as the 
party drew nigh. 

"Jraiiteh gouft-haine, ma gillie mahlf^ was the re- 
apoDse of the foresterj for the company. 

"Are any o' you Airdruthmore's men?" pursued the 
7oath, still speaicing in his native language, or will there 
be any o^ Macgiiliecullach's lads amon^ vou?" 

"An* where would Macgilliecullacn s lads be, but 
where he is hlmsen" responded the forester in the same 
tongue; "and for Airdruthmore, if it's no 'Bran, it's 
Bran's brother — there's the young sassenach that's aye 
wi' the ould laird — Grod bless himP' 

"Weel, then," said the boy, taking off his bonnet in 
salute to the gentlemen— "my errand is to them, and it's 
this: 
must 
her 

"And who is the fox? — and where is his hole, and who 
will gu^eus to it, ma gillie mah?'^ inquired the forester. 
"Them that sent me here bade me sav that the fox is 
him ve ken o' — and the guide is him that brings the word; 
smd for the hole, there's a friend watching it that wunna 
sleep, an' wud do better still, but he is alone, and they 
are many:— he is weak and they are strong." 

"And what say you to it, vourself, Duncan?" asked 
Qlenvallich, when informed or that which we have trans- 
lated for the benefit of our readers. "Do you know any 
thing of this younker? or think you we should trust to 
himT' 

"I kaow nothing of the lad, but he seems to ken our 
business, an' I canna see what cause he can have to 
eheat us." 

"I have seen the lad afore, sir," said one of the men, 

eoming forwurd, "he's sister's son to Eachan Mac 

Ewan^s ihother, and he follows Eachcm." 

"And who may Eachan Mac Ewan be?" 

"Ou, sir. Eacnan Mac Ewan's a lad from Cladich, 

eaatbj; no' a bad chield was Eachan, but they're saying 

*.VUMmw9kBmmtDfval t Welooois younelC my good lad. 
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he has been ow'r muckle wi' the Glen Shlichard men of 
late. He was wi' black Kenneth thon day, when we cam' 
up wi' the lads in the burns o' the Garru-glaikan." 

"That does not sound well," said Glenvallich. "If he 
has been intimate with black Kenneth, he is likely 1o 
prove but a slippery friend to ue." 

"I don't know that, Charles," said Tresham, "a deser- 
ter from the enemy's camp is often no' bad ally." 

"Aye, if he be deserter— but suppose him a spy— a spy 
sent to mislead us. Let us look a little closer into the 
matter at all events, before we trust to such a guide." 

The forester was now set to cross-auestion the lad; 
hut little more than he had at first declared, was to be 
elicited from him, nor did he appear to be in possession 
of more. His replies were uniform and consistent, but 
he either could not or would not tell whose he was, or 
who was the friend that had so unexpectedly and oppor- 
tunely stepped forward to their aid. They questioned 
him closely regarding the direction in which he had been 
desired to lead the party, and his replies induced the fo- 
rester to conclude that it was towards the same point he 
himself had decided upon making for. 

"There's no saying, sir," said Maccombich, **bat I 
canna help believing, that some o' this black rascal's men 
are weary of his wicked ways and unprofitable villany, 
an' that he knows nothing o' this chield's coming till us. 
It's no' likely that Kenneth wud seek to trap us intill a 
snare; he wud rather get clean off, I'm thinking, wf his 
prize, than have to do wi' us at whatever adva^ntage." 

"Aye, but if he wishes to throw us off the scent, he 
might take this way to mislead us, and to get off himself 
in the mean time." 

"He wud have tried that game afore this, sir, an' no' 
when we're just at. his tail. But trouth. sir, I dinna ken 
weel whare we wud go, but where he's sayin'— blindlin's 
as we are." 

"We have little else for it, I fear," said Tresham. "I 
own I should be for following the lad— Maccombich 
knows the ground, and can form a guess whether the 
guide is playing us fair or foul; they are certiainily on be- 
fore us.'^ 

"Well, I have no better plan to suggest^ certainly," 
said Glenvallich, "though I confess I am not without my 
doubts— but we must trust something to chance, and to 
our own sascusity and observation. Inincan. tell the boy 
we shall follow him, but warn him as he values his life, 
to beware of treacbuery." The lad made urgent protes- 
tations of fidelitys ift truth, he appeared to be aitogetter 
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Bint of the objeet of their quest, and wore so open 
aturai an air of innocence and Bimphcity, that even 
rallich's suspicions were weakened. 
as circumstanced, the whole party resumed their 

threading the intricate winaings of the dell, or 

below, until crossing the water, they ascended 
jpon the opposite range of mountains. Thon wa- 
ins doon the way o' Kean-Loch-Mouneard," said 
an, when consulted re^ardioff this apparent devia^ 
rom the natural direction, '^e must keep to the 
, to come doon upon the Mull o' Borda; it's just the 
'. wud have tsdcen myseP, an' we'll need to step out 
to reach it afore dark." 

sordingly they did step out; and hill and valley, muir 
loss} ana brae face was traversed in a tiresome sue- 
m, with which we shall not perplex the reader, 
lay was well advanced, as, afler slanting for a lon^ 
lown the shoulder of a very lofty hill, tney turned 
nt, and saw beneath them a hollow of profound 

surrounded by black and scowling mountains, of 
!8 even yet more picturesque, and far more abrupt 
dr declivities, thau those with which Tresham had 
rto been acquainted]^ while at their feet, in the dim 
inctness of a^surly February afternoon, rolled a 
and dismal looking water, following their receding 
3ities, until lost behind their projecting shoulders, 
musual colour of its greenish waves as tney crisped, 
iirled, and broke under the action of a sharp breeze, 
'ently proclaimed this water to belong to the ocean, 
he forester's words confirmed the fact. "Thon's 

Mouneard," said he, as they stood for a moment 
g on the wild but sublime spectacle that lay beneath 
—for a confused mass of towering hills, floating 
8, and distant water, pressed upon tJie aching vi- 
whefesoever the eye turned itself. "And whither 
' asked Tresham impatiently, as the pause ap- 
!d to his anxious mind, unnecessarily prolonged. 
8 way, vour honour," was the brief reply, as the fo- 
r and the boy strode forward down the hill, 
urther and rapid descent now brought them to the 
' regions of the hills; but the lad still avoided the 
I which led to the water's ed^c; and they soon 
led a point from which they enjoyed a more per- 
hough still partial view of the loch and of its shores^ 
breadth of water at this point might be somewhat 
two miles. The opposite shore was formed of very 
pitouB mountains, the breasts of which exhibited a 
ty ^ tints, bleiuled into dreary harmony by the 
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lowering^ tone of the eky and the dense haze of the 
son. Farther down, the loch became contracted, and 8 
headland of no great height, but of a sincrular form, ran 
out from the sidle on which they were, almost half way 
across the channel. '*Yon*s the Mull o' Borda," nid 
Duncan, ''an' faith, if Pm no' mista'en, there's a veshall 
in the cove thonder, that has little to do wi' his Majesty's 
customs. 'Haith, I'm thinking, we're only hist in time; 
I wud push on— them we're after wunna be far from 
where thon boat's lying." And the eyes of the forester, 
who, in the interest and excitement of the pursuit, ap- 
peared to have forgotten his gloomy pfk'esentiments, now 
sparkled with all their wonted eagerness. 

While yet they stood gazing at these localities, hesi- 
tating too, doubtless, as to the next steps to be taken, 
the figure of a man was observed, among the stones 
with which the declivity of the hill was covered, hastily 
and vigorously ascending to the point where they stood. 

'*Eh kew «^in-e/i/— Bee— there's himsel'!" ^ud tiie 
guide, directing their attention to this person, who was 
obviously makmg every exertion to approach them;— 
"that's him that sent me." 

In a few minutes he reached the place where they 
stood; and then Tresham recognised in him the same 
voung man whom he had seen m the Slochd-uaioe, on 
his first memorable visit there, and who had interfered in 
his favour, during his short rencontre with black Ken- 
neth in the Grarruglaikan. "For God's sake, what are 
your tidings?" exclaimed Tresham with eagerness, so 
soon as the man arrived within hail; "are you here as 
friend or foeV 

"As a friend," replied Eachan in English, but instant- 
ly substituting his native Graelic, he add^ with eager 
rapidity, 'ye're surely after the daughter of Airdrath- 
more, and if ye wish to save her, ye must na standglow- 
rmg there, but gar the stout arm help the vniling heart, 
put the best fut foremost, an' to the work. She's this 




an' awa' to Holland, aa' no more o' her will ye ever 



see." 



"Good God! then Why delay a moment?" exclaimed 
Tresham; "we're all ready." 

*'Sta/ Tresham, let us £now at least what we have to 
do, before we start — and in the first place, pray how 
comes it, my friend, that yon, an ally of Kenneth Dho- 
ruv, should be found plotting against yoar oonirade? 
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tiow are we to trust to vour guidance, or your tale?" 
The young man blashea— hesitated— coloured deeply; 
then entreating the two gentlemen and Maccombicnto 

S;o apart with him for a Rttle, he spoke to them as fol*- 
oWk— 

''There's no time for nonsense now; I have long been 
courting dark-eyed Mary, the daughter of black Kenneth: 
it's that that made me follow him so long. He was weel 
contented wi' me for a while, but since that very day 
when ye beset him in Glen Shllchard, Kenneth s no' 
been nimsei'. He curses and abuses his daughter and 
mysel'i and swears we seek his ruin, and that he'll be 
our deaths. I wudna muckle mind his anger at myseF 
maybe, but the puir lassie's in his hands, and its only 
two days since I heard for certain that he has promised 
Mary to that scoundrel Paterson, for his help in carry- 
ing off Airdruthmore's daughter.. And it's to Holland 
that he'll carry her and Mary both, for Kenneth will 
never come back to Scotland— the couptry wunna bide 
him lonfi[er. This news put me mad— but the leddie was 
taken on afore I heard o it. and I followed him, thinking 
to stop him some way, till her friends should follow, and 
then maybe they might take Mary out of his hanas as 
weel as Airdruthmore's daughter; for Mary, puir thing, 
she loves me weel, an' terribly frightened she is for her 
wild father. - And readiljr wud she leave him to come an' 
follow me. So I sent this boy to see if his friends were 
ailer her, and to show them the way, but I discharged 
him for telling who sent him; for I was feared ve wud 
think a follower of black Kenneth's cudna be without an 
evil design towards you, and that therefore ye wudna 
follow him: this is the truth^ an' I'm ready to swear to 
it, and if I'm a villain or a har, I'm in your hands to do 
as ye like wi' me." 

But the doubts both of Tresham and Glenvallich had 
been removed by the internal evidence of truth which 
the youns man's statement contained, and the forester 
remarked, "ihsiX Black Kenneth was such a villain, that 
he shudna wonder if he murdered his daughter as he had 
done others afore her;" and the sigh which breathed 
from Maccombich's lips as he spoke, proved sufficiently 
whither his thoughts had flown at the moment. 

"Bat what ibrce may Black Kenneth have within?" 
inaoired Glenvallich. 

I canna just say what men there may be in the ve- 
shall, sir," said Eachan, "but there used na to be a|M)ove 
mdoMO or fifteen; an' I'm thinking they'll be more for 

voii.111. e 
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takinc: care o' themaelves than meddlinff wi' you, if yell 
only let them be— an' fur Kenneth, he has na pasfiing 
five lads wi* himser.— Ou, they^l never stand afore yoQi 



sir." 



"By my word! but these are heavy odds though,'' said 
Glenvaliich, musing; "we must venture it, I believe, 
nevertheless?" 

"Certainly," said Tresham, firmly; "besides, fighting 
is not these fellows' trade— they don't love it; and! dare 
say, if we don't meddle with their stufl'thev won't inter- 
fere in the fray; but how are we to get at them?" 

"Ou, there's a way that I'll show you, that 'ill tak'you 
right doun behind the bothy itsel'. They'll be landing 
the goods e'en now, and maybe we'll get her oii 'ore the 
rest Ken a word about it." 

The business now assumed a serious shape: a short 
consultation was held to determine how to make the 
most of their own means and force. Glenvallich said a 
few words to his people, and Tresham was neither 
sparing of exhortations or promises of reward to those 
who should acquit themselves like. men. In a few mi- 
nutes every one had got his orders, and the party moved 
oDwards to the scene of action. 'The forester, now ex- 
cited to the utmost, like the war-horse who snufi» the 
battle from afar, took the lead, as was his wont, imme- 
diately behind the two gentleman, the rest followed, and 
guided by Eachan, proceeded down the hill. 

Having reached the promontory, or mull, they enter- 
ed a ravine, which, as Eachan informed them, debouch- 
ed behind the hut, and which served perfectly to shelter 
them from the view of all who were in the cove. When 
they had in this manner attained a pretty close vicinity 
to the place, Eachan with the two gentlemen and Dun- 
can, went forward to make their observations. Creep- 
ing forward with tlie same stealthy caution as if they bad 
been stalkinff deer, they reached a ledge of roclc, over 
which they leaned, and saw beneath, but still at a consi- 
derable distance, the crew of the lugger busily engaged 
in unloading the vessel, which w^as almost hi^h and dry, 
of a number of casks and packages which they carried 
up the beach, and bestowed, as it seemed, in various 
holes and hollows in the face of the rock. "Are there 
any of the men in the hut itself'/ said Glenvallich. 

"I can't tell that," replied Eachan, but I'm sure that 
Airdruthmore's daughter, and my poor Mary, arc 
there." 

"Then, Charles," said Tresham, whose impatience 
was becoming uncontrollable, "my voice is for making a 
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once upoti the hut— breakini^ it open and seizing 
ibelle— if once we get hold of her the game is in 
I hands—you'll see they won't attempt to molest 
fellows, daring though they may be, won't back 
ik ruffian against persons of our appearance; at 
ts, the surprise will do wonders; an enemy sur- 
3 always more than half beaten. We should do 
ce too, before the lads cool— they need not know 
re's a few more of them thanof us— it would only 
•ura^ing them uselessly— what say you?" 
3ve il may be our best chance, though a despe- 
e it is: confoundedly unlucky that the lugffer 
)e here. Negociation would oe useless — and at 
ts we should negociate to better adrantaie^e after 
ssful brush. Let you and I, Tresham, with Ea- 
3re, dash in for the hut. Duncan and the rest 
ow face to those without, and defend our rear." 
eed— and now for it." 

)ing back to their men, they explained, in a few 
what was to be done, and receiving from them an 
ous assurance of determination and devotion, 
irched silently down the ravine. The hut was 
black shealing. formed of stones, wrecked wood, 
ither turf, sheltered on three sides by the forma- 
the place in which it stood, but the door unfor- 
y opened towards the sea, and there was no other 
f entrance. Thus when they had reached the 
the bothy under cover, there was nothing for it 
oake a sudden rush round to the door, in fun view 
le lugger's people, as they were busily at work 
her cargo. Accordingly, repeating their orders 
combich, to cover their rear with the bulk of the 
rhen they should have entered, they formed in 
isions, and mustering their breath for the strng- 
>sed rapklly round, and Tresham and Glenvalhcn, 
icir fowling-pieces in their hands, and pistols in 
iltS; made at once for the door of the hut. Unfor- 
Yt just as they executed this movement, a large 
og, which had already growled repeatedly, flew 
[y out, barking loudly enough to nave alarmed 
en sleepers themselves had they been there. To 
il with the doug!" exclaimed one of the men, and 
a heavy blow at the animal, he sent it sprawling 
ely wounded to a distance. But the mischief was 
• clone. Two men who sat within the door, 
by the alarm, started up and faced the two 
as they reached the entrance, while those of the 
ho were nearest, seized soeh arms m came to 
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band, and ran to repel what they donbdefls coneenred to 
be an attack of their enemies the Excise." 

"Stand Toor icroand, Maccombich, and leave ue alone 
to deal with these," Bhoated Glenvallich» *'Now my 
lads," continued he, addreuing the two gaards. "all we 
want is the lady, and her we will have— give place and 
no one will molest y on or any thins you have. 

*'B1— St your eyes, keep off and be d— d to yoni— keep 
off, will you, if you don't want a bullet through your guts 
— ^what, you won't? then d— n you take it!" his pistol wns 
rapidlT levelled, but the muzzle struck up by Eachan's 
cudgel, sent its contents harmlessly into the air, while a 
blow from Uie butt of Glenvailich's rifle brought the fel- 
low senseless to the ground. Treeham, still more eager, 
had not waited the assault, but running in upon the ml- 
fian opposed to him, threw his whole weight upon the 
man, wnfSe in the act of drawing his pistol. The shock 
bore him to the ground, and rushing past him, the youog 
Englishman broke into the interior of the hot. 

"Isabelle! dearest Isabelle!" he cried, "we are here— 
you are saved!'' In the dark atmosphere of the place, he 
could but just distinguish two figures whom ho took to be 
females— but the sm-iek of joy which burst from one of 
them, was uttered in a voice whk:h was not to be mis- 
taken—and in another moment the plaided and muffled 
form of Isabelle Stewart was in his arms! 

In the meantime the combat rased hot and fierce with- 
out. Amon^ the first to catch the alarm, and to run to 
oppose the invaders, was black Kenneth himself. He 
had not vet laid his arms aside, and catchine up his for- 
midable broad-sword he rushed towards the hut. "Keep 
off!--keep off— I bid ye!" roared Maccombich, bringing 
his musket to the recover as they came on. "Let us 
alone and we'll no' trouble you; we only want the leddy^ 
an' her we will have, if it cost us our heart's bloodP' 

On hearing these words, the crew of the smuggler 




lated ILenneth, grinding tijs teem witn ra^e; **on ladfl, 
o&-4>etter lose me lugger than lose what's in that bothy 
-^he's worth her weight in gold to you, men;— oii^-and 
send these chaps to the devil!" 

"At your peril, then " shouted Maccombich; "you, 
Paterson,ye ken me— it 'ill no' be bairns' play this-x-tnink 
lad-^t here's mavbe as muckie gold on this side as on yon, 
and some hard blows too, if ye dinna mind— so keep the 
lads off." 

There was a momentary pause, and a murmur like the 
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muttering of the thunder-eloud before it bursty 
e demon of mischief was abroad. Black Kenneth 
Bd, upbraided /and promised; and Paterson roared 
iunted them in Dutch— they rallied, closed and ad< 
d. 

I them, boysl— cleave the skulls'of the bloody ex- 
en!" thundered Kenneth; and whirlmg his sword 
lis head, he sprung towards the forester, 
lannumundittoul, take it then," muttered Duncan, 
fired his piece at his adversary. "Stand fast, lads, 
ve it to them— mind who ye're fechting for." 
the bali of Duncan seemed for once to have miss- 
aim; for Kenneth never halted nor stayed till with- 
>rd's length of the forester, whom he attacked with 
liest fury, almost before he was prepared to receive 
rsault. Cl ebbing his gun, however, Duncan de- 
1 himself with so mucn agility, that no stroke of 
itajsronist could take fatal effect; and bv some un- 
twist, his sword coming in contact witn the heavy 
napped right at the hilt, leaving the smuggler un- 
l, aiia at the mercy of his opponent. But it seemed 
he triumph of courage ana address was ever to be 
ated in poor Maccombich's case, by the paralyz- 
ell of superstitious weakness, and that the hour of 
y was doomed to be also that of danger. At this 
il moment, Tresham ran out of the nut, bearing 
le in his arms, and followed almost mechanically by 
, the daughter of Kenneth Dhoruv. But as she 
i from the door, bewildered with terror and confu- 
ler eyes fell upon the person of her father, already 
ng. and threatened by the forester's uplifted wea- 
Filial dutv, if not affection, was roused and once 
she rushed between the combatants, throwing her 
around her father, and calling aloud for * 'mercy I 
I" The effect upon the forester was instantaneous: 
ing his weapon, he struck his hands upon his fore- 
**Grod of heaven! it's her. and for the third timeP^ 
claimed. *'0 May, May! it was for vou only I 
d to live, an' for you I'm content to die! ' 
e, then, fool and coward! it 's what you 're long 
vorking for!" uttered Kenneth Dhoruv, in a voice 
3 with wrath, as, shaking his daughter from her 
md drawing a pistol from his Belt, lie fired at the 
er with deliberate aim.— With one convulsive 
, the anibrtunate Maccombich sprang into the air, 
'opped at the feet of his murderer, 
tne murder remained not long unaveiifed. The 
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fiefCMMM of the conflict between these two champioiify 
together with the singuiar and touching incident which 
proved so iatal to poor Maccombich, had occasiooed a 
partial suspension of the general action, and many of the 
combatants stood moiionless gazing on the principal 
actors in the scene. But when Kenny, the under keep- 
er, who stood close by the forester, saw the unexpected 
fate of his comrade, and the cold-blooded atrocity with 
which the deed was perpetrated, he uttered but one deep 
and fearful curse, and, lifVing his cutlass, with steady 
and determined aim, before any one could interpose, 
brought it sheer down upon the head of the smuggler, 
who, nampered and uneuarded, could make no resist- 
ance, and fell desperately wounded into the arras of his 
daughter. This was the signal for a recommencement 
of the fight. The smugglers crowded up from the ves- 
sel in overpowering numbers; a i^rt or them attacked 
Kenny and his companions, while others surrounded 
Tresham, who was endeavouring to free leabelle from 
her trammels, in order to render ner more fit for flight 
Olenvallich and Eachan having covered the retreat of 
the females from the hut, were addressing themselves 
to assist their men; who, now hard press^and several 
of them already hurt, were falling back before the amog- 
glers. 

So furiously were the narties engaged, that the tramp- 
ling of many feet proceeding from a body of men who is- 
sueid from the ravine behind the hut, was unheard: nor 
was their approach perceived, until a voice thundered 
out, "On them, boys!— close with them!— cut them off 
from their boats!" And Glenvailich. turning his head, 
perceived a part^ of some five-and-twenty or thirty 
armed men cli^d m blue jackets and glazed hats, and 
headed by an officer in naval uniform, running towards 
them at speed. 

"Halloo, fellows! down with your swords, ve scoun- 
drels! What, fighting among yourselves— ana about a 
wench, too! Let go the woman, you rascals!" and aiming 
a stroke of his cutlass at one of the fellows, who had at 
ready stunned Tresham with a blow, and was dragging 
Isabelle away, he prostrated him at his feet. The rest 
of his party had now closed in, and were drivin|^ the 
smugglers before them towards the shore; but their oSr 
cer stopped to assist Isabelle, who, deprived of Tre- 
sham's assistance, had also sunk upon the ground. 
"What have we here?" scud he; "this woman can^t sure- 
ly belong to them." 

"Wiluam!— O heavens! dearest William!— Can it be?" 



limed Iflabelle, leokin^ up. and stretching out her 
I towarda the jroon^ man. 

binilphty GodP— my eister!'' was the reply. And on 
itrange field of batUe> under circumstanees so ex- 
viinaryr-far from their home and all familiar ob- 
«— ^Ud the brother and the sister, after a separation 
my years, thus meet and embrace! 



CHAPTER XII. 

Fleet foot in the corrie! 
Sage counsel in cumber! 
Red hand in the forray! 
How sound is thy slumber! 

B fight was ended — and the providential interference 
e young sailor and his party may be explained in a 
vords. A fri£:ate, returning from the Baltic station, 
;een and given chase to asuspicioos-looking lugger. 
Ji had escaped her on the preceding night. An old 
lan on board, however, once a smuggler on this 
t, recommended a search in Loch Mouneard, volun- 
ng to guide the party. Three boats were ordered 
lier service: at the guide's suggestion, one of the 
rs were landed in order to cut o^ the retreat of the 
Eglers to the interior, while the other two proceeded 
fee loch. Lieutenant Stewart, who had charge of 
enterprise, chose to take the former part of it upon 
lelf. The result has been described. The two re- 
ling boats, having* rounded the point of the Mull of 
la, pulled up to the lugger as sne lay helpless and 
»und, while the crew was attacked by their comrades 
le land side. Resistance was vain, and soon utterly 
ed: and there remained but to examine the state of 
Sefd. 

r the smugglers, two men were killed outright, and 
y were wour^ed more or less severely; but of ail 
had suffered in the fray, there were none found in 
Bsperate apligl^ as the chief of the smugglers, black 
Aeih Dhoruv^lMid the brave but unfortunate Dun- 

sooner had the fate of the day been decided, than. 
ivvJlifih^ alarmed at not observmg the portly ibnn of 
leanaBiong' those- who .rallied round him» went to- 
da tlie but* near th» door of whieh Keni^ was Wreftdy 
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lamentiiifir over his friend. The glazing: ejre of the forest' 
er was fixed in ghastly vacancy on the countenance of 
his comrade, who on his side was lavishing expressioiw 
of the most earnest affection on the dying roan, and en- 
deavouring to recall him to consciousness bv the tender- 
est and most endearing attentions. Dreadfully shocked 
at the catastrophe, Glenvallich had the body of the fo- 
rester supported on the spot where it lay, and was pro- 
ceeding to examine his wound, when young Stewart, 
who had led his sister in the care of Tresham, and was 
looking about to see what duty pressed most, came up to 
the spot. "Aye," observed the young lieutenant, too 
much accustomed to such scenes, to be greatly moved 
by them, "I see that poor fellow has lost the number of 
his mess— he's ffone^ I fancy." 

"God forbidi" said Glenvallich; "he is a good and 
faithful servant. I should be much shocked to think his 
hurt 60 bad." 

*'I 'm afraid it couldn't well be worse," replied Stew- 
art, eyeing the small red orifice, which, surrounded by a 
sL'ght blue circle, appeared towards the right side of the 
breast; "but there's a surgeon's mate in one of the boats, 
that will tell you more about it. Hey, you, Evans!" 
cried he to a seaman who was passing, "send Mr. 
Thompson here." 

The surgeon's mate came, cast his eyes uj^on the 
wound, looked ^rave, thrust the fore-finger of his ri^ht 
hand with perfect composure into the deceitful opening 
— 'shook his head — drew a silver probe from a tottered, 
besiness-like pocket case of instruments — plunsed it far, 
far into the unfortunate forester's |t)ody — watched its di- 
rection — coolly returned it to its case — and then sakl, 
"Sir, the man is gone, past cure in this world — sorry I 
can do no good." 

But the probing of his wound had in some degree re- 
called the slumbering vitality of the poor forester; a qui- 
vering movement pervaded his limbs, and his eyes re- 
covered somewhat of animation. 

"We may give him a droj) of a cordial," observed the 
surgeon; "it may revive him for awhile, but he cannot 
recover. See, there is no outward flow of blood, but 
there's internal hemorrhage. It miiat soon choak him." 

Accordingly the cordial was admififtitered, and the un- 
fortunate Maccombich soon began to gaze wildly around 
him. 

"Where am I?" asked he, in Gfaelic:— then observing 
his master, who was kneeling beside him, with looksS* 
extreme concern: *'What ails your honour?" said he. 
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"where are they all? Kenny?— stop— I mind— I dimia 
ken what's come owV me.*' And as ne attempted to liifl 
his hand to his brow, he stopped, i)erplexed by his own 
Qnaccountable sensations; for the internal bleeding was 
already fast depriving him of strength. At lengm his 

'Aye, it tro* 
. your honour 

wunna laugh at me noo!" said he, witli a smile, which 
the sinking of his features rendered ehastly. ^ 

"Lauffh at you, my poor fellow; God knows howdis^ 
tressed I am at this — but keep a good heart— you will do 
well yet, I trust." 

'.jygio: never, your honour; never — there's a feeling 
liere^, that tells me Fli never stir from this bit in life. 
^lever more will I follow your honour to hill or forest, or 
show yoa the track o' a deer! But the forest '11 be there, 
]uid the bonny dun deer; an' ye'll keep up my bit bothy, 
j^our honour, — an' Kenny there— where s Kenny? he's 
the best lad ye can hae to put in in't; he's a i^ooa, kind, 
honest lad!" Poor Kenny, already weeping like a child, 
now lost all command of himself^ and sobbed aloud. 
''Dinna, dinna tsdi' on so, man," said Duncan, feeling for 
the hand that was now en^ged in supporting the sink- 
ing form. "It's better as it is— it's the Xiord's will! an' it 
was her will too. I didna think she wud have hated me 
ia the crave!" 

"BuTmy good Maccombich, believe me that she whom 
you saw was none other than the daughter of that same 
black Kenneth, that wounded you so foully." 

"Aye, your honour's very good— but— " 

"WeH; but Duncan, if I should bring her this moment 
before you, would you be convinced?" asked Glenvallich, 
anxious to soothe the last moments of his faithful ser- 
vants "Do not persist in maintaining that unfortunate 
fancy against reeuson and fact. Shalll bring her?" 

"Bring May! — bring May Macivor! your honour?" 
muttered the forester, whose senses always somewhat 
astray upon that subject, were now wandering under the 
influence of approaching dissolution. 

"No; not May Macivor, but Mary, Kenneth's daugh- 
ter." 

"Weel— weel, your honour!" said he, with a siehof 
exhaustion; and Glenvalhch immediately went to fetch 
the poor girl. ^ , , 

He found her weeping over her father, who was in 
little better state than the enemy he had so ungenerous- 
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\y slain: but supported by her lover, Eaehan, she was 
persuaded, at the instance of Glenvailich, to repair to 
the forester's side. Pain and lassitude, and that fVig^ht- 
ful sense of oppression, which is always the consequence 
of internal bleeding^, was weighing heavily on poor Mac- 
conibich, who had already closed nis eyes, and only now 
and then called tor drink. At the sound of his master's 
voice, he once more opened them, and their dull gaze 
fell upon the figure of Mary, who stood shuddering at 
the spectacle. A sudden gleam of brilliancy and intellir 

gence illuminated the fast-blazing orbs, and lighted up 
is pallid features, as this vision caught his view. 

•*May! O May! is 't for me that ye're crying! an' are 
ye come to pardon me at last?" exclaimed ne, m fhullpr- 
ing accents. 

"Mv good Maccombich, this is Mary — ^the girl I told 
you of; it is no vision-— no May Macivor — see, she is real 
— be satisfied and at rest" 

**No May Macivor! — who then? who can it be?" 

"It is the daughter of Kenneth Dhoruv." 

"Daughter of Kenneth Dhoruv! that's Dougald Do- 
rach! O then as sure as 1 am a dying man, that lassie's 
none other than the daughter o' her who was once my 
own dear May Macivor! Ochone! dear, dear lassie, 
come near to me; lay your hand upon my brow, an' say 
that ye forgie me in the name o' your blessed mother!" 

Overcome by the painful character of the scene, no 
less than by her own peculiar sorrows, the poor girl 
shuddered, and was unable to articulate a word. Yield- 
ing to the mfluenceof Glenvallich's arm, and assisted by 
her own Eeu^han, she knelt by the side of the forester, 
and plEused her trembling hand upon his pale and clammy 
brow. 

"O God have mercy on you," she sobbed out, "an' 
bless you, for blessing my poor, poor mother; it's the 
first blessing ever her child heard called upon her head!** 
An' may the Almig'hty, in whose presence I most be 
afore an hour be past, bless an* protect yourseP, darling; 
is the prayer o' a dying man! but where is she gone?— 
rise me up, Kenny, man, I canna see a styme? Where*s 
MacffilliecuUach? Where's Mr. Tresham?" 

' Here, my good Maccombich," said Glenvallich; "and 
here's Mr. Tresham coming;— is there any thing I could 
do for you to make your mind easy?" 
1 Q **'*» you have been a kind maister to me— a thrifl- 
less foolish lad like mysel'. An' I canna— I shudna be 
troubling your honour; but O, if this miserable body cod 
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lut rest in kenn'd g^round! Icannathole laying my bones 
n a strange country; O, if I cud but lie in the bonnie 
jUen Orree!" 

"It shall be done, my good fellow, it shall be done; set 
^our mind at rest." 

"Aye, blessings on you; blessings on you; an'— an' 
^ide May— May s friends wi' me noo — she wunna scorn 
ne or frown on me noo." 

"I promise you it shall be so, Maccombich," said Glen- 
'allich, in accents disturbed by grief, and grasping the 
lard hand of his servant. A faint pressure was the only 
eply. 

At this moment Tresham, who afler recovering from 
lie efiects of his blow, had till then been occupied with 
sabelle, and who had sought to withdraw her attention 
'om the painful scenes around her, came up at the call 
f Glenvallich. Justin time to ^et a last look at his hum- 
le friend; and dreadfully shocKed he was to remark the 
nerring tokens of death upon the countenance of one 
rhom he so highly re^rded. To his anxious inquiries, 
nd expressions of immfui sympathy, Maccombich was 
y that time almost iDsensible. The well-known voice, 
owever, caught the ear of the dying man; although his 
lazed eyes sought in vain to catch a glimpse of his 
oung favourite. 

** le have gotten her back, Mr. Tresham? we saved 
er, after all; thon black villain was na able— But I can- 
a see you — my een's a' dark noo. God's blessing on vou 
othi Ye'U may be mind o' Maccombich whiles, when 
e're in the hilf after the deer!" 

The last words were faint and scarcely audible: a deep 
onvulsive sliuddcr now seized him; the blood, which the 
ailing strength of the wounded man prevented him from 
•ringing up, now fast filled up the chest — he gasped for 
Tcath. 

"Glenvallich!" he muttered inarticulately, *'0 God 
— !" A few words in Gaelic, scarcely distmguifihablc, 
ucccede<l. The shudder of death for a moment agilat- 
id the limbs— that fearful sound which announces disso- 




sxciaimcd Glenvalh'ch, reverently, as with his own hand 
le closed the eyes of his old and trusty servant. And 
or some moments not a word was spoken. But the 
lounds of honest grief which burst from one and all of 
hose who had formed a group around the body, attested 
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how much they had loved and regarded the kind, the art- 
lesB, and true-hearted forester. 

We have no desire to disgust our readers, by contrast- 
ing the death scene of the good and faithful servant, 
which we have faintly attempted to sketch, with that of 
the hardened ruffian, which was passing at the same time 
within the distance of but a few yards. 

The stern, daring, obdurate character of Kenneth 
Dhoruv was remarkably illustrated in the last act of his 
lawless life. Resolved to carry through his desperate 
enterprise, he would have persevered had it cost the 
blood of all his opponents to do so; a conduct singular! j 
contrasted with that of his more generous adversary, 
who refrained until the last from striking the blow, and 
when at length, in self defence, he forced himself to do 
so, it was with a hesitation and reluctance, which in the 
end proved fatal to himself; for the ball of the forester, 
unerring on other occasions, onlv wounded his emtago- 
nist, at a moment when life, perhaps, depended on Uie 
chance; and when a more relentless feehng might with 
equal certaintir have sent it through his heart. Kenneth, 
wounded in the thigh, received the shot without flinch- 
ing; and so firm and resolute did his step continue, that 
none believed him hurt. But Kenny's blow had been 
dealt with too good a will to fail of its effect. The skull 
had been penetrated, and part of its substance carried 
off, together with a fearful mass of muscle, so that one 
side of the face was desperately injured. The swellins; 
which instantly supervened completed theghastliness oi 
the spectacle^ and in this condition did the unhappy man 
lay, imprccatmg curses on all who approached, and still 
makinff frantic efforts to rise, until the stupor consequent 
upon tne nature of his wound, rendered him as torpid as 
he had at first been furious. His ill-fated daughter never 
lefl him, and continued to lavish on him those pious at- 
tentions, which as his child it was her duty to bestow, 
but which he as a father had but little merited at her 
hands. His death, which did not take place until mid- 
night, released her from her painful duty, and consigned 
her to the only fitting protection she could for the time 
receive— the company and humane attentions of Isabelie 
Stewart. 



r 



THE HIGHLAND SMUGGLERS. ITS 



CHAPTER XIII. 

FEMALE FORTITUDE. 

Ruffian, let go that rude, uncivil touch! 

And what had been the emotions, what the sufferings 
of Isabelle, during the succession of i)ainful and trying 
scenes, which it had been her lot to witness in the lapse 
of the lew preceding days — the nature of these scenes 
may be imakined by our readers, but it seems due to the 
coaraj?e and constancy of the young lady, concisely to 
deecribe them. 

Chi that eventful afternoon, when, summoned by a^ 
falfie message of alarm to the presence of her sick nurse, 
Isabeile hurried towards the cottage, she had reached 
the vergjB of the wood above the dell, void of all suspi- 
cion, BjSa thinking onlv of the scene she was about to 
encounter, when startled by a rustling in the sere under- 
wood, she turned her head and saw two men advancing 
rapidly towards her. So near had they approached be- 
fore she was aware of their purpose, that only the one 
loud shriek, which had conveyed the truth to Elsie had 
time to pass her lips, ere she was seized, a plaid cast 
over her head, ana, being lifted from the ground, she 
Turas rapidly hurried away through the bushes. In less 
than three minutes she felt herself lifted upon the back 
of an animal, on which she was held by one man while 
another led it along. The few words which passed were 
in Gaelic, and in whispers, and Isabeile, even when she 
recovered that presence of mind which so unexpected 
an event had for the moment deprived her of, found her- 
self muffled even to the hazard of stifling, in the wrap- 
pings which enveloped her, so that all attempts at es- 
cape or complaint were alike hopeless and disreffarded. 

For more than half an hour was she subjected to this 

gainful and rapid progress, when the men who attended 
er halted: she was fifted from the horse and found her- 
self standing upon drv heather. The plaid was unbound, 
and the deep voice of^one of the ruffians threatened her 
with instant death should she offer either to resist or 
pK Ci 9.1 m 

"I do not fear you, fellows," said Isabeile; "you dare 
not hurt me— the hand of the law is over your heads, 

VOL. HI. P 
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and the arm of God is over mine! set me free, I command 
you, or proceed at your peril." 

The biarkin^ of a dog[ at one time excited in her the 
hope that assistance might be brought to her aid, and 
she raised her voice ana called loudly for help. So find- 




cloth was then thrown over her head, so as efiectually 
to muffle her eyes and prevent her from observing what 
course they pursued. A thick blanket or plaid was also 
wound around her person^ hampering her arras as com- 
pletely as her eyes; and m this condition she was once 
more lifled upon the horse. Another mantle was then 
wrapped around her — for it was obviously their desire 
to protect her from the exceeding bitterness of th^ 
weather, — emd thus they once more continued their wav. 

The threats and remonstrances which Isabelle mane 
use of during these proceedings, in hopes of dissuading 
or terrifying her captors from persevering in their auda- 
cious purpose, were utterly disregardea by them, and 
there remained for her, therefore, out the resolution to 
preserve her composure and firmness, that she might 
avail herself of any accidental occurrence calculatea to 
favour her escape. The rumours which had prevailed 
around Airdruthmore, and which had alarmed even the 
judicious Glenvallich. were now explained; nor teit won- 
derful that, under all circumstances, the suspicions of 
Isabelle, should fasten at once upon the laird of Baliy- 
tuliy and his crafly uncle, as the contrivers of this extra- 
ordinary outrage. Yet, like others of the family, she 
felt puzzled to imagine what good end they could pro- 
pose by so violent a measure. 

"They canitot hope to force me into compliance with 
their terms," said she mentally; "they cannot imagine 
me so weak as to yield to terror what 1 have refuse to 
aifection!— noj I am not to be intimidated,— they will find 
me proof against moral compulsion— and they cannot— 
no, they dare not resort to violence!— it is not possible 
that this can long continue— I shall be missed, followed, 
traced, and that instantly;— my father— Glenvallich*- 
Tresham— yes, Tresham— Ac will never rest— Ae will 
search Scotland from sea to sea till he discovers me!"— 
and the thought of Tresham's misery when he shoukl 
reach Airdruthmore. and learn his misfortune, gave a 
pang to her heart which indignation and astonishment 
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lad hitherto prevented her from feeling on her own ac- 
^unt. 

But the busy restless mind would stiU relapse into 
^Djecture. 

"if these men cannot hope to terrify me into compli- 
wce, nor to conceal me long from the search of my 
friends, what can be their motive? what their inten- 
tioiM?" — and then arose in formidable array the natural 
Eeare "which flesh is heir to," as her imagination con- 
jured up a host of dark and terrible narratives, — of per- 
sons thus spirited away to the mad-house or the convent 
— to the distant or the foreign prison! It were vain to 
enumerate the succession of fearful images which passed 
in dim and threatening order through her brain^ as, after 
the first burst of indignant excitement, her spirits con- 
fessed the power of external circumstances, and, in spite 
of herself, her resolution sunk for awhile under the influ- 
ence of anxiety, terror, and fatigue. But the mind of 
Isabelie, powerful emd high-ton^ by nature, had been 
well regulated by principle and habit; and her imagina- 
tion, although sufiiekntiy vivid, was yet under that due 
control which renders it useful instead of dangerous to 
its possessor. She felt the enervating influence of such 
fancies, and resolved to make ever3r effort to banish 
them from her thoughts. It was obvious that, when a 
search should be commenced, a single practical fact 
would be of more i:^ than the most specious specula- 
tions in detecting the course of her captors, and mstead 
of permitting her thoughts to wander at large, she con^ 
fined them to the consideration of how she mi^ht best 
aid the efforts of her friends. It was under this impulse 
that, finding it impossible to disengage any other part of 
her dress, she thought of dropping the shoe which had 
afforded so important a hint to her pursuers, and which, 
as she sat upon the horse, she found it easy to disengage 
from her foot. 

The idiole evening and greater part of the night did 
her inexorable guards contmue their progress in spite of 
wind and storm. Fatjcrue at length began to oppress 
her sorely; the fear of falling enabled her for a lon^ while 
to hear upa^inst its influence; but at length, during the 
dfiuricBess which accompanied a stormy gust, her horse 
made a false step, and unable to recover the eflect of the 
jerk, she was thrown from its back. Fortunately, a 
heather tufl received her, and prevented her from sus* 
taining any injunrt and the derangement produced by the 
aasuient enabled her to articulate a few sounds, which 
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attracted the leader's atteQtion. However rude and 
stern in his demeanour, the man had not as yet been 
guilty of any jsiece of wanton cruelty nor of indelicacy 
towards her; and when Isabelle, instead of iQaJdng any 
outcry, merely remonstrated a^inst the inordinate fa- 
tig^ue to which they were subjecting her, and declared 
her inability to proceed any farther without some rest, the 
roan replied, with somewhat of a surly respect, that 
''there was no rest to be had in a wide muir. bat that if 
she would bear up for a matter of two miles farther, she 
might then have an hour or two to sleep." He also ad- 
justed her mufflings so that she might breathe more 
freely, and, thus relieved, they plodd&d on for almost a 
weary hour, so that Isabelle^s strength and firmness 
were almost exhausted; when having descended into 
what appeared to be a deep hollow, — ^for the darkness 
permitted not of vision had her eyes evQQ remained free 
— she was lifled from the jaded, stumblingbeast, and soon 
found herself seated on a hard dry spot, where, aflter her 
head was released from its bandages and muffles, she 
was informed that she might lie down and rest for 
awhile. 

Too thankful for the indulgence to incur the risk of for- 
feiture by imprudence, she only begged for K draught of 
water, which being brought, sne committed her safety 
in a fervent prayer to that all-seeing God to whom dark- 
ness and li^ht are the same, and whose power is as in- 
finite as his wisdom is inscrutable; and, calmed by this 
act of devotion, fell into a profound slumber, from which, 
afler a period, the length of which she could not deter- 
mine, she was summoned to proceed on her journey. 

Darkness still brooded over the hills, as, mounted on 
the pack-saddle which was bound on the animal's back, 
they led her down a steep declivity; and, after a farther 
march of about three more weary hours, during which 
she became aware that morning had dawned, she was 
once more released from her toil and permitted to re- 
pose. 

The rest was welcome, but sleep did not now come so 
readily to visit her. She was now in a species of bothy, 
black as smoke and soot could make it; but further she 
could distinguish nothing. Of her guards, one alone re- 
mained watching at the door of the hut. While rumi- 
nating thus, it occurred to her that she might at least 
make one more effort, if only to discover what was intend- 
ed to be done with her; so summoning her courage, she 
addressed the individual at the entrance. 3ttt her voice 
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[y brought in the Ruffian who appeared to be chief of 
» gang, and whom the reader wiJl have recognised as 
innetn Dhorav. Impatient!/ and surlily silencine her 
th w threat that in csuse of contumacy the mumings 
raid be replaced, he contented himsell with thus re- 
iDg to her remonstranciBs: "Once for all be quiet: a 
tter ihte is meant for you than you seek for yourself— 
a once was told so before — you was warned, but you 
got the caution—you cannot shun fate, so be at rest; 
evil is designed you, but good: seek to know no more 
;he wish and the attempt will be equally vain. But 
a have still far to go. and must prepare for it; refresh- 
uits such as ccmbe had here snail be set before you, 
d I advise you to accept them; we shall not move for 
ne hours yet." 

The good sense of Isabelle told her that further re- 
instrance would only be preiudicial to her interests, 
d she therefore was silent. But her thoughts were as 
Live as ever, and employed themselves in seeking to 
ng to remembrance the voice and manner of the ruf- 
n who played the principal part in this nefarious trans- 
tion. That the voice and form were in some degree 
ailiar, she felt assured, nor was it long ere she became 
*tain that they belonged to the same person who had 
irmed herself and her friend, Miss Tresham, some 
le before at Elsie's cottage. While occupied with 
3se cogitations the person entered bearing a wooden 
Bsel ofmilk with some hot potatoes and oat bread; and 
)ugh anxiety precluded all sense of hunger, yet lea- 
le, alive to tne importance of maintaining ner strength 

possible trials or exertions, forced herself to partake 
tne proffered food. It even refreshed her, and as no 
turbance molested her in the solitary hut, slumber in- 
isibly stole over her senses and she continued to sleep 

several hours. 

The shades of night were falling before Isabelle was 
ain summoned to recommence her melancholy journey: 
d with a sinking heart she saw that a day had elapsed 
thout symptom or si^n of pursuit; but summoning pa- 
nee to her aid, andputtmg her trust in the divme 
3istance, she calmly, meekly prepared to follow her 
ards. 

They had made no great progress before a second halt 
3k place, for what purpose she could form no idea; but 
was somewhat hastily terminated, and she was sensi- 
i of a long and tedious ascent, succeeded by a danger- 
s descent, during which the whole strength and enorts 
P 2 
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of the party seemed to be required for leading: her horse 
in safety, and more than once she was borne from its 
back and carried in their arms for several paces. The 
same precaution of blindfolding her eyes and hamperioff 
her arms, as formerly, had been taken, so that althou^ 
she could breathe more freely^ she continued in utter ig- 
norance of the direction in which she had been carried. 

We need not describe the long and painful march ! 
which brought Isabelle at length to the nut where she 
was found by her pursuers. She arrived there exhaust- 
ed and dispirited, out unbroken in courage and in firm- 
ness; yet ner constancy was severely tried, when she 
heard the roar of the booming waves, for the fearful 
thought that she was to be borne from her native land 
overwhelmed her with horror, and she Jelt as if ho|)jB 
were almost to be extinguished by a separation so terri- 
ble and so complete. 

Lodged as her guards now conceited in perfect safety, 
the bandages were removed from her eyes, but the 
glimpses she obtained through the miserable cranny in 
the wall which admitted air without light, served only to 
confirm her dread; for every thing convinced her that 
she was really on the sea coast; and the sudden bustle 
and uproar which attended the arrival of the lugger, 
served to complete her certainty of evil, and almost ner 
despair. The only morsel of comfort which her arrival 
at this nlace afiorded her, was the presence and assist- 
ance or a female, Mary, the daughter of Kenneth, who 
by command of her father now offered her services; and 
the sweet feminine air and modest demeanour of the poor 
girl, imparted a degree of consolation to the agitated 
mind and harassed Dody of Isabelle, which was inex- 
pressibly soothing. 

From Mary she sought to obtain some portion of that 
information which she had vainly endeavoured to elicit 
from her father; but the girl was too ignorant or too 
much in awe of him to drop any hint that Isabelle could 
profit by. The distress however which she evinced when 
besought by Miss Stewart to say whether her fears of 
being carried abroad were well-founded, confirmed the 
worst fears of that young lady, and appeared like the 
seal of her fate. 

But this painful uncertainty was not doomed to last. 
In spite of all their efforts, Kenneth and his comrades 
had not reached their destination above three hours be- 
fore their pursuers. Isabelle, exhausted by fatigue and 
mental anguish, was lying on a miserable header bed 
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hut, receiviDg: with kindness, although with a 
og heart, the respectful assiduities of the poor eirl, 
ouched with the beauty and elegance as weO as 
16 sweetness of the unfortunate siuferer, was doing 
st to soothe and comibrt her, when tll^ attention 
i was arrested bv the growling of the dog. Before 
lad time to malce any remark, it began to bark 
, and a sudden bustle was heard at the door. The 
3und made the heart of Isabelle throb with an ai- 
ickening pang of sudden hope, for it was the voice 
nvalllch as he summoned the guards at the door: 
Eime the sharp report of a shot, with shouts ana 
itions — and then — O how did her very soul bound, 
voice of Tresham, of her own chosen and devotea 
am, thrilled through her heart's core, as it called 
is Isabelle! She sprung from the couch on which 
II lay listening the reader knows the rest. 



CHAPTER XIV. 



CONSEaUENCES — DISCLOSURES — ^A DEATH-BED. 

Upon her hearth the fire is dead, 
Tne smoke in air has vanished, 
The last long lingering look is given, 
The shuddering start, the inward groan, 
And the pilgrim on her way is gone! 

Pass breath! 
Come death! 

1 busy scenes we have attempted to portrav, scarce- 
jpiea so much time as we have expenaed in de- 
ig them, and yet so late was the hour, that before 
soners had been secured, the wounded men attend- 
and the more imperative points of duty performed, 
ades of evening had fallen, and it became neces- 
} consider what could be done for the comfort of 
rty for the night. 

I most obvious expedient was to prepare the lug- 
iccommodation for their reception; but this on ex- 
tion proved to be so filthy and uncomfortable, that 
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Lieatenant Stewart, with the ready invention of a star 
lor. soon bit upon another arrangement. Some spare 
sails taken from the vessel were formed into a sort of 
tent, which) bv means of blankets and heather, was ren- 
dered toleTlibly proof against the cold. A part of this 
was especially prepareafor the-use of Isabelle and her 
female attendant. Provisions in abundance, thou^ 
coarse of their kind, were on the spot, and the Lieute- 
nant, aided by Tresham, both fertile in expedients, conr 
trived in a wonderfully short time to fit out a shelter and 
to provide a repast wnich might have satisfied the de- 
sires of a more fastidious party. 

"1 shall remain here for the night," said young Stew- 
art; "a party must be placed in charge of the lugger- 
she must be warped into the deep when the tide makes. 
I shall send these chaps off to the frigate with two of the 
boats, and as our skipper is an excellent fellow, I don't 
doubt but I mav ffet a few days leave to see you home- 
how astonished the old gentlemen will be — eh. Belle?" 

*'Ah! my dear William, how (grateful should we all be 
to that kind and gracious Providence which has inter- 
fered so signally m our favour!" 

"Well, and so we are— and so I am— and shall be— but 

i'ust now I can only be happ)^. By Heavens, though, 
3elle, we were but just in the nick or time; one tide later, 
and you were off to Holland; and one minute later^ and 
these good friends would have paid the piper with a 
brokenliead at least, if they did not bear you company. 
Some of the lads have got it hot enough as it is." 

*'Aye, truly," said Tresham gravely, "and some that 
I very much regret. They deserved a better fate. You 
will be pained, Isabelle. Poor Maccombich " 

"Good heavens! hurt? What, much hurt? O do not 
say so." 

^'Ave, poor fellow! he has fought his last fight, and 
done his last earthly duty. He is at rest." 

"Good God!" exclaimed the young lady, with horror 
in her looks. Then bursting into tears, "Tresham, Tre- 
sham," said she, 'sobbing bitterly, "I nave been dearly 
purchased! The faithful creature! poor, poor Maccom- 
bich!" 

"Come, come, Belle, don't take on so; I dare say he 
was a good hand in his way, and he has done bis duty, 
and that's all a man can do. He couldn't have gone on 
with more credit. Better a thousand times than kicking 
his heels in a fever, or dying bed-ridden with old age. 
Come, cheer up and dry your eyes, girl. I must leave 
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r a moment, but I see you're in good hands. I 
rp wad write a few lines to the skij)per;"— find oflf 
iae gay lieutenant to execute this piece of duty, 
ile the seamen, under order! of a young midship- 
vere employed in securing their prisoners, there 
le of them who made urgent request to be carried 
the gentlemen, as he had, he said, a communica- 
*great importance to make. The men, supposing 
ht relate to some discovery of run ^oods, and 
y augment the value of their own prize, readily 
known his desire to their officer, who communi- 
it to Lieutenant Stewart. The probability that 
iscovery might relate to the recent transactions 
ncerns of the smuggling association of Glen Shli- 
immediately occurred to Glenvallich, and at his 
it the man was brought before the parly, 
moment he appeared, Tresham recognised him 
of the three men concerned in the scene at Elsie's 
B — the very one who acted the part of spokesman 
Bbuked by the old woman; and Glenvallich recol- 
in him the leader, who in the skirmish in the 
-glaikan had rallied the men when at first showing 
)ms of submission. On bein^ required to state 
le had to say, he intimated his desire of turning 
evidence affamst the rest in case of a prosecution, 
peated his declaration that he had disclosures to 
)f great importance to some gentlemen^ but; which 
ildonly impart in case of receiving a promise of 
and protection. "And if ye kent what I ken, Mr. 
lam,'' said he, addressinff that gentleman, I'm 
Iff ye wudna haggle Ions: about the terms." 
d what can you possibly have to tell that I am 
o care about hearing, you ruffian?" said Tresham, 
ted at the fellow's impudent address, 
e — ruffian; but ruffian here, ruffian there, what 
3 think if it rested wi' me to ffie a good bit help to 
lid man that you an' the laird o' Glenvallich's 
such a lift o' — the honest ould gentleman at Air- 
nore, the father o' yon bonnie doe that all this 
has been about: a baa hour to them that ever gar'd 
idle wi' it, say I! What would ye say , ein I shuld 
that a word o' mine might gie him back his broad 
aa' the want o' it leave him a landless laird?" 
led— d sccfundrel! what does he mean?" thundered 

Stewart. "What has all this to do with '^ 

ly a little," said Glenvallich, interrupting him with 
incant gesture; "pray let me speak for a moment. 
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"Whatever you may suppose, fellow, of your power over 
Airdruthmore, you overrate it, be assured, for we have 
evidence and proofs which place that gentleman's affitirs 
out of all danger. But if I understand your meaninir, 
and if the nature of your intelligence be such as I guese, 
you shall not want reasonable protection, provided you 
are open and unreserved." 
The lowering and insolent countenance of the smug- 

fler indicated a degree of defiance which Glenvallich 
readed might lead to ill consequences, and he therefore 
hastened to interpose and prevent them. "Hark ye, 
friend; when I teli you that a certain pocket-book am 
papers y which I dare say you know of, was not burnt in 
the Slochd-uaine, but is m our handSy you will under- 
stand that we are in possession of more than you think 
for." 

The countenance of the smuggler instantly fell; with 
a muttered oath he grumbled out, "I see your honour 
kens what I thought was a secret; but there's something 
more behind a' tnat yet. There's may be more fouks 
under Niel Paterson's belt than they or ve think for." 

**Well, sir, I renew my promise, which, Itake it, you 
may trust to, and I am certain these gentlemen will con- 
firm it. If you do make any useful discoveries, you shall 
have the full benefit of them, whatever happens, so far 
as our interest eoes." 

"Well, your nonour; I'm content, and now ye shall 
hear all that Niel Paterson can tell ye." 

The examination lasted long, but in substance it was 
nearly as follows: — Paterson, from a very early period 
of life a smuggler, had been for many years the associate 
and coadjutor of John Macraw— alias Dougald Dorach, 
alias Kenneth Dhoruv — and was engaged as assistant 
in most of his complicated schemes otlawless vUlany, 
for the powerful mind of Macraw, fitted by nature for a 
far superior station, had at all times held his associates 
in subjection. Early after his return to the Highlands, 
the laird of Ballytully, to his own misfortune, among 
his other low and disreputable associates, fell in with 
this Macraw under the name of Kenneth Dhoruv, (as 
we shall still call him,) b^^ whose arts and intrigues the 
young man was rapidly initiated and involved in a maze 
of unlawful practices. The prospect of rapid and exten- 
sive gain, at one time actually realized without much 
risk, rendered these still more attractive; and so ereat 
was the success of these adventurers in the contraband 
trade, that Roderick Macaskill, led by some expressions 
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miefo to eonelode that the man of law would not be 
uA to partake in smof^glers' gains, actually pro- 
„ to him a junction of interests. The soMeBtion 
I onljr partialtx acceded to by the worthy W. EC That 
MhitAeioiis personage, aware or the ticklish nature of the 
frmmd, yet tempted by the richness of the bait, com- 
plied only so fhr as to embark certain sums in the con- 
eem, hut cautiously avokled implicating; his responsi- 
UUtjr, by ^[ranting any document that might thereafter 
Twt'tLp m judgment and condemn him. 

Uouvtunately for Thomas Macaskill, Paterson, with 
an address for which neither the uncle nor the nephew 
bad given him credit, watched his opportunities, and 
collected a mass of evidence of the old man's virtual co- 
partnerthip, so clear as to place him completely in the 
power of the subordinate villain, and sufficient to convict 
aim criminally In case of a judicial investigation. These 
proofii be now tendered to the gentlemen in return for 
their promised protection, and m this manner did thev 
obtain the sole reouired link in the chance of facts which 
placed the Blacaskills at their mercy. 

Bot althoogb this was the most important result ob- 
. tained llrom the confessions of Peterson, It by no means 
comprised the whole of his information. Many circuro- 
stancee which Tresham had been at a loss to compre- 
hend or account for were elucidated by the explanations 
of this thorough-paced villain. The origin and progress 
of BaUvtoUy's jealousy, and the extent of his malignity. 
were fliUy developed; and so intense, it appeared! had 
the kitter become, as to induce him, if their informant 
might be trusted, to practise even against the life of his 
more fortunate rival. In this atrocious scheme of villanv 
he fimnd a willing coadjutor in his associate, Kenneth 
Dhomv, who made, common cause against one whose 
activity of enterprise and prying curiosity^ (for to such 
cause was attributed his involuntary visit to Slochd* 
uaine,) promised danger to their Joint interests as well 
as to the more private designs of Bally tuUy. In his zeal 
to goard against such danger, and to remove the dread- 
ed instrument of It, many a da/ did Kenneth, aided oc- 
easiooallvby Peterson himself, watch the steps and ac- 
tions of Tresham, and more than once had his life almoet 
^en the sacrifice of their jealous suspicion, and Ken- 
neth's bitter dicdike; for Kenneth, alike unprincipled and 
reckless of crime, would have little hesitated at such a 
sacrifice, could it have been effected without danger to 
faimsefirand his confederates. 
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We have seen that the increasing difficulties of Ballf- 
tulty rendered him every hour more anxious. to prop bis 
falling fortunes by an alliance with the Airdnithmore 
family, and his rage against the young Englishman may 
be conceived, when he found that even this last resooroe 
was snatched from him by his hated rival. 

In this state of perplexity and disappointment did the 
intelligence of the bold and successful expedition of the 
two friends into Glen Shlichard, reach the mortified 
laird. Hope and moderation were now at an end— pru- 
dence had become useless; he was a ruined, desperate 
man, and by desperate measures alone could be hope, in 
any degree, to retrieve his fallen fortunes. Bat cms 
chance remained, and on that he resolved to haiard 
ever^r thing:— he determined on the bold and ahnoit 
frantic expedient of carrying Isabelle off. Once in his 
power, he conceived that he might make his own terms 
with her father and Tresham: and that though he mkht 
not succeed in forcing her to become his wife, he might, 
phould he be able to carry her out of the country, away 
from the protection of British laws^ extort from them a 
sum of money which would at least enable him to lire in 
comfort abroad. To conceal her in Britain he knew was 
impossible; but once in possession of her person, to carry 
her off from its shores to the haunts of his lawless coih 
nexions abroad, would not only be possible but easy of 
accomplishment. 

To effect this object then, he taxed all his remaining 
influence with his ruffian associates, who, tempted by 
the hope of high rewards, engaged to carry it into exe- 
cution. -A fast sailing luge^er was prepared for a nib to 
the west coast of the Highlands, about the time when all 
other engines should be prepared for coming into opera- 
tion. The developement of the plan is already before the 
reader. We have seen the ingenuitv with which the 
guardians of Isabelle were decoyed from their post— a 
stratagem chiefly contrived and conducted by the genius 
of the subtle Thomas Macaskill— we have marked the 
progress and event of this complicated scheme of villany 
—the final result to its perpetrators will hereafter ap- 
pear. We must, for the present, return to the party on 
the shores of Loch Mouneard. 

The night passed tranquilly; many and interesting 
were the mutual explanations that took place, for much 
was there on all sides to learn and to explain; and the 
fortunate event of the day*s adventures was a fertile 
subject of rejoicing, though the painhjl fate of the faith- 
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reflter threvr a saddetiinff shade over the fipirits of 
rallioh, and even of Treiham, in spite of his bright 
ipatioDB. 

for the attendants, their sorrow was clamorous; 
rief of poor Kenny in particular was overpowering. 
f performed, av well as might be, the last meiaa- 
duties to the remains of their loved comrade, and 
IS were taken to provide a temporary coffin in which 
ody might be removed to Glen Orra; for Glenvallich 
ved, as the only means of evincing his regard for 
lemory and worth of the dead, that ut least nis last 
da should be complied with, and that he should rest 
BLth beside her whom he loved in life, although an 
rae destiny and the treacherous arts of a villain had 
ihappily separated them. 

)W sweet is the repose whicii succeeds to toil, and 
er, and^stress! When we feel that our perils are 
lat, uioare soothed to rest by the blessed assurance 
carity and happiness! 

ho has not felt that delicious buoyancy of spirit 
h flows from a consciousness of buss, though the 
3 be not present to the mind, when, even in sleep, 
>eL that #e are happy, and wake, and wonder for a 
ent^ what can have occasioned the exhilarating sen- 
Q within us?-*Even Isabelle, much as she had suf- 
i, and worn out as she was in mind and body, awoke 
[uil and happy; and although she gazed around her 
itonishment, marvelling for a moment where she 
and what hieui come over her, yet she rose relieved 
tdily iktigne, and with a mind refreshed and invigo* 
1* 

male attendance there was none; for the unfortu- 
Mary was still weeping over the corse of him, who, 
)ver mde, and even ruffian-like had been his con- 
was still her father, and save her lover, the only 
u) being to whom she could cling for aid or sympa- 
Tet Isabelle came forth from ner rude pavilion 
a light heart and elastic step, for she now remem- 
i all that had passed, and had poured out her heart 
ayer to the Being who had so mercifully supported 
n all her trials; and hope had revived in ner soul,for 
knew the true and steady friends who were near 

ng before she awoke, a boat had arrived from the 

te, bearing a kind and sympathizing communication 

her worthy commander to his lieutenant, readily 

ting the required leave of absence, transmitting 

u lU. Q, 
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gome coDveoiences and refreehmeDts for the comfort of 
his Bifter, together with a tender of whatever fturther 
asBiatance the party might require, and directing the 
prize to be placed under charge of a master's mate and 
crew, who were sent for the purpose. 

Preparations for sailing were already forward in the 
lugger. By the assistance and information of Paterson, 
the goods which had been landed were drawn from their 
hiding-places, and re-embarked, and the vessel herself 
was brought to anchor in deep water. Thus, nothing 
remained for the officers and crew but to take charge 
and set sail; but as it was of some consequence on the 
lady^'s account to find an easier road home than that by 
which they came, the party availed themselves of the 
vessel's assistance to carry them to a point at no great 
distance, from whence a more practicable path lid to 
the vicinity of Strath Einort 

We shall not dwell on the particulars of* this happy 
journey, in the course of which Tresham enjoyed abon- 
(lant opportunity of relieving his full heart by converse 
with Isabelle; and the delight of rendering her all those 
attentions and that assistcmce which circumstances ad- 
mitted of upon so fatiguing an excursion. Nor shall we 
attempt to describe the rapture of her worthy father, as 
he clasped to his bosom his lost and darling daughter, 
and embraced the son—his gallant and only boy — ^who, 
as by a special bounty of Providence, had been made so 
greatly the instrument of her deliverance. 

But there was yet one scene — a painful and trying 
scene, awaiting Isabelle; and though unmarked by the 
stern interest and horror of those she had so lately wit- 
nessed, it failed not to cast a gloom over her mind, which 
even the happy prospects that opened on her view were 
unable for a time to dispel. For awhile after the depar- 
ture of Tresham and his friend upon their quest, oldEi- 
sic had betrayed a querulous restlessness of^mind, which 
sorely perplexed her youthful attendant, and induced her 
to send for aid to the house, intimating at the same time 
her own private fears, "that the ould woman hadna long 
to leeve." The distress and perplexity which pervaded 
the whole establishment at Airdruthmore, occasioned 
these complaints to meet with but small attention; but at 
length, old Grizzle Mac Farlane, out of regard to the fa- 
vourite of her dear young mistress, as wellas from kind- 
ness to an old crony ana former fellow-servant, on the 
third day afler Isabelle had disappeared, paid Elsie a 
visit. 
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The condition in which she found the old nurge was 
abundantly symptomatic of her approaching end; for the 
emaciation of her person had become extreme, and the 
gbaetliness of her aspect resembled the appearance of a 
corse.. Contrary to the usual custom, the housekeeper 
obiserved that she4)aid little regard to those who enter- 
ed, but continued to motm and to mumble inarticulate 
seDtences, the meajiin^ of which it was impossible to dis- 
cover. But while Grizzie remained yet seated in the 
room, questioning the attendant regarding the condition 
of her charge, the voice of the old woman of a sudden be- 
came firm^ and her articulation perfect. 

''I kent It, and I said it," said she; "I kent how it wud 
be, and otherwise it cudna be. Ill luck betide the man 
who daur'd affront Airdruthmore's daughter!— an' dear- 
ly haa he paid for his wark! Dark evil man. from whom 
thlB withered heart has suffered so muckle ill— never 
will ye cheat man or ruin maiden more! See till him. 
where he lies in his blood— ^irnin' wi' pain an' wrath! 
Bat who is yon that's glownng ow'r the corse? The 
dark mist is in my een, and I canna see. But ochone! 
woe's me that the brave and the faithful should fall wi' 
the wicked an' the warthless!— that the blood o' the kind 
an' the heal should lapper wi' the gore o' the traitor an' 
the murderer! But wno shall tax the doings o' the Lord, 
or daur to doubt his wisdom? Grizzie Mac Farlane, 
why sit ye there, woman, when ye shud mak' ready for 
the cominff guests? Go home, and kill the fatted calf, 
for there'll be joy in Airdruthmore afore the week's 
done, far more than there has been duie and sorrow; an' 
there's them coming that '11 mak' rooflree and rafter 
rioff again wi' shouts o' welcome and gladness!" 

Astounded at this sudden burst, old Grizzie started up, 
and cast a terrified glance at her ancient friend. "Losh 
be here! what's she after noo — pity me, if the ould wo- 




and awa^ the Lord knows where?" 

But the visionary burst was past, and Elsie relapsing 
into silence, became wholly inattentive to Grizzle's as- 
tonishment or appeals. So home went the old house- 
keeper, pondering on the strange ways of her ancient 
companion; but when she reflect^ on all that heul passed, 
and called to mind who had said it, hope and comfort en- 
tered her soul — whVf she knew not and could not have 
fold) for not one hair of Elsie's oracular communication 




awa' afore I seed you, darlin'— it's the last leak ye'll ever 
hae o' your ould moome in life— an' I blese the Lord diat 
he has permitted it!" 

"Do not saj so, dear moome— ^o not say so!" but the 
words stuck m her throat, and she could not proceed; 
for how could she speak the hope she did not feel — a hope 




come, as a leal and true servant shud greet the best hope 
o' the house, whose bread has nourished her. It's a 
proud day to Blsis Blae Leod—that a sinful, dying orator 
should say so! when tha son o' Airdrathmore comes tash 
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had she understood: but stiU she bad gathered enough 
to impart a share or her own sat^Bifaction to the anxious 
groups at home, and when the happy tidings mi^e bar 
giadncss full, she failed not to value herself mif^htAr 
upon the sagacity with which she had interpreted tbs 
ola nurse's prophecy. "My blessing on the ould wife," t 
said she. "she's worth all the taishtears I ever sieed or 
heard o', for bra' news; I kent >that good was conuog 
whenever she begood to blethar yon gait. Ochos^el— 
ochone!— pity me, that she should be. so near her fatter 
end!" , " 

Accounts of Elsie's situation were not long of being 
communicated to Isabelie^ upon her return to Airdruth- 
more, nor could she rest till she had hastened to see her 
old nurse. On this visit, although all danger of vioieBce 
was at an end, she was accompanied by Tresham, as well 
as by her brother, who, little as of late years he had been 
at home, still remembered the old woman with interest 
and kinaness. 

They found her in a state of extreme exhaustion, snp^ 
ported in her bed by pillows, and peurtly resting in the 
ai'ms of the young girl who attended her. Her pUun at- 
tire was as usual neat and clean] but the seal of death 
w$Ls on her countenance^ and it was evident she had not 
many hours to live. Smkin^ thoneh she had been fpr 
some weeks before this time.lsabelle was deeply shock- 
ed at the rapid change which so short a time as that of 
her absence had produced upon the old woman. 

"The best blessings o' the Almighty be on you, dear, 
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Dr the Toof that sheltered her so long! May the blese- 
ut 6* the Lord be upon him, an^ may the arm o' the Most 
E^gti ovBrshadow him, an' build up his house, whan I'm 
onet-^et me feel the hand o' my master's son, afore I 
ie." m spite of pride and manhood, young Stewart 
fBB deeply afiecteo; he clasped the damp emaciated fin- 
-etB of the old woman with his own handj and bent over 
uar to conceal an emotion, which certamly did him no 
iiacredit. To break the painful silence which succeeded 
he faint breathings of the old nurse's blessings, Tre- 
iham addressed her: ''And have you no welcome for an 
4d friend, Elsie?-^aller all your warnings and advice, 
vUl you not greet me on my return with your own dear 
:hildr» 

''The heart of Elsie Mac Leod must be coulder than 
t is even noo," said she with an effort— -"though the 
laod ordeath is on it, when she can forget the true friend 
in' thcwarm heart— the chosen an' appointed protector 
>f the child of her bosom; an' if ever a rough word cam' 
rom the lips o' an ould an' sorely tried cratur, let her 
)le88iiig8 make amends;— mind, that if she ^ied you a 
)Iack look, she spaed you a fair doom— and a happv 
;reird may weel thole a hasty speech: and as ye cherish 
ny bonnie bairn, may ye be happy here and hereafter! 
But. dear child, whare are ye?— let me feel you near 
ne." 

"Here, dear moome," said Isabelle, whose heart chill- 
ad with alairm at the altered manner of her old nurse; 
*here— lean on me." 

"Aye, long hae I done that, maithal; the blessings o' 
the dyin^ be on ye. dear," said Elsie, articulating now, 
Mdth,di£^ult^, as she slowly lifted her withered arms to 
enfold the fair form that bent over her. "These were 
the first arms that ever held you, darling, when your 
i)le88ed mother lay a could corpse— they 're feckless noo-^ 
Em' could— could fike herseP. Soon will I be wi' her, an' 
[41 tell her o' her bairn, that she's sood an' fair, and like 
tiersel' — an* licht 'ill come back till my ould een, an' I'll 
3ee her that I never seed but in my dreams! — Oh! an' I'll 
Bee thifl bonnie bit whare I sat many a day in the warm 




jfl wandering, and she went on for some minutes, mut- 

teriog unintel&ibly, while a deep silence reigned among 

All wMent. *'Seer said she once more, shuaderinff via* 

leauy, "see what yon villain's about, my bairnP-^iny 

^ 2 
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bonny bairn, my darlin' Moraig!-^inna heed him due- 
ling; dinna let him near you. Ob! wjll no one «top 
them? I canna stir!— Oh« Mr. Treeham, stop them; 
they'll be off wi' her, and ye'll never see he? more!" 

rainful as it was to witness the rambiinga oflli mind 
which, now like an expiring taper, waverea in the pock- 
et, not one of the pwciy thought of withdrawiofir. But 
they were not long detained, tor the scene waa £'awing 
to a close. Ailer a pause of several minutes, during 
which Isabelle held the poor dying creature in her arms, 
her glazing eyes seemed once more to lighten with intel- 
ligence;— one might have imagined them to be am'mated 
by that vision wnich had so long deserted them. 

"Blessings! blessings onthelordfor his goodness, in 
granting me to see this day! But oh—I canna get breath 
— gie mc air— gie me air!" and Isabelle endeavoured to 




— high— high at the throat— it 11 be ow'r her head suna 
Where are ye, darling?" 

"Here, dear Elsie— here,"— and she tried to raise her 
up. to relieve the heavy gaspings of her flagging breath. 

"Oh, it's could--coufd— I canna feel — I canna hear.— 
Blessings, dear child! Oh Lord! pardon my sing lam' ro^ 
ceive roeP' The last spark of expiring nature was gone. 
The eye beceune glazed again, and Isabelle felt the ema- 
ciated body of her old nurse sink, utterly powerless, in 
her arms;— the spirit— the kindly spirit, had fled for ever! 



CHAPTER XV. 

CONCLUSION. 

A fair good night! 

Ere another day had elapsed, copies of Pateraon's ex- 
amination, properly attested, were sent to Mr. Oswald, 
in £dinbiirgh, the man himself being kept in utact con- 
finement cut the next morning's post brou|^ht a letter 
from that gentleman, containing the information that the 
laird of Ballytully had fled, it was supposed to HoUi^id, 
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„ with him what cash he could lay his haiulB on. 
Jhftt the node was opeD-moqthed against him, de- 
poonciog him as a deffanerate ajod unworthy branch of 
ha Macaskill stocly but that Tvtth regard to the Air- 
Iruthmore settlemept, there had as yet been no over- 
lure of i^ paoifio nature. 

A. few days subseaqent to this, the following letter' 
WBM ritceived from toe same gentleman, addressed to 
GuanvaUich» who had hitherto conducte<jL the correspon- 
l^e on the part of Airdruthmore. 

"Mt dbar Sir, 

*'I believe our process has come to a close, and in a 
namier not very much to be wondered at, although not 
iltogether expected by me. Adopting your suggestion, 
md coincidinfi' in your opinion that public exposure was, 
f posaible, to oe avoided^ 1 wrote some days ago, to Mr. 
FAomas Macaskill, advising him of the progress I had 
nade in examining the state of his intromission with the 
lirdruthmore property, ab initio^ shortly enumerating 
he proofs I had discovered of false sales and charges, 
ind general malversation. To this I appended a sum- 
Yiary of the evidence in our possession, of his connexion 
mi\x bid nephew in memy transactions of an illicit nature, 
Kinfirmed by the oath of one of the ^ang, who had turn- 
ed king's evidence. In reply I received a hurried note, 
lemanding two days for consideration and examining 
locuments, before giving in his final answer, and con- 
tenting himself for the time with a general denial of the 
facts ^eged against him. 

Oa the morninff of the second day a rumour reached 
me that Macaskill had absconded, and upon examination 
[ found it to be correct. He had followed the example of 
his nephew in carrying off whatever ready money he 
could obtain, and has left his affairs in extreme confusion. 
The creditors are making every exertion to overtake 
and bring him back, but I doubt their success, nor have I 
taken any steps in the matter. So far, indeed; am^ I 
from conceiving this catastrophe from being prejudicial 
to the interests of Airdruthmore, that I conceive it will 
facilitate a settlement of accounts, inasmuch as it i^ 
easier to deal with a trust composed of honest men than 
with a rogue. 

"t hft^ff alread^f established beyond contradiction that 
the wad^ett is suli redeemable; that m^my of the bonds 
aro fictitious; and that when a true state of accpunt^ 
mil ti^yc 6^ve been made up, giving due credit fpr prpr 
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that its owner will find himself in possession of a clear 
income of between fbur and Sre thousEuid pounds a year. 
"I have already communicated with some of the prin* 
cipal creditors on these subjects, and find them very rea* 
Bonable. When any thing final is arranged, you shall 
hear from me; but I antidpate very little in addition to 
or variation from the statement I have now given yoa. - 

"I remain, my dear sir, 
**your faithful, obedient servant, 

'tl Oswald." 

Gentle reader! need we proceed further? need "we ex- 
pend ^our time and patience in propounding how that the 
anticipations of the worthy writer were justified to the 
full by the event, and that happiness, peace, and plenty, 
shed their influence once more over the house of Air- 
druthmore? Need we tell how the good old laird, be- 
wildered by the rapid and astounoing succession of 
events which had begun and completed this happy revo- 
lution in his affairs, wept like a child between joy and 
fratitude, as he blessed the staunch friends who had lent 
im their timely aid to rescue him from the fangs of so 
insatiable a bloodsucker as the specious and sagacious 
Tom Macaskill? How his delight was yet increased 
when, with a face glowing with smiles yet wet with 
tears, he bestowed the treasure of his daughter's hand, 
where that richer treasure, her hearty had been long be- 
fore disposed— upon one, too. who from their earliest 
introduction, had been his favourite and his friend? 
How that the good old man, restored to that ease which 
was his proper element, lived to a venerable age in the 
exercise of that hospitality in which his soul delighted; 
cheered by the frequent company of the daughter whom 
hejoved, not less for being surrounded by a sroup of red- 
cheeked, curly-headed little urchins; and who, though itt 
possession of an ample fortune, and every luxury orrieh 
and prosperous England, still hailed with* joy^a joy par- 
ticipated by her excellent husband — every occasion 
which brought them back to their favourite Highlands, 
and to that Airdruthmore. the cherished scene of their 
first acQuaintance and earliest felicity? Tresbam loved 
the Hignlands^loved them for themselves, but more for 
the blessings, the fond affection, and true devoted friend^ 
ship which ae had found there; and even now that the i9f 
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mance and enthuaiaflm has somewhat past its prime, 
liod still dwells with fond regard upon the scenes or 
uch happiness. Even yet, with scarce diminished 
ur does he sometimes chase the dun deer on the 
) sides of Scoor*e-vialach, and over the lofty moun- 
I of Glen Ochre; hut never does he enter that wild 
-^the scene of his first exploits — without a sigh, a 
ite to departed worth and fidelity, for the form of 
nan Maccombich rises on his memory, and he sighs 
ink that the fleet foot, the stout arm, and the true 
t of the bold forester are mouldering in the kirk- 
of Glen Orral-r-Nor do we 

"Rhyme to that dull elf^ 
Who cannot figure to himselfj" 

just about the same time when Tresham led his 
y hride to the altar, his friend Glenvallich— the true, 
loble, and the generous— was blessed to the fulness 
s own wishes Dv the hand and heart of the lively 
ia Tresham 1 ana that thus was established a union 
terests and families in jthat part of the country which 
B the scene of our story, which were durable, be- 
e based on the firm principles of real worth and solid 
sm. 

6 do hot deem ourselves bound to dispose of all the 
ir personages of our little drama, but ibr the gratifl- 
•n of those who are unconscionably curious we shall 
!, that by dint of merit, backed by a sufiicient force 
iterest, William Stewart was speedily made corn- 
ier, and in due time was posted into a smart ship 
I the Channel station, where he distinguished him- 
iuring the remainder of the war. When hostilities 
ed, he retired to the Highlands, and at the demise 
s father took possession of the family property and 
ience, where he fills his place with a prudence and 
liness that have gained him universal esteem^ and 
lise to exempt him from all hazard of such naisfor- 
s as those which so nearly ruined the old laird. The' 
;hy Grizzle Mae Farlane still continues to holdan os» 
Ue place in his household; but we learn, that her 
)S have of lata been confined to the exercise of her 
jeal talents, and that she still salves, poultices, and 
ints with her customary success. Her more labo- 
I duties are now performed by a housekeeper ot 
3 modern date, who again disphieurge^ her funotiQn{| 

T the gumaoce and eoatrol of a youoff 9m hea^^Uul 
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lady, lately selected by the new laird as partner ofhii 
heart and fortune, and who forms, we are bound to de- 
clare, a fit and worthy successor to the late fair mistress 
of Airdruthmore. 

Courteous reader! — courteous indeed, if with patience, 
forbeartuice, and charity, thou hast perused these pafifcs, 
— the shades of evening fall on AirdruthmoreI--Grien, 
strath, and mountain, lake and river, with all their 
shadowy people, recede from view into the mist of ob- 
scurity from which a rash and feeble hand has Bought to 
withdraw them for awhile. The curtain drops upon ocur 
mimic scene— mimic only in name, and in some few fea- 
tures of its story — true and feuthful, we venture to affirm, 
in all that majr oe deemed worthy of attention, so far as 
the pencil which has attempted to sketch its characters 
and scenery, is capable of the task. Many a vedley may 
be found in the Scottish Highlands, sweet and peaceful 
as that of Strath Einort;— mcmy a romantic and happf 
dwelling like Airdruthmore. The race of ancient Hi^ 
land lairds is fast ''wearin' awa';"~but there still exist 
some specimens of the kind and hosi>itable, though, Gdas! 
sometimes inconsiderate stock, which have served as 
prototypes of the ^ood old laird. We rejoice to think 
that they are now m great degree replaced by such suc- 
cessors, as we have attempted tp portray in the more 
Srudent, more cultivated, and liberal-minded Glenval- 
ch. That true and gallant hearts, with stout arms to 
aid them, are not yet scarce in the Highlands, will, we 
are sure, he admitted by all who know the country--and 
to such we may confidently appeal for the fidelity of our 
sketch of the brave and unfortunate forester. 
But as 

Every while mann bae its black 
And every sweet its sour, 

—so must every flock have its own worthless shesib, and 
e^ery land its evil sons?— nor do we attempt to dosy 
that MaecLakUls, Kenneth Dhoruvs, and Pateraonsjxmjf 
occasionally be found, even in the Highlands of Scot- 
land. But though there may be something found to 
blame and to deprecate, we venture to assert that there 
IS still more to admire and commend. Our northern 
hills teem with scenes of beauty and jgrandeur, as little 
known to the modern tourist as their fegendary lore is to 
the hterari of the age. It is a wide, a rich, and ahnost 
an untrodden field; and strange it would be if, in this age 
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of universal and bold adventure, some were not found to 
seize its proffered treasures. 

The southern portion of our land has caUed forth the 
voice of the migbtj enchanter, to record the deeds of its 
sons, and to describe, in spell-iike tones, its people, its 
history, and its scenery. The sister island, with char 
raeteristic fecundity, has given birth to a cloud of pow- 
erful and energetic artists, to paint the land that gave 
them birth. England — ^rich, happy, but less romantic 
England — ^teems with admirable painters of her elegant 
and fashionable manners. The Highlands^ the High- 
lands alone have hitherto suffered comparative neglect; 
for of the numerous and admirable fictions of whicn the 
scene has been laid there, in whole or in part, how small 
a portion has been devoted to characteristic aeBcriptions 
of genuine Highland scenery and manners! But it is a 
ne^ect which cannot long continue. Assuredly among 
the sons and daughters of genius, who issue from the 
romantic regions of the north, there will be found some 
who, with a pen of power and truth and feeling, will 
illustriite the wild beauties of their native land, and the 
simple and moral, but interesting manners of their coun- 
trymen. 



THE END. 
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Till the pablication of the present Yolume, the English language was 
possessed of no popular collection of celebrated trials and remarkable 
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The Newgate Calenders, as chroniclers of roguery and vulgar depravity 
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editor has adopted no existing model. The only one similar in its general 
object is the voluminous series, in the French language, entitled Causes 
CeUbres, The best cases in that celebrated work have been transferred 
to this volume. 
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points, and is increased by the reader being, as it were, carried into court 
This important principle he has never lost sight of; and in proof, he may 
refer to the verbal examinations which he has retained, whenever they are 
connected with the jet of the case, or with historical personages, and 
eurious traits of manners. If the general reader has reason to find any 
fault with the work, it will rather be with the minutias of detail, thao 
with any deficieney. 
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Old Booty, or the Devil and the Baker, 6 
plates. Price 38 cts. 

Brighton, a Comic Sketch, 7 engravings. 
Price 38 cts. 

The March of Intellect, a Comic Poem, 8. 
plates. Price 38 cts. 

Steamers versus Stages^ or Andrew and 
bis Spouse, with 8 engravings. Price 38 cts. 

Tlie Devil's Visit, 8 engravings. Price 
38 cts. 

The Children in the Wood, with 8 finely 
executed engravings from designs by W. 
Harvey. Price 63 cts. 

Three Courses and a Desert, tbe deco- 



rations by George Cruikshank, t5vo. Price 

Life in London, or the Day and Vight 
Scenes of Jerry Hawthorn, Esq. and his 
elegant friend Corinthian Tom, accompa- 
nied by Bob Logic, the Oxonian, in their 
Rambles and Sprees through the Mctropo- 
lis, by Pierce Egan, embellished with 36 
scenes from real life, by George Cruikshank, 
coloured. Price $8. 

The Life of an Actor, by Pierce Egan, 
embellished with 27 characteristic scenes, 
etched by Tlioroas Lane, and beautifully 
coloured. Price $5. 

The Adventures of a Post Captain, with 
numerous coloured plates. 8vo. 

Takings ; or tke Life of a Collegian, with 
26 coloured plates. 

The Grand Master; or Adventures of 
Uui Hi in Hindostan, with 28 coloured 
plates. 

The English Spy; an Original Work, 
Characteristic, Satirical, and HumoroiiEi, 
comprising Scenes and Sketches of every 
Rank of Society ; being Portraits of the 
Illustrious, Eminent, Eccentric and No- 
torious, drawn fVom the life, by Bernard 
Biackmantle, with 71 coloured plates, by 
Robert Cruikshank, 2 vols. 8 vo. Price 
$14. 

Tarn O'Shanter and Souter Johnny, a 
Poem by Robert Burns, illustrated by 
Thomas Landseer. 7 engravings. Price 50 
cts. 



ENGLISH EDITIONS — MISCELLANEOUS. 



Allen's Principles of Riding for Gentle- 
men. 8vo. 
Allen's Principles ofRiding for Ladies. Svo. 
Allen^s Demosthenes. 1 vol. Svo. 
Anecdotes of Napoleon. 3 vols. l&no. 
Ains worth's Dictionary, royal 8vo. 



Ayscough's Index to Shakspeare. 1 vol. 
Svo. 

Arabian Nights. 1 vol. Svo. plates. 

Arabian Nights. 3 vols. ISmo. plates. 

Aiken's Sdect Works of the British 
Poets. 1 vol. Svo. 



. AntoiiiticliriLatftMoBeBU of Napoleon. 
Ivoia. 8vo. 

Antomarchi'a Last Momenta of Napoleon, 
m French. S vola. 8vo. 

Ariatotle*a Ethics and Politics, translated 
tf Gillies. 2 vols. 8vo. 

Albany's Englishman's Guide to Calais. 
1 vol. l^o. 

Astrologer of the Nineteenth Century. 1 
vol. 8vo. i^ates. 

Anacharsis* Travels. S vols. 8vo. 

iEschylus, Tragedies of, translated by 
Poller. 8vo. 

Addison's Essays. 3 vols. 18nio. fine edi- 
tion. 

Autobiography, a collection of the most 
InstTHCting and amusing jiivos ever pub- 
lished, IBmo. cloth bds. per vol. $1. 

Vol. 1. Colley (Jibber. 

2. Hume, Lilly, Voltaire. 
3 and 4. Marmontel. 

5. Robert Drury. 

6. 6. Whitfield, J. Ferguson. 

7. Mary Robinson aud Charlotte 

Charkti. 

8. Jjord Herbert of Cherbury, and 

Prince Eugene of Savoy. 
9 and 10. Augustus Von Kotzobue. 
11. John Creighton, William Gitfurd, 

Thomas Ell wood. 
19. Lewis Holberg. 
13. James Hardy Vaux. 
14 and 15. Edward Gibbon. 
16 and 17. Benvenuto Cellini. 

18. James Lackinglon, (with his con- 

fessions.) 

19. Theobald Wolf Tone. 
90. BubbDoddington. 

31 and 33. Marg. of Bareith. 

33 and 24. Goldoni. 

SS to :28. Vidocq. 

89 to 32. Madame du Barri. 

Attic GreeJc Orators. — Antiphon, Ando- 
tideA, Lysias, Isocrates, Isieus, Dinarchus, 
Lycurgus, Demades, Demosthenes, and 
iEschines: together with the Greek So- 
phii^ts, — Lesbonax, Herodes, Antisthcnes, 
Alcidamas, and Gorgias; with the Latin 
interpretation, by the Rev. W. S. Dobson, 
A. M. 16 vols. 8vo. Price $50. 

Aiken's Memoirs of Q,ueen Elizabeth. 3 
vols. 8vo. 

Aiken's Memoirs of James the First. 2 
vols. 8vo. 

Aiken's Memoirs of Charles the First. 2 
vols. 8vo. 

Art of Prolonging Life, by. Dr. Kitchener. 
12mo. 

Art of Dress. 18mo. 

Art of Shoeing Horses without Force. 8vo. 

Aldine Edition of the British Poets. 

Ariosto^ Orlando Furioso, by Hoole. 6 
vols. 8vo. 

Andrew's History of the War with Ame- 
Tica, France, and Spain. 4 vols. 8vo. 

Annals of the House of Hanover, by llal- 
liday. 2 vols. Pvo. 

Allen Breck, by the Aathor of "Subal- 
iern." 3 vols. 13mo. 

AAanced One, The, a novel, in 3 vols. 

AnquetiVs Universal History. 9 vols. 8vo. 

Aiala, J^tsath of Abel, 4cc. ]8mo 

3a 



Aaber*8 China, an ontline of ita C 
vemment. Laws, and Policy. 8vo. 

Butler's Hudibras, with Gray's Annol 
tions. 3 volrt. 8vu. 
British E:;sayist8, complete in 5 vols. 8i 
British Essayists, coinplttte in 30 v. ISm 
Bacon's Essays. J vol. 18mo. 
Bacon's Works. 10 vols. 8vo. 
Beauties uf Shakspeare, by Dr. Dodd. 
vol. 18mo. 

Burfon's Natural History. 4 vols. ISn 
plates. 
Botanic Garden, by Dr. Darwin. 1 vol. 8i 
The Book of Fute, formerly in possessii 
of Na|)oleon. 1 vol. 8vo. 

Bnrotti's Italian and English Dictionai 
2 vols. 8vo. 
Bewick's Fables, by Esop. 8vo. 
Bewick's Uuailrupeds. 
Bewick's Birds. 
Burke's Speeches. 4 vols. 8vo. 
Beaumont and Fletcher, by Weber. 14 vo 
8vo. 
Beaumont and Fletcher. SvoU*. royal 8v 
Bacchus iu Tuscany, by Leigh Hunt 
vol. 18rao. 

Burlesque Translation of Homer. 3 vo! 
8vo. 

Burnett's History of his own Times. 4 vol 
8vo. 

Burnett's History of the Reformatio 
6 vols. 18mo. 

Burton's Anatomy of Melancholy. 3 vol 
8vo. 

British Novelists, in 524mo. with vi 
nettes ; for sale separately. 

Evelina, by Miss Burnoy. 3 vols. bds. 
The Old Manor House. 2 vola. bds. 
Zelucco, by Dr. Moore. 3 vols. bds. 
A Simple Story, by Mrs.,Inchbald. bd 
The Man of Feeling, and Julia de Ro 

bigne, by Mackenzie. 1 vol. bds. 
The Romance of the Forest, by Mi 

Radclilfe. bds. 
Tom Jones, by Fielding. 3 vols. bda. 
Joseph Andrews, by Fielding, bds. 
Cecilia, by Miss Burney. 3 vols. bda. 
Mystcrins of IJdolpho. 2 vols, bds, 
Lady Julia Mandeville, by Mrs. Brook 

and Nature and Art, in 1 vol. bda. 
Edward, by Dr. Moore. 3 vols. bda. 
Roderick Random, by Dr. Smollett, 
vols. bds. 
Byron's Works and Life, by Moore. : 
vols. 12rao. flne plates. 

Byron's Works and Life, in 1 vol. 8v 
Paris edition. 

Brodie's History of the British Empire, 
vols. 8vo. 
Bolingbroke's Works. 8 vols. 8vo. 
Bentham's Introduction to the Prineipl( 
of Morals and Legislation. 3 vols. 8vo. 
Bentham's Popular Fallacies. 1 vol. 8tc 
Bentham's Traits de Legislation. ZfcH 
8vo. 

Bentham's Fragments on Gowmment. 
vol. 8vo. 
Bentham on Codification. 1 vol. 8to. 
Bentham's Church of England Cateclda 
Examined. 18mo. 
BoancbaiU's Naval Gumteiry. 1 vol. 18» 
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Bait* Greek aad Ingliah Manual Lexicon. 
1 vol. 18mo. 

Bellinger's Dictionary of French Idionu. 
1 vol. Svo. 
Brunch*! Soiriiocles. 9 vol. 8vo. 
Beagttr*8 Memoin of Queen of Bohemia. 
9 vole. 8vo. 

Benfer*! Meaioiri of Anne Bolcyn. 9 vole. 
8vo. 
Booth's Diodonis Siculuii. S vols. 8vo. 
British Code of Duel. 1 vol. 12mo. 
Blair's Sermons. 1 vol. 8vo. 
Berkeley's Works, Bishop. 3 vols. 8vo. 
Butler's Works, Bishop. 8vo. 
Bates' Works. 4 vols. 
Brown's History of the Propagation of 
Christianity. 9 vols. 8vo. 
Brown's Anecdotes of Horses. 1 vol. 13mo. 
Brown's Anecdotes of Dogs. 1 vol. 12mo. 
Baker's Livy. 2 vols. 8vo. 
Beloe's Herodotus. 1 vol. 8vo. 
Buckingham's Assyria, Medea, and Persia. 
9 vols. 8vo. 
Buckingham's Mesopotamia. 9 vols. Bvo. 
Burckhardt's Arabia. 2 vols. Bvo. 
Burckhardt's Nubia. 4to. 
Bayle's Historical and Critical Dictionary. 
4 vols. ]2mo. 
Blasis' Art of Dancing. 8vo. [dates. 
Boziana, or Sketches of Ancient and Mo- 
dem Pugilism. 6 vols. 8vo. 

Burkitt's Expository Notes on the New 
Testament. 4to. 
Burnett on the Thirty-nine Articles. 8vo. 
Bnrney's History of the Discoveries in the 
Pacific Ocean. 5 vols. 4to. 

Beloe's Anecdotes of Literature and 
Scarce Books. 6 vols. 8vo. 

Berner's Treatise on Fysshynge with the 
Angle. Svo. 

Iternier's Travels in the Mogul Empire. 
9 v(^ 8vo. 

Bio|ra|diieal Sketches of the present Re- 
form Ministry, with portraits. 8vo. 

Bojardo Orlando Inamorata, with notes, 
Ac, by Panizci. 5 vols. 8vo. 

Bottarelli and Polidori's Italian, English, 
and Frencbpictionary. 3 vols. 
Bourne's, Vincent, Poems, small Svo. 
Bonterwek's History of Spanish and Por- 
tiiipiese Literature. 2 vpls. 8vo. 
Bnrder's Oriental Literature. 2 vols. 8vo. 
Bicheno on Criminal Jurisprudence. Svo. 
Bowdler's Family Shakspeare. 1 vol. Svo. 
Buchanan's History of Scotland. 3 vols. 
Svo. 
Bolingbroke on tlie Study of History. Bvo. 
Brand's Voyage to Peru. Bvo. 
Barbauld's, Mrs., Works. 3 vols. Bvo. 
Bank's English Master, a guide to Com- 
position. Svo. 
Buchanan on Hearing. Svo. 
Burnet's Practical Treatise on Paintinf . 
4to. 

Baboo, The, and other Tales, a novel, in 
9 vols. 

Black Watch, The, by the author of "Do- 
minie's Legacy." 3 vols. 

Basil Barrington and his Friends, a novel, 
in 3 vols. " 

Bernardis^n, a novel. In 3 vols. 
Book of Butterflies, Sphinxes, and Mother 




by Captain Thomaa Brown. S 
many coloured plates. 

Burgoyne's, Major Gtoneral, 
Works. 2 vols. 13mo. 

Burns, Life and Worlca o^ by ADanl 
ningham. 8 vols. ]8mo. 

Bullock's Six Months Residence lai 
Travels in Mexico, plates. 2 vols. iSam. 

Burke's Peerage of Great Britain. 8 vob. 
Bvo. 

Constable's Miscellany. 70 vols, sold sepi- 
ratcly. 

Corpus Poetarum Latinorum. 1 vol. roytl 
Svo. 

Cooper's Account of moat important Fro- 
ceetlings in Parliament. Svo. 

Cariic's Letters on Switaerland, &o. fte. 

1 vol. Svo. 

Circle of Humour. 1 vol. Svo. 

Celebrated Trials and- Remarkable CBsei 
of Criminal Jurisprudence. 6 vols. Svo. 

Cou'per's Poems. 2 vols. ]8mo. 

Cowpcr's Poems. 3 vols. ]8mo. 

Cook's Voyages, with Maps, tec. Sec 7 
vols. Svo. 

Cook's Voyages. 2 vols. ISmo. 

Chemical Recreations. 1 vol. ISmo. 

Comines, Memoirs ofPhilipde. 3 vols. 8va 

Crabbe's Works and Life. 8 vols. ISmo. 
plates. 

Crabbe's Works, in 1 vol. Bvo. Paris edi- 
tion. 

Crabbe's Technological Dictionary. 3 vols. 
4to. 

Crabbe's Historical Dictionary. 9 vols. 4to. 

Crabbe's Synonymes. 1 vol. Bvo. 

Chaucer's Poems. 5 vols. ISmo. 

Crabbe's History of English Law. 1 vol. 
Svo. 

Campan's Memoirs of Marie Antoinette. 

2 vols. Svo. 

Campan's Anecdotes. 1 vol. Svo. 

Cicero's Orations, by Guthrie. ST vols. Svo. 

Cox's Practical Confectioner. 13rao. 

Cox's Memoirs of. the Kings of Spain. 5 
vols. Svo. 

Cox's Travels into Poland, Sweden, Den- 
mark, ice. 5 vols. Svo. 

Croly's Beauties of the British Poets. 

Clias' Gymnastics. 1 vol. Svo. 

Cooper's Domestic Distillery. ISmo. 

Careyts Dante. 3 vols. ISmo. 

Curran's Speeches. Svo. 

Campbell's, Thomas, Poetical Worlcs. 3 
vols. IBmo. 

Croly's Poetical Works. 2 V(ds. 12mo. 

Cavendish's Life of Wolsey. Svo. 

Chaucer's Canterbury Tales. 

Classical Library, complete in 54 vols. 
ISmo. 

Chambers' Popular Rhymes of Scotland 
ISmo. 

Chambers* Scottish Songs. 3 vols. ISmo. 

Chambers^ Ballads. J8mo. 

Chambers' History of Scotland. 3 vols 
13mo. 

Children in the Wood, with S fine engrav 
ings. 

Classic Tales. I3mo. 

Conier'^B Annals of the Stage and Hiatoiy 
of Dramatic Poetry. 3 vols. Bvo. 



BoooL or Aaeedotei of Music and 
■btieiaiw. 3 toIb. imaU 8vo. 

OMtfei*! Italy. 3 vola. ISmo. 

Oh»lj"a Poetical Works. 2 vols. 8vo. 

Ouubeiland's British Theatre. 20 vols. 
wlfbd. 

Caillie's Travels through Africa to Tim- 
•nctoo. 2 vols. 8vo. 

Ualmet's Dictionary of the Bible. 1 vol. 

:t0. 

Cartwright, Major, Life and Correspon- 
l«Dce of 2 vols. 8vo. 

Chesterfield's Letters to his Son. 3 vols. 
.Smo. 

Coleridge's Dramatic and Poetical Works. 
I vols, small Bvo. 

Cromwell, O., Memoirs o^ and Family. 2 
7oIs. 8vo. 

Crombie's, Dr., Etymology and Syntax, 
hro. 

Cicero's Tusculan Disputations. Bvo. 

Cobbett's Annual Register. 21 vols. 8vo. 

Cleghorn's System of Agriculture. 4to. 

C(mipanion to the Newspaper, royal 8vo. 

Cleone, a novel, in 3 vols. 

Conspiracy, The. 

Chartiey, the Fatalist, by the author of 
' Invisible Gentleman." 

Connolly's Overland Journey to India. 2 
ols. 8vo. 

Conversations on Intellectual Philosophy. 

vols. ]2mo. 

Cory's Metaphysical Enquiry. 18mo. 

Cumberland's Dramatic Tales. 2 vols. 
2ino. 

Cudworth's Intellectual System. 4vol8.8vo. 

Debrett's Peerage of Great Rritnin. 2 vols. 
Dryden^s Works, with notes by Sir Walter 
cott. 19 vols. 8vo. 

Drytien's Poetical Works. 4 vols. Bvo. 
Dryden's Fables of Doccacio and Ciiaucer. 
vol. 12mo. 

Dryden's Virgil. 1 vol. IBmo. 
Decameron of Doccacio. 4 vols. 18mo. 
Don Cluixote, by ti^mollett. 4 vols. IBmo. 
Don Cluixote, by Jarvis. 4 vols. IBmo. 
Dangeau's, Marquis dc. Memoirs of the 
ouri of France. 2 vols. Bvo. 
Death of Abel. IBmo. 
Dr. Syntax's Three Touri^ coloured plates, 
vols. Bvo. ' 

Dr. Syntax's Three Tours, coloured plates, 
vols. IBmo. 

Dobladoe's JjCttcrs from Spain. Bvo. 
Dupin's Commercial Power of Great Bri* 
lin. 2 vols. 8vo. 

Dupin's Military Force of Great Britain, 
vols. Bvo. 

Duff's History of the Mahrattas. 3 vols. 
ro. 

Doddridge's Family Expositor. 1 vol. 8vo. 
lienham and Clapperton's Expedition to 
frica. 4 vols. IBmo. 

Donn^an's Greek and English Lexicon. 
'O. ' • 

DubunA'aut and Jonas' Complete Distil- 
r. 12mo. 

Deleuse's Historical Description of the 
3ya1 Museum of France. Bvo. 
Deri's Kvenihg Amjisements. ]2mo. 
Dyjmock'»Aiaswor4b's Dictionary. Idmo. 



Drummonda Letters to • Young Nata- 
ralist. 
Dodslcy's Old Plays. 13 yols. 8vo. 
Domestic Gardener's Manual. Bvo. 
Douglas' Treatise on Naval Gunnery. 8vo. 
Dibdin's Literary Companion. 1vol. 8vo. 
Dibdia's London Theatre. 27 vols. SBbo. 
Doings in London, with plates. 2 vol. 8vo. 
Drake's Mornings in Spring, small Bvo. 
Drake's Evenings in Autumn, small 8vo. 
Dunlap's History of Roman Literature. 12 
vols. Bvo." 
Dunlap's History of Fiction. 3 vols. 8vo. 
Dilemmas of Pride. 3 vols. ]2mo. 
D'Erbine, or the Cynic. 3 vols. 12mo. 
Devil's, The, Elixir. 2 vols. 12ma 
Dandoio on rearing Silk Worms. 12mo. 
Davenport's Dictionary of Biogrkphy. 
2355 portraits. 

Domestic Ciicmist, or Director of Adulta- 
rants. 12mo. 
Diary of an Invalid. 12mo. 
D'Oyley and Mani's Bible. 3 vol8.4to. fine 
plates and splendidly bound. 
Diamond Editions : — 

Gerusalcme Liberata. 2 pocket vols. 

Divina Comedia di Dante. 2 pocket vols. 

Terentius. 1 pocket vol. 

Cicero de Officiis, Cato, Set. 1 pocket voL 

Catullus, TibuUus, and Propcrtius. 1 
pocket vol. 

Homer's Illiad. 2 pocket vols. 

Homer's Odyssey. 2 pttcket vols. 

Enfield's Young Artist's Assistant. ISmo. 

Elegant Extracts. 3 vols. Bvo. 

Elizabeth. IBmo. 

Economy of Human Life. IBmo. 

Enfield's Scientific Recreations. 18mo. 

Evan's Seven Ages of Shakspearo. ]2mo. 

Eikon Basilikc. Bvo. 

Euripides, translated by Potter. 2 vols. 
Bvo. 

Ellis' Polynesian Researches. 4 vols. IShno. 

Edinbnrg Annual Register, edited by Sir 
Walter Scott. 13 vols. Bvo. 

Edinburg Gazetteer. Bvo. 

Egan's Anecdotes of the Chase, Turi; 
Ring, &«. Bvo. 

Egan's Life in London, coloured plates. 
Bvo. 

Egan's Life of an Actor, coloured plates. 
8vo. 

English Spy, with numer-ous coloured 
plates. 2 vols. Bvo. 

Ellis' Original Letters, illustrative of 
English History. 7 vols. Bvo. 

EdgBworth's Works. 18 vols. IJhno. fine 
plates. 

Elton's History of the Roman Emperors. 
ISnio. 

Elton's Specimens of the Classic Poets. 3 
vols. Bvo. 

Elton's Hosiwl. Bvo. 

Euripides' (Iccuba, (Porson's.) Bvo. 

Euripides' Orestes, (Porson's.) Bvo. 

Euripides' Tragedia, (Porson's.) Bvo. 

Economy of the Teeth, Gum.4, &c. 12mo. 

Economy of the Hands, Feet, &c l^mo. 

Egan's Walks in Bath, 21 plates. 12mo. 

English School of Painting and Sculpturo. 
4 vols. 12mo * 
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Enitaee Conway, a novel, In 3 vola. 
ISnio. 
Kvcningi at Homo. l6mo. 

Fvriruiion'H Romo. complete in 1 vol. 8vo. 

Fi<:liliiia'i* ('OiDpU'tf Works. 1:2 volii. 

FiiX'H HpfM-chi'H. t) v<tlH. Hvo. 

ForHt<>r'H PftrrcninI CaN'rulrr. Pvo. 

Fain'a, Hnron, llittXury of tbi; Events 
Whirlilnl totlto Alxlicatioiiof Napuhiuii. Svo. 

Frmiriri' ilcirnn;. ii voIk. IHiuo. 

Fox'm lUuik of Mariyri*. l*Jjno. 

Falroiicr'H Hhipwnt-k. IHiiio. 

FrankJin'ii Two Exi>rditioiii to the Polar 
S(4'a. -I vtilK. IHiiio. 

Foreign Talus and Traditions. S vols. 
ILMno. 

Faccinlatis and Forccllini's Latin Lexi- 
con. "2 vols. 4to. 

Forbes' Life of Rcattic. 2 vols. 8vo. 

Flavors Works, (i vols. tivo. 

Flcminx'*' Zoology. 2 vols. 8vo. 

Fintham on Masting ShipB. livo. 

Facetite, with plates, by Cruikshank. 2 
vols. 18mo. 

Fairy Talcs, or the Court of Obcron. 18mo. 

Field lk>ok, The, or Sports and Pastin)es 
of the Uaitcd Kingdom, numerous plates. 
8vo. 

Ford's Dramatic Works, byGiflbrd. 2 vcls. 
evo. 

Fielding's Proverbs of all Nations. 

Fletcher's History of Poland. 8vo. 

Fletcher's Thoolopical Works. 2 vols.Svo. 

Fletcher's, Rev. John, Works. 2 vols. 8vo. 

Fanny Fits York. 3 vols. I'imo. 

Frolics of Puck. 3 vols. 12mo. 

FroiMarfa Chronicles. 4 vols. 8vo. 

Goldsmith's History of England. 6 vols. 
8vo. 

(woldsmith'9 History of Greece. Pvo. 

Goldsmith's History of Greece. 24mo. 

Gohlsuiith's History of Rome. 8vo. 

Goldsmith's History of Rome. 24mo. 

Goldsmith's Animated Nature. 4 vols. 8vo. 

Goldsmith's Essays. 2 vols. 18mo. 

Goldsmith's Poems. I8mo. 

Gibbon's Rome, complete in 1 vol. 8vo. 

Gibbon's Rome, complete in 4 vols. 8vo. 

Gibbon's Miscellaneous Works. 5 vols. 8vo. 

Granger's Biographical History of Eng- 
land. 6 vols. 8vo. 

Qtammont's Memoirs, by Count Haaulton. 
8 vols. 8vo. 

Gradus ad Pamassum. 8vo. 

Gil Bias. 2 vols. 18mo. 

Grose's Classical Dictionary of the Vulgar 
Tongues, with additions by Pierce E^gan. 8vo. 

Godwin's History of the Commonwealth. 
4 vols. 8vo. 

^alagnan^s Guide through Switzerland. 
18mo. 

Galagnani's Guide to Paris. 18mo. 

Galagnani'sGuide through Holland. 18mo. 

Galagnani's Guide down the Rhine. 18mo. 

GifTurd's Pcrsius. 8vo. 

Ganilh's Political Economy. 8vo. 

GaroeCbck, with Instructiona of Breeding 
and Training. 

Green's Dramatic Worka, by Alexander 
Dyce. 2 vols. lamo. 



Gorton'a General Btographkal 1 
8 vols. 8vo. 

Gardens and Menagerie of the _ 
Society, with numeruua beantifiiUy < 

plateo. 2 vols. 8vo. 

German Romances, translated by ! 
4voIr. I'Jnio. 

Grahain'd History of the Rise and Vn>\ 
gross of the United Stales. 2 vol. 8vo. 

Graituii'H Miscellaneous Works. 8vo. 

(■uhter's Confectioner's Oracle. 

(•ilhf's German Stories. 3 vols. ISoM. 

German Lyric Poets. 12mo. 

(iold Headed Cane. 12mo. 

Guthrie's Cicero. 2 vols. 8vo. 

itough on Courts Martial. 8\-o. 

Hazlett's Select Poets of Great BritaiE 
8vo. 

Hutton's Wonders of Nature and Art 
12nio. 

Homer's Odyssey. 2 vola. I8mo. 

Homer's Iliad. 

Horvey'8, Rev. James, Works. 6 vola. i2B0b 

Humphry Clinker. 18mo. 

Hampton's Polybius. 2 vols. 8vo. 

Hookc's History of Rome, dvols. 8vo. 

Ilederico's Greek Lexicon. 8vo. 

Hume and Smollett's England. 17 voli. 
18nio. 

Hume, Smollett, and Miller's England. I 
vols. 8vo. 

Home on the Psalms. 2 vols. 8vo. 

Henderson's History of Ancient and Mo- 
dern Wirios. 4to. 

Huber on Bees. ]2mo. 

History of Charles XIL and Peter tbe 
Great. Irimo. 

Hawker's Instructions to Young Sporta* 
m«»n. 8vo. 

Hay ward on Ilorticulture. 8vo. 

Ilowitt's Hook of the Seasons. 12mo. 

Hooker's Kritish Flora. 8vo. 

Ilone'^ Every Day Book and Table Book. 
4 vols. 8vo. 

Huskisson's Speeches. 3 vols. 8vo. 

Hume's Philosophical Works. 4 vols. 8vo. 

Hume's Essays. 2 vols. 8vo. 

Harris' liife of James I., Charles I., Crom- 
well, and Charles II. 5 vols. 8vo. 

Hartshorne's Ancient Metrical Tales. 8vo. 

Hermit in Edinburg. 3 vols. 12Bto. 

Hin ton's History of Topography of the 
United States, illustrated with 100 plates 
and maps. 2 vols. 4to. 

Hints on Ornamental Gardening, by 
Papworth. large 8vo. i28 coloured plates. 

Hints on Rural Residences, by Papworth. 
8vo. 27 coloured plates. 

Hood's Whims and Oddities, Ist and 9d 
series. 1 vol. 

Household Book of Henry VIII. 8vo. 

Howard's Beauties of Literature. 12 vote. 
IPmo. 

Herrick's Poetical Works. 2 vols. 8vo. 

History of Johnny Q.ue Genus, coloured 
plates. 8vo. 

Hoare's Classical Tour through Italy. S 
vols. 8vo. 

Humboldt's Essay on Hocks. 8vo. 

Housekeeper's Magazine and Family £oe> 
nnmist. Rvo. 







Hasdltt*! Life of Napoleon. 4 vols. 8vo. 

Hurwits'B Hebrew Elements. 8vo. 

Harding on the Use of the Lead Pencil. 
4to. 

Howard's Biographical Illustrations, with 
790 Portraits. 4to. 

Hogarth, Works of, Moralized byTniaeer. 
4to. 

Hibbert's, Samuel, Histor/ of Extinct 
Volcanoes of the Basin of Neuwied on the 
Lower Rhine. 8vo. 

Hyde Nugent, a novel, in 3 vols. 

Hodgson's Political Economy. 12mo. 

History of King Arthur. 2 vols. 24mo. 

Henry's Miscellaneous Works. 4to. 

Homer Burlesqued, 2 vols. 8vo. 

Hoste's, Captain, Naval' Tactics. 4to. 
plates. 

Hough on Courts Martial. 8vo. 

History of Cotton Manufactures. Bvo. 
plates 

Helvetius*, C. A., Essays on the Mind, 
translated. 8vo. . 

Helvetius', C. A., Essay on Man. 2 vols. 
Bvo. 

Inchbald's British Theatre. 23 vols. 12mo. 
Inchbald's Farces. 7 vols. 12mo. 
Italian Tales, with plates by Cruikshahk. 
12mo. 
Johnson's, Dr., Works. 2 vols. 8vo. 
Johnson's Lives of the Poets. 3 vols. 18mo. 
Johnson's Lives of the Poets. 2 vols. 18mo. 
Johnson and Walker's Pocket Dictionary. 
Jonson's, Ben, Works, hy Gifford. 9 vols. 
3vo. 
Jones' Greek and English Lexicon. 
Junius' Letters. IBmo. 
Joseph Andrews. 18mo. 
Jacob's Precious Metals. 2 vols. 8vo. 
Johnson's Shooter's Companion. 12mo. 
Johnson's Sportsman's Cyclopedia. 1 large 
irol. 8vo. 

Jami9on*s Elements of Science and Art, 
2 vols. 8vo. 
Jones' Classical Library :— 

Ci-esar, translated by Duncan. 8vo. 

Demosthenes, translated by Leland. Bvo. 

Herodotus, translated by Beloe. 8vo. 

Livy, translated by Baker. 2 vols. 8vo. 

Tacitus, translated by Murphy. 2 vols. 
8vo. 

Thucydides, translated by Smith, 2 vols. 
8vo. 

Xenophon, translated by Spelman,and 
others. 2 vols. 8vo. 
Jones' University Edition : — 

Boswell's Johnson. 8vo. 

Russell's Modern Europe. 3 vols. 8vo. 

Rollin's Ancient History. 3 vols. 8vo. 

Spectator. 1 vol. 

Gibbon's Rome. 4 vols. 

British Essayists. 5 vols. 8vo. 

Ferguson's Rome. 8vo. 

Gillie's Greece. 8vo. 

Johnson's Works. 2 vols. 8vo. 

Hume, Smollett, and Miller's England 
3 vols. 

Plutarch. 8vo. 

British Drama. 2 vols, 
niustrations of the Passions. 2 vols. 8vO. 
Jew, The, a noYoi, in 3 vols. 8vo 



Joe MHIer^s Comfdete Jeit Book. 18mo. \ 
Koran, Sale's. 2 vols. 8vo. 
Kelly's Cambist. 2 vols. 4to. 
Klopstock's Messiah. ]8mo. 
Knox's, Dr. V., Complete Works, 7 Yds. 
8vo. 
Knox's, Dr. V., Essays. 2 vols. ISmo. 

Langhorne's Plutarch. 8vo. 

Locke's Works. 10 vols. 8vo. 

Ijocke en the Understanding. 12lna 

Leland's Demosthenes. 1 vol. Bvo. 

Leland's Demosthenes. I vol. 12mo. 

Lewis' Elements of Game of CliMfik 
12mo. 

Lawrence's Farmer's Calendar. Bvo. 

Lawrence's Treatise on Cattle. Bvo. 

Leigh's Picture of London, with plates. 
18mo. 

Leigh's Road Book of England, Scotland, 
and Ireland. 3 vols. 

Leigh's Map of England, Wales, and 
Scotland. 

Ijas Casas' Journal, (French.) 4 vols. Bvo. 

Loudon's Encyclopedia of Plants. 1 vol. 
Bvo. 

Loudon's Villa Architecture. 1 vol. Bvo. 

Loudon's Agriculture. 1 vol. Bvo. 

Lou/Ion's Gardening. 1 vol. Bvo. 

Lardner's Cabinet Cyclopedia. 60 vols. 
12mo. 

Life of Theobald Wolfe Tone- 2 vols. Bvo. 

Landseer's Illustrations of the Devil's 
Walk, folio. 

Lindley's Guide to the Orchanland Kitch- 
en Garden. 8vo. 

Lardner's Works. 10 vols. Bvo. 

London Stage, a complete collection of the 
best Plays and Farces, with Portraits of the 
principal Performers. 4 vols. 8vo. 

Lanzi's History of Painting in Italy, from 
the revival of the Fine Arts to the close of 
the Eighteenth Century, translated by &o8> 
coe. 6 large vols. Bvo. 

Lempriere's Lectures on Natural History. 
Bvo. 

Logan's Scottish, Gael, or Celtic Manners, 
as preserved among the Highlanders. 2^ 
vols. Bvo. 

Life and Times of William IV., 13 plates. 
Bvo. 

Life of Lord Herhert of Ctierbury. Bvo. 

Lowth's Isaiah. Bvo. 

Llorente's History of the Inquisition. Bvo. 

Lyon's Attempt to reach Repulse Hay. 
Bvo. 

Leighton's Theological Lectures. 12mo. 

Lyre of Love. 2 vols. 12mo. 

Letters of Amelia to her Mother, by the 
author of " Dr. Syntax." 

Lives of the Scottish Poets. 3 vols. IBmo. 

Life and Services of Captain Beaver, R. N., 
by Captain W. H. Smythe. Bvo. 

Montesquieu's Spirit of Laws. 2 vols Bvo. 
Murray's History of European Languages. 
2 vols. Bvo. 
Murray's Africa. 2 vols. 8vo. 
Mortimer's Commercial Dictionary. 8vo. 
Macculluch's Commerciaf Dictionary. 8vo. 
McAdam on Roads. Bvo. 
Memoirs of History of France^ dictated 
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17 If apoteon to Montbolon tnd Gonrgand. 
/ vols. 8vo. 

Malcoin'fl Pcraia. S toIi. 8to. 

Mowbray on Poultry. ISmo. 

Marphy's Tacitus, complete in 1 vol. 8vo. 

Massinger'B Playii, by GiflTord. 4 vol8.8vo. 

Montague'R Ornithological Dictionary of 
British Birds. 8vo. 

Montaigne's Elssays. 3 vols. 8vo. 

Michaux's Sylva. S vols. Hvo. 

Machiavel's Works. 3 vols. 4to. 

Mcintosh's Practical Gardener. S vols. 
8vo, coloured plates. 

Macknight on the Epistles. 8vo. 

Marlowe's, Kit, Dramatic Works. 3 vols. 
Bvo. 

Manrica'a Ancient History of lUndostan. 

3 vols. 4to. 

Meadow's French and English Dictionary, 
on the basis of NupenL It^mo. 

MilPs History of British India. 6 vols. 8vo. 

Madan*s Juvenal. 2 vols. 8vo. 

Middleton'fl Life of Cicero. 2 vols. 8vo. 

Millot's Elements of History. 6 vols. 8vo. 

Mitford'8 Greece, a new edition by Lord 
Redesdale. 8 vols. 8vo. 

Morgan's, Lady, France, in 1829 and J83a 
9 vols. 8vo. 

Moflheim*! Ecclesiastical History. 4 vols. 
8Vo. 

Mill's History of the Crusades. 3 vols. 
8vo. 

Milton's PoiRtical Works. 6 vols. 8vo. 

Manual of Astrology, or Book of the Stars. 
8v<o. 

Memoirs of Baron dn Tott. 2 vols. 8vo. 

Mawe's Travels in Brazil. 8vo. 

Maw's, Lieutenant, Passage from the Pa- 
eific'to the Atlantic. 8vo. 

Miliman, Bowles, Wilson, and Barry 
Cornwall's Works. Svo. 

Miller's, W,, Biographical Bketches of 
British Charaeters, recently deceased. 3 vols. 
4to. 

Markham's History of England. 

Main's Ulustrations of Vegetable Physio- 
Montagu's, Lady, Works and Lifb. S4mo. 

Murphy's Electricity. 8vo. 

Martin's. R. M., History of the British 
Goloaies. 3 vols, publijihed. 

Moore, Sir John, Life of, ^y Carrick 
Moore. 3 vols. Hvo. 

MoArthur on Courts Martial. 2 vols. 8vo. 

Malthus on Population. 2 vols. 8vo. 

Memoirs of Lady Hamilton. 2 vols. I2mo. 

Niebuhr's Rome. 2 vols. 8vo. 
Natchez, by Chateaubriand. 3 vols. 12rao. 
Natchez, by Chateaubriand, French. 3 
vols. ]2nlo. 
Noble, The, Game of Billiards. 4to. 
Napier's History of the Peninsular War. 

4 vols. 8vo; 

Novels and Tales, by the author of Wa- 
vcrley. 48 vols. 12mo. 

Northcote's Fables, 280 engravings on 
Wood. 8vo. 

Niebuhr's Dissertation on the Geography 
of Herodotus. 8vo. 

Novelist's Library, by Roaeoe. 14 vols. 



Mmrod on tlie Condition of Hantera. 8vo. 

Napoleon, a Poem in Vtmth. %aA Italiaa. 
3 vols. 8vo. 

Ned Clinton, or the Commiaaary, a novsl, 
in 3 vols. 

Naples, and tlia Campagna Felica. 8vo. 
coloured platos. 

Negri 9' Greek Proverbs. 18mo. 

New Chpsterfield. 18mo. 

Nutt's Confectioner. 12mo. 

New Readings from Old Authors, contain, 
ing humorous engravings illustrating cele- 
brated passages from various authora. 

Old English Baron. IBmo. 

Ovid's Metamorphoses. 18mo. 

OIney's Hymns. 24mo. 

Oriental Herald and Continental Review 
9 vols. 8vo. 

Oratores Attici,— Dobpon's Attic Greek 
Orators, comprising Demosthenes, iEschi* 
nes, Antiphon, Andocidet), Lysias, Dianar* 
chus, I4>'curgu8, and Demades; together 
with the Greek Sophists, with the Latin in- 
terpretations. 16 vols. 8vo. 

Oxford English Prize Essays, a collection 
of the Essays that have obtained the prizes 
from 1771 to the present time. 4 vols.8vo. 

Oxford Prize 'Poems. 8vo. 

Old Maiden's Talisman, by the authored 
" Invisible Gentleman." 3 vols. 

Pope's Works, in 1 vol. 8vo. 

Pope's Works, in 8 vols. 12mo. 

Paradise Lost and Regained. 18mo. 

Paradise Lost and Regained, with plates 
by Martin, royal 8vo. 

Paul and Virginia. 24mo. 

Prince Arthur. 3 vols. 24mo. 

Peregrine Pickle. 3 vols. 524mo. 

Pilkington's Dictionary of Painters. S 
vols. 8vo. 

Peter Pindar's Works. 8vo. 

Potter' Grecian Antiquities. 8vo. 

Pennington's Journey into various parts 
of Europe. 2 vols. 8vo. 

Parliamentary History and Review. 8vo. 

Parry's Three Voyages. 5 vols. I8ma 
plates. 

Paley's Works. 1 vol. 8vo. 

Paley's Evidences. 34mo. 

Paley's Theology. 24mo. 

Paley's Philosophy. 3-lmo. 

Pearson on the Creed. 8vo. 

Pestalozzi and his Plan of Education, l>y 
Dr. Biber. 8vo. 

Philips' Speeches. 8vo. 

Pausanlas' Description of Greece. 3 vola 
8vo. 

Poetse Scenic® Grscn. 8vo. 

Parkhurst's Greek Lexicon. 8vo. 

Parkhurst's Hebrew Lexicon. 8vo. 

Pcele's Dramatic Works, with notea b}! 
Dyce. 2 vols. 8vo. 

Pcnn's, William, Select Works. 3 vols 
8vo. 

Petersdorffs Abridgment. 15 vols. 8vo. 

Porter on the Nature and Properties of 
the Sugar Cane. 8vo. 

Paris' Life of Sir H. Davy. 3 vols. 8vo. 

Pinkerton's Voyages and Travels in 
North and South America, Australia, and 
Polynesia. 4 vols. 4to. 
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Pinnock*! Tomig Gentleman't Library. 
ISmo. 

Pinnock'a Younc Ladies* Library. ]8mo. 

Pinnock'i Catechism. 

Piatt's New Biographical Pictionary. 5 
vols. 8vo. 

Poetry and Poets, or Anecdotes of Poets 
in all Ages. 3 vols. 12mo. 

Percival's History of Italy. 3 vols. 8vo. 

Potter's Sophocles. 8vo. 

Potter's Euripides. 2 vols. dvo. 

Planche's Descent of the Danabe from 
Ratisbon to Vienna. 8vo. 

Parry's Last Days of Lord Byron. 8vo. 

Plutus of Aristophanes. 8vo. ' 

Picken's Traditionary Stories. S vols. 
ISmo. 

Polish Talcs, by Mrs. Gore. 3 vols. ISmo. 

Prima Donna, The. 1 vol. 12mo. 

Plea for the Midsummer Fairies, by T. 
Hood. 12mo. 

Petroni Pensamenti d'illastri Autori. 2 
vols. 12vo. 

Robertson's Works. 3 vols. Bvo. 

Robertson's Works, in 1 vol. royal Bvo. 

Roderick Random. 2 vols. 24mo. 

Robinson Crusoe. 2 vols. 24mo. 

Robinson Crusoe. 2 vols. 12mo. 16 plates. 

Rasselas. 24mo. 

Reign of Terror. 2 vols. 8vo. 

Rooke's Arrian. 8yo. 

Red Book of England. I2mo. 

Rovigo, Duke de, Memoirs of 4 vols. Bvo. 

Ranking's Historical Researches into the 
Wars of the Monguls and Romans. 4to. 
plates. 

Ranking's Conquest of Peru. 8vo. 

Raleigh's Historyof the World. 6 vols. Bvo. 

Raffle's History of Java. 2 vols. 8vo. 

Rennie's Alphabet of Botany. 18mo. 

Ren nie's Alphabet of Insects. IBmo. 

Reynold's, Sir J., Lectures on Painting. 
S4mo. 

Ritson's Ancient Songs and Ballads. 2 
vols. Bvo. 

Roberts' Memoirs of the Houses of York 
and Lancaster. 2 vols. Bvo. 

Robinson's Scripture Characters. 2 vols. 
8vo. 

Robinson's Christian System. 3 vols. Bvo. 

Rogers' Italy, 56 splendid plates. 

Rogers' Pleasures of Memory, and other 
Poems, splendid plates. 

Rolando's Art of Modern Fencing. 18mo. 

RoUin's Ancient History, maps and plates. 
3 vols. 8vo. 

Russell's Modern Europe. 3 vols. Bvo. 

Russell's Ancient Europe. 3 vols. Bvo. 

Real Devil's Walk, plates by Cruikshank. 
IBmo. 

Regent's Latin Classics. 52 vols. IBmo. 

Retch's Illustrations of Hamlet, Othello, 
Shylock, Macbeth, Midsummer Night's 
Dream, Romeo and Juliet, and Tempest. 
18mo. 

Rose's Ario8to*s Orlando. 7 vols. Bvo. 

Ryan's Dramatic Table Talk, plates. 3 
vols. Bvo. 

Rydge'sVeteripary Surf eon's Manual. Bvo. 

Rodgers' Lectures on the Liturgy. 8 vols. 
8va 



Recollections of a Service ia Columli 
2 vols. Bvo. 

Refugee in America. 3 vtris. 

Robber, The, by the author of " Chartlo; 
&c. 

Read's Rouge and Noir, a poem. IBmo. 

Retch's Fancies, with descriptioua 
Mrs. Jameson. 4to. 

Roscoe's Leo X. 4 vols. Bvo. 

Roscoe's Lorenzo de Medici. 4 vols. 8v< 

Richardson's Works. 19 vols. 8vo. 

Shakspeare,yalpy's edition. 15vols.l8ta 
plates. 

Shakspeare, with notes by Harness. 8 vc 
Bvo. plates. 

Shakspeare, with notes by Singer. 12 V( 
12ino. plates. 

Shakspeare. 12 vols. 12mo. plates. 

Shakspeare. 1 vol. 8vo. 

Shakspeare. 1 vol. IBmo. 

Spectator. 1 vol. 8vo. 

Spectator. 6 vols, foolscap 8va 

Seeley's Wonders of Elora. 8vo. 

Smith's, Adam, Works. 5 vols. S4mo. • 

Smith's, Adam, Philosophical Essays. 4 

Smith's, Adam, Wealth of Nations. 8v( 

Segur's History of the Expedition to Ri 
si a. 2 vols. 8vo. 

Strutt's Biographical Dictiomary of S 
gravers. 2 vols. 4to. 

Smith's Art of Drawing.. 8vo. 

Statistical Illustrations of Great Britaj 
Bvo. 

Septuagint. 2 vols. 24nio. 

Scott's Border Antiquities of Eagla 
aL I Scotland. 2 vols. 4to. 

balmonia, by Sir H. Davy. 12mo. 

Swifts Works, by Sir Waker Scott, 
vols. 8vo. 

Sheridaniana, or Anecdotes of R. B. SHi 
ridan. 12mo. 

Strutt's Sports and Pastimes of the Peoi 
of England. Bvo. 

Sterne's Works. Bvo. 

Sidney's, Sir Philip^ Works. 3 vols. Bvo. 

Stuart and Revett's Antiquities of Athei 
4 vols, folio. 

Satan in Search of a Wife. IBmo. platef 

Scott's, Sir Walter, Poetical Works, ns 
edition, revised by the author, fine plate 
12 vols. 12mo. 

Scott's, Sir Walter, Poetical Works, 
vol. Bvo. 

Scott's British Field Sports. 8vo. plates. 

Scott's Sportsman's Repository. 4t 
{dates. ' 

Secret Correspondence of Madame ( 
Maintenon. 3 vols. Bvo. 

Selections from the Edinburg Review 
comprising the best articles in that Journ« 
from its commencement to the preaent tin 
by Maurice Cross. 4 large vols. 8vo. 

Sherloch's Works. 5 vols. 8vo. 
Southey's Select Works of the Britli 
Poets, from Chaucer to Johnson. 8vo. 

Sphinx, The, a collection of 500 Enigma 
Charades, &c. &e 
Stapleton's Life of Canning, d vols. Bn. 
Steamers versus Stages, ^ates. 18mo. 
Stebbi^g's Uvta of the Italtaa Poets. 
vols. 8vo. 
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ftoriei of Popatar VojrafM mad TY«Teli 
in Uouih America. ISnio. 

Bteveng* Lectures on Headi. 94mo. 

CiCunn'R Reflections. 3 vols. ISmo. 

Blylca' Life of Canning. 2 vols. 8vo. 

Shalispearian Dictionary, by Tlioniafl 
Dolby, l^ino. 

Bherlocli's Works, by Hugbea. 5 vols. 8to. 

Somcrville'a, Mrs., views of llie Motions 
of Uie Heavenly Bodies, bvo. 

Bouthey*R History of tbe late War in Spain 
and Portuxal. 4 vuU. i^vo. 

Bouthey's History of the West Indies. 3 
▼ols. Hvo. 

Spenser's Faerie Queen. 2 vols. S4mo. 

Spenser's Faerie Uiieen, witb Memoirs, 
Notes, and Glossary. 5 vols, small Qro. 

St. Pierre's Harmonies of Nature. 3 vols. 
Bvo. 

Sully's Memoirs. 5 vols. 8vo. 

Seffur's History of Russia and Peter the 
Great. 8vo. 

Session of Parliament of 183S. 

Stolberg's, Count, Travels through Ger- 
many, SwitEeriaiid, and Italy, translated 
by Thomas Holcroft. 3 vols. 12mo. 

Sylva Brittauica, by J. G. Strutt. large 
8vo. plates. 

Sketches of Scarborough, a Humorous 
Poem, with.eoloured plates. 

Sketch Book of Fanhion, in 3 vols. ISmo. 

Bauford's Female Worthies. ]i2mo. 

Bongs of the Chase. U2mo. 

Bouthey's, R., Vindicie An^licanse. 8vo. 

Skinner's^ Captain, Excursions in India. 
9 vols. 8vo. 

Tatler and Guardian. 8vo. 

Three Years in Italy. 12mo. 

Taylor's Holy Living and Dying. 13mo. 

Tamer's, Sharon, History of England. 12 
vols. Bvo. 

Temple*8^ Sir William, Works. 4 vols. 
8vo. 

Traveller's Oracle, by Dr. Kitchener. 

Tales of other Days, plates by Cruik- 
■hank. 12mo. 

Tales of Travels in Turkey. 12mo. 

Taylor's, Jeremy, Whole Works, by 
Bishop. Heber. 15 vols. 8vo. 

Thomas a Kempis. 8vo. Translated by 
Dibdin. 

Turner's Annual Tour. 2 vols. Bvo. splen- 
did {dates. 

Takings, or Life of a Collegian, 26 co- 
loured plates. Bvo. 

Tarn O'Shanter and Soater Johnny, plates 
by Landseer. 

Tasso's Jerusalem Delivered, translated by 
Hunt. 2 vols. Bvo. 

Tenneman's Manual of the History of 
Philosophy. Bvo. 

Thom's Collection of Early Prose Ro- 
mances. 4 vols, small Bvo. 

Tom Raw, or Adventures of a Cadet in 
Iddia, coloured plates. 9vo. 

Tooke's Diversions of Parley, new edition 
with additions. 2 vols. Bvo. 

Thely^thora, or a Treatise on Vemale 
Riiia, in ita Causes, Effects, Conaequeneea, 
Pravaation, and Bfemedy. 3 vols. Bvo. 

fransrhenane Memoirs. Bvo. 



Tuiser on Gaod Hnabuidry. 8*a' 

Treatise on Plantinf . 8«o. 

Treatise on the Hone. 8vol 

Taylor's, Jeremy, Sermons. ST0la.8ia 

The Tropical Agricolturist. Bvo. 

Tour through New Holland, l&no. 

Town and Country Brewery Book. 

Taylor's, Jame& View of tbe Mom 
System of England. Bvoi 

Treatise on tbe Police and Crimei 
London. 8vo. 

Turner's Tour in tbe Levant. 3 vols. 8rt| 
coloured plates. 
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Universal Songster, or Mnseom 
Mirth, with plates by Cruikshank. 3 vohi 
Bvo. 

Upham's History and Doctrine of Biri- 
hism. 4to. 

Vieyra's Portuguese Dictionary. 

Vetus Testamentum ex Versione Septi 
ginta. 2 vols. 

Volney's New Researches in Aneierf 
History. 2 vols. Bvo. 

Voltaire'u Philosophical Dictionaiy. 1 
vols. I2mo. 

Vocal Anthology, or Flowers of Song. S 
vols. 4to. 



Ward's, H. G., Mexico. 2 vols. 8vo. platfli 

Windham's Speeches. 3 vols. 8vo. 

Wilson's, Rae, Travels in Norway, Swe- 1 
den, &.C. 8vD. 

Watkins' Scripture Biography. 12ma 

Waldstein, or the Swedes in Pragna % 
vols. i2mo. 

Wright's Slavery at the Cape of 6<Mi 
Hope. 8vo. 

Walton and Cotton's Angler, plates. 32iiio. 

Webster's Dramatic Works, edited bf 
Dyce. 4 vols, small 8vo. 

Webciter's Metrical Rcunances. 3 vols.Sva 

Weber's German and English Dictionai7> 
12mo. 

Webster's Travels through the Crhnei, 
Turkey, and Egypt. 2 vols. 8vo. 

World in Miniature, containing a descrip- 
tion of the Religion, Manners, Customs, ke. 
of various Countries. 43 vols. 18mo. eplen- 
didly hound. 

Waddington's History of the Church. 8vo. 

Women as they Are, a novel, by Mrs. 
Gore. 

Way of the World, by the author of " De 
Lisle." 

White's Veterinary Surgeon. 12mo. 

Walpole, Horace, Letters of, to the Earl 
of Hertford. 4to. 

Walpole, Horace, Letters of, to George 
Montagu, Esq., from 1716 to 1770. 4to. 

Wififen'sTasso's Jerusalem Delivered. 8vo. 

West India Sketch Book. 2 vols. 12mo. 

Young's Latin and English Dictionary. 
Bvo. 
Young Man's Book of Knowledge. I2ma 

Zelucco, by Dr. Moore. 2 vols. 9<nio. 
Zotti's Italian Grammar. ISma 
Zhnmerman on Solitude. 
Zora, a Poem. Bvo. 
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ARTS AND SCIENCES. 



I Pocket Ganner, with addition! by 

a of Science and Art, for IH34. 
tical E^Msay on the Construction of 
>s. 4to. 
«n on the Steam Engine. 8vo. 

Glass Blowing, by a French Artist. 



astle's Algebra. 2 vols. Rvo. 
»llet on Dyeing, with additions by 
2 vols. 8vo. 

nan on Mill Work, with additions 
fold. 2 vols. evo. 
V on Strength and Stress of Timber. 

ius on the Blow Pipe. 8vo. 

n and Pugin's Illustrations of the 

uildlngs of liondon. 2 vols. 

n and Lc Keujc's Antiquities of 

dy. 

lant's Naval Gunner. 18mo. 

-ton's Architectural Dictionary. 

>y*s Compendium of Civil Architec- 

no. 

's, Rev. B., Treatise on Mechanics. 

1 on Rail Roads. 8vo. 

jH's Geometry. 8vo. 
^II'b Maxima and Minima. 8vo. 
ers* Civil Architecture, plates. 4to. 
gton on Light. 

Essay on Naval Tactics. 8vo. 
gymnastic Exercises. 8vo. 
'8 Complete Domestic Distiller. 

!t of Arts, a complete System of 
and Painting, with 130 coloured 
1 plates. 2 vols. 4to. 
eirs Dictionary of Military Science. 

g and Spinning Master's Assistant. 

al Ornament, for the use of Sculp- 
nters. Modellers, &c. 3 vols, 4to. 

lary of Chemical and Philosophical 

IB. 8vo. 

8 Mathematics, with additions by 

;ck. 8vo. 

.a\ Sir Howard, Treatise on Naval 

. 8vo. 

)n'8 Principles of Mechanics. 8vo. 
law's, S., Dynamics, or an Elemen- 
atise on Motion. 8vo. 
heion, The, at Athens, by Henry 
folio, numerous plates. 

on the Atmosphere. 8vo. 
on'B Lectures on Mechanics. 8vo. 
on*B Lectures on Experimental 
hy, Astronomy, ice. 8r 
on the Steam Bnaine. ,to, 
B 



Flaxman's Leetnrea on Sculpture, with 53 
plates, large 8vo. 

Gregory's, O., LL D, Mathematics for 
Practical Men ; being a common-place book 
of Principles, Theories, Rules, and Tables, 
in various departments of pure and mixM 
Mathematics, with their most useftii Appli* 
cations, especially to the pursuits of Sur- 
veyors, Architcrts, Mechanics, and Civil 
Engineers. 2d edition. 8vo. bds. 

Gray on Rail Roads. 8vo. 

Gray's Operative Chemist. 8vo. plates. 

Gregory's Lectures on Philosophy, Astro- 
nomy, &.C. 2 vols. ]2mo. 

Guest on Cotton Spinning. 4to. platea. 

Galloway on Steam. 8vo. 

Galloway and Herbert's History and Pro- 
gress of the Steam Engine, large 8vo. 

Gwilt's Rudiments of the Architecture of 
Vitruvius. 8vo. 

Gothic Furniture, 27 coloured platea by 
Pugin. 4to. 

Gregory's Treatise on Mechanics. 3 vols 
8vo. 

Grecian Remains in Italy. 95 coloured 
plates, folio. 

Hornsby on Land Surveying. 8vo. 
Hutton's Mathematics, new edition by 
Ramsay. 1 vol. 8vo. 
Hutton's Mathematical Tracts. 3 v. 8vo. 
Harding on the Use of the Lead Pencil. 4to. 

Jamieson's Dictionary of Mechanical Sci 
ence. 4to. plates. 

Keith's Geometry. 8vo. 

Keith's Trigonometry. 8vo. 

Key to Nicholson's Mathematics. 8vo. 

Legh's Music of the Eye, or Essays on 
Architecture. 8vo. plates. 

Little on Logarithms. 8vo. 

Leslie's Geometrical Analysis. 8vo. 

Leslie's Philosophy of Arithmetic 8vo. 

Leslie's Geometry and Trigonometry. 8vo. 

Leslie's Geometry. 8vo. 

Long's Rail Road Manual. ISmo. 

Lardner on the Steam Engine. Ifimo. 

Laplace's System of the World, translated 
by Harte. 2 vols. 8vo. 

Lardner's Differential and Integral Caleu- 
Ius. 8vo. 

Murphy on Weaving, 15 platei. 8vo. 

Morrice on Brewing. 8vo. 

Mackensie's 1000 Experiments in ClwBM- 
try. 8vo. 

Mackeman on Printing mad I^yeiBf 
Silks. 8vo. 

Muller's Elements of Diflbroitial Oaloap 
las 8vo. 

MlUer's HydrosUties. Qvo» 

Nicholson*! OperaUve Maeliwla. 8v0. 
NiclMison*! FbilCMOflqr. t voll* 8vto. 
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NicliolMii*8 Prineiplef of Arehitectara. 3 

vols. 8vo. 

Nicholsoii'i Practical Builder. S vols. 4to. 

Nicbolaou on Masonry and Stone Cutting. 
8vo. 

Nicholson's Mechanic's Companion. 8vo. 

Nicholson's Carpenter'd Guide. 4to. 

Nicholson'^ Cabinet Maker's Guide. 4to. 

Nicholson's Encyclopedia. 6 vols. 8vti. 

Newton's Principia, new edition. 2 large 
▼ol«. 8vo. 

Partington's Builder's Complete Guide. 
8vo. 

Partington's Ship Builder's Guide. 8vo. 

Partipgton's Clock and Watch-maker's 
Guide. 8vo. 

Partington's Printer's Guide. 8vo. 

Partington's Engraver's Guide. 8vo. 

Partington's Coach-maker and Wheel- 
wright's Guide. 8vo. 

Partington's Mechanic's Library. 8vo. 

Partington's Manual of Natural and Ex* 
perimeBtal Philosophy. 2 vols. 8vo. 

,Peddie'i Cotton Manufacturer's Guide. 
ISmo. 

Peddie's Linen and Woollen Mannfkctu- 
Kr*kGuid6. 18mo. 

Peddie's Weaver and Warper's Assistant. 

Packer's Dyer's Guide. 12nio. 

Psraell's, Sir Henry, Treatise on Roads. 
8vo. 

Powelfs Treatise on Optics. 8vo. 

Playfair's Philosophy. 2 vols. 8vo. 

Pope on Bridge Architecture. 8vo. 

Practical Surveying and Plan Drawing. 
-8vo. plates. 

RoMson'k Mechanical Philosophy, with 
notes by Brewster. 4 vols. 8vo. 

Report of the Directors of the Liverpool 
ftnd Manehester Rail Way. 8vo. 

Riddle's Treatise on Navigation and Nau- 
tieal Astronom:^. €vo. 

Seid*i Treatise on Clock and Watcb- 
■laking. 8vo. 

Stuart on the Steam Engine. 8vo. 

Stuam Anecdotes of Steam Engines and 
ether biventions. 2 vols. 18mo. 

Seward on Bridges. 8vo. 

Smeaton's Builder's Pocket Manual. ]8mo. 

Smeaton's Report on Canals, Rivers, Har- 
bours, 4c«. ice 3 vols. 4to. 

Steele's Shipmaster's Assistant. 8vo. . 



Smith*! PaaoraoM of BdeBoe ud Ai 
2 vols. 8va 

Smith's Mechanic Arts. 3 vols. Bvo, 

Smith on Chimneys. 8vo. 

Smith's Origin and Progress of Archite 
ture. 

Stuart and Revett's Antiquities of Atheo 
4 vols, folio. 

Stuart's Dictionary of Architecture, illu 
trated by JOiJO figures. 3 vols. 8vo. 

Sutlifle on Cotton Spinning, &c. 8vo. 

Soanc'8, John, Designs for Public an 
Private Buildings, folio. 

Steele's Naval Architecture, folio. 

Starkart's Naval Architecture, folio. 

Tlngrey's Painter and Vamisher's Gaide 
12mo. 

''Vedgold on Cast Iron and other Metals 
8vo. 

Tredpold on Warming and Ventilating 
Public Buildings. Hvd. 

Tredgold on Steam. 4to. 

Tredgold on Rail Roads and Steam Car* 
riages. 8vo. 

Turnbull on Strength and Dimensions of 
Cast Iron Beams. 8vo. 

Theory and Practice of Warming and 
Ventilating Public Buildings. Svo. 

Tucker's Philosopbical Catechism. 18mo. 

Trendall's, E. W., Desif^ns for Cottages 
and Villas, in the Grecian, Gothic, and 
Italian Stylvs of Architecture. 4to. plates. 

Vince's Complete System of Astronomy. 
3 vols. 4to. 

Wood's Practical Treatise on Rail R6ad% 
with additions, large Bvo. , 

White's Century of Inventions. 4iOi 
plates. 

Whewhell's First Principles of Mechanioii 
8vo. 

Young^s Elements of Mechanics. 8vo. 

Young's Elements of Integral Oalcolus. 
8vo. 

Young's Elements of DifTerential Calcu- 
lus. Svo. 

Young's Algebra: Bvo. 

Young's Elements of Geometry. Svo. 

Young's Elements of Analytical Geome 
try. Svo. 

Young's Elements of Pure and Spherical 
Trigonometry. Svo. 



WORKS ON MEDICINE, SURGERY, &C. 



Adama on Artificial Pupil. Svo. 

Adams on Ectropium. Svo. 

Adams* Morbid Poisons. Svo. 

Addison's Treatise on the Properties of 
Malveru Water. Svo. 

Aleock's Lectures on Surgery. Svo. eo> 
kmred plates. 

Abernethy's Surgical Works. 4 vols. Svo. 

Aberaetbjr's Lectures. Svo. . 

Atkinson on Stone in the Bladder. Svo. 

AitimaL TbOj Kingdom of CuVier, Uaiia* 
iMiea bjT Jlelfurtne. 4 vols. Svo. 
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Allen's, M., Cases of Insanity. Svo. 

Ayre, J., on Dropsy of the Brain. Svo. 

Ayre, J., on Diseases of the Liver. Svo. 

Annesley on Diseases of India. Svo. 

Armstrong's Morbid Anatomy of the 
Stomach, Liver, and Bowels. 4to. 

Armstrong's Morbid Anatomy of the Na- 
ture and Treatment of Acute and Ciurenie 
Diseases. Svo. 

AUan's Surgery. 3 vols. Svo. 

AUAA'a MvLual of Mineralbcy. 
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Syphilif. Bra 
DomMtic Medicine. 8vo. 
Manual of Pharmacy. 
Outline of Genloiry. iSmo. 
Manual of Cbeiniatry. 3 



vols. 



ic8, on Injuries of the Spine and 

. 4to. 

•Ufs, on the Nerves. 

irlefl, Illustrations of the Great 

(if Burgpry. 

Ill, Priiiciplesr of Surgery. 4 vols. 

(1 plat<*fl. 

uii CuranrnuB Difleniea. 8vo. 

n the Art(;rieH. rjmo. 

■I^iiiuyB on Fiiver, Inflammation, 



in Insanity. Pvo. 
<:h'8 Fhytiiology, 

ch*8 Manual of 

vo. 

the Structure of Man. 4tn. 

ncii>l(t8 of Alidwifery, 7lh cdi- 



translated by 
Comparative 



)istnrtion of the Spine. Rvo. 

H Military Surpory. Hvo. 

I*hyHiol(i;!ical and Patliological 

Hvo, 

IVphiis Fever. 8vo. 

)iH4';i!'<'8 of S<>uinon. 

n Yi'lldw Fev«r. 2 vols. Fvo. 

Iliictratidnd of the Conchology 

tain. 4to. 

. R., on Ciiniiuniption. Pro. 

i.,Worki», by Wardrop. 2 vols. 

iriical Primer. 13mo. 

JninrH, Principles and Practice 

. larpo Kvo. 

n Woriii<i in the Blood. 8vo. 

eatise on Primary Geology. 

Diseases of Women. 2 vols. 

Diseases of Children. 2 vols. 

odiirtion to Comparative Ana- 
8vo. and iilntr^ 4(o. 
itholosirnl Anatomy. 
ysK'iri of Anntomy. 
orks, by TlKiiiisnn. 2 vols. 8vo. 
oiKu, by (In':Tory. 2 vols. hvo. 
A., on Siriirturti and Diseases 
4to. rolo'irrd plates. 
A., on Hernia, folio, plates. 
Apoplexy. K'o. 
VIodiciiie, with notes by Lee. 



inn on G^'ology. ]?mo. 

stum of Phrcnolojry. 

i Bonos, Ligaments, &c. 



&c. 



I, n.. Treatise on Poisons. Hvo. 
on Hpidomic Cholera. Hvo. 
II. T., D<'»:ription of Surgical 
vol. K\'o. with atlas. 
tVaterin the Brain. Pvo. 
[ediciniB, With notei by Milli- 
I. 

>tidwifrry. 8vo. 
inicBl Lectures. 8to. 



Cameron on the Inflaenea of Variety in 
Diet. 
Cooper's, B. B., Buniical EMtyi, eolonrei 

plates. 8\'0. 

Davis' Operative Midwifery. 4to. platec 

De La Beeches' Selection of the Geological 
Memoirs, contained in the Annales dee 
Mines, hvo. 

De La Beeches' Geological Manual. 8vo. 

Diip|ia*s Linnean System of Botany. 3 
vols. Hvo. 

Davy's Elements of Chemical Pliiloaophy. 
8vo. 

Darwell on Infants. 12mo. 

Dalrymple's Anatomy of tlie Human Eye. 
8vo. 

Daniell's Meteorological Essayi and Ob- 
servations. 8vo. 

Essay on Chemical Analysis, by Tbenard, 
translated bv J. 6. Children. Hvo. 

England, VV., on the Kidneys. Svo. 

Krcles on Ulceration of the Leg. 12mo. 

Earle on the Nerves. 8vo. 

DImnnd on the influence of Physieai 
Agents. 

Fox's, Josepli, Natural History and Dia- 
eases of the Teeth. 4lo. 

Forsythe'B Medical Manual. 12mo. 

Forsythe'a Medical Dietetricon. I2mD. 

Forsythe'B Medical Dictionary, large I2niOw 

Fricke on Diseases of the Eye, witli aotw 
by Welbank. 8vo. 

Fyfe's Manual of Cbemistry, 150 platei. 
12mo. 

Fyfe's Anatomy. 4vols.8vo. 

Ford on Dropsy. 

Fox on Disorders of Women and Cliildrai. 
8vo. 

Faithorn on 'the Liver. 8vo. 

Gray*! Supplement to the Pharmacopala. 
8vo. 

Gervino on Children. Hvo. 

Gooch on Diseases of Femaloa. 8vo. 

Goocb on Midwifery. 8vo. 

Guthrie on the Eye. 8vo. 

Guthrie on Gun Shot Woands. 8vo. 

Guthrie on Diseases and Injuriaa of tbe 
Arteries. Hvo. 

Granger's Elements of General Anatomy. 
8vo. 

Gray's Natural Arrangement of Britiih 
Plants. 2 vols. Hvo. 



Howship's, John, Surgery. 8vo. 

ITowiibip, John, on the Inteetincs. 8vo. 

Ilowship, John, on the Urinary Organa. 
8vo. 

Hawkins' Medical Statistics. Rvo. 

Hey's Observations on Surgery. 8vo. . 

Ilennen's Military Surgery. Hvo. 

Hennen's Medical Topography. 8vo. 

Holland on the liiver, Sec. Hvo. 

Home, Sir E., on Tumours. Hvo. 

Ilali on Diseases of Females. Hvo. 

Hunter on Venereal. Hvo. 

Halford's, Sir H., Essays and Oratlona. 
12nio. 

Harrisoji, E., on Spinal Dii e aa e i^ 9d edi- 
tion. Hvo. 
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HMkei'i, W. J^ British Flora. 8vo. 

If ope, J^ on Diseaacs of the Heart. 8vo. 

Hooker's, W. Jackaon, Botanical Miicel- 
lany. 4to. 

Hill on Cupping. I8mo. 

Hamilton's History of Medicine, Surgery, 
aad Anatomy. 2 vols. 12mo. 

Jamea, J. H., on Inflammation. 8vo. 

Jackson, R., on Febrile Diseases. 2 vols. 
8to. 

Ingleby, J. F., on Hemorrhage. 8vo. 

Icones', Filicum, Figures and Descriptions 
of Ferns, by W. Jackson Hooker, and R. K. 
Greville. 2 vols, folio, coloured plates. 

Jones' Manual of Pharmacology. 18uio. " 

Imbrie's Parents' Dental Guide. 8vo. 

Kiecker on Diseases of the Jaws. 8vo. 
Kirby and Bpence's Introduction to En- 
tomology. 4 vols. 8vo. 
Kay's, J. P., Treatise on Asphyxia. 8vo. 

. LamaKke^ Conchology, by Crouch. 4to. 
coloured plates. 

Lamarcke's Conchology, by Crouch. 4to. 
plain platea. 

Lamarcke*!, Epitome of, Conchology, by 
Dubois. ISmo. 

Llzar*s System of Anatomical Plates^ ac- 
companied with Descriptions, and Physiolo- 
'f icaV Pathological, and Surgical Otoerva- 
Uons. folio, s^endidly coloured. 

Liston*s, R., Elements of Surgery. 

Lawrence on Venereal Diseases of the 
Eye. 8vo. 

X«awrenee on the Eye. 1 large vol. 8vo. 
, ...^ Lancet, The, complete in 21 vols. 8vo. 
;. v^jh tndlty<s, John, Introduction to Botany. 

. Vfiftach's Translation of Gregory and Cel- 
■ Mb. 6va 

Lyell's Principles of Geology, new edition, 
eoaaplet^ in 4 vols. ]2mo. 

Ma's, Isaac, Introduction to Geology. 
9ro. plates. (Awuriean.) 

Lnwrence on Ruptures. 8vo. 

Manikhll, A., on the Brain. 8vo. 
^ MMMiley'B Popular Medical Dictionary. 
6fo. 

McMrrison's Cases of Mental Disease. 
9vn. 

Munro's Morbid Anatomy of the Brain. 
8vo. 

Munro's Anatomy of the Human Bones. 
ISmo. 

Mcintosh's Practice of Physic. 8vo. 

Macken«io on Diseases of the Eye. 8vo. 

Mills, T., on Disorders of the Brain. 8vo. 

Mills, T., on Trachea, Lungs, &.c. 8vo. 

Mills, T., on Fever. Hvo. 

Medical EUisays and Observations, revised 
and published by a Society in Eklinburgb. 
6 vols. 8vo. 

Maugban's Manual of Medical Chemistry. 
18ino. 

Moh's Mineralogy. 3 vols. 8vo. 

Murray's Chemistry. 2 vols. 8vo. . .. 

Manteirs Geology of the South-east of 
EaeJnnti. 8vo. plates. 

Jfariey on Diseases of Ghildren. 8vo. 



Maclean on Bpidemie and PestilcntisI 
Diseases. 2 vols. 8va 

Mawe's Concholonr. Svo. coloured plates. 

Mawc's System of Conchology. Svo. co- 
loured plates. 

Norton's, R., Elements of Diagnosis, Pa- 
thology, and Therapeutics. Svo. 

Naturalist's Library, conducted by Sir W. 
Jardinc, with numerous coloured plates, 
descriptions, wood-cuts, and J^ives of cele- 
brated Naturali8ts,now publishing in month. 
ly volumes, foolscap Svo. 

Fring's Pathology. Svo. 

Parry, C. H., Collections from the vnpab* 
lished Medical Writings of. 2 vols. Svo. 

Parry's, C. H., Pathology. Svo. 

Plumbe on Diseases of the Skin. 8vo. 

Paris and Fonblanque's Medical Jurispro* 
dence. 3 vols. Svo. 

Percival's, T., Medical Ethics. 18mo. 

Puxtoii's Introduction of the Study of 
Human Anatomy. 2 vols. Svo. 

Philips', W., Elementary Introduction to 
Mineralogy. Svo. plates. 

Parkinson's) James, Intxoduetlon to ibe 
Study of Fossil Organic Remains. 8vo. 

Purland on the Teeth. Svo. 

Practical Treatise on Injuries of tbe 
Head. 12mo. 

Perry's Conchology, or the Natural His- 
tory of Shells, 61 plates, containing 450 
specimens beautifully coloured, folio. 

Pursh'0 Flora of North America, 24 plates. 
2 vols. Svo. 

Philips, Wilson.on Minute Doses of Mer- 
cury. 12mo. 

Plumbe on Vaccination. Svo. 

Philips' Guide to Geology. 

duain's, Jones, Elements of Dcscripdw 
Anatomy. 8vo. 

Rhiod's, W., Treatise on Intestinal 
Worms. Svo. 

Rucco, J., on the Pulse. 2 vols. Svo. 

Rcnnie, A., on Asthma. Svo. 

Rose's Manual of Analytical Chemistry. 
Svo. ' 

Reid's, O. B., Practical Chemistry. Svo. 

'Ryan's MaauaJ of Medical Jurisprudence. 
Svo. 

Reid's, H., Outlines of Mqdical Botany. 
12mo. 

Robertson's, A., Conversations on Ana- 
tomy, Physiology, Slc 2d edition. ISmo. 

Ramsbotham's Midwifery. 2 vols. 

Ramadge on Consumption. Svo. 

Scudamore, Charles, on Rheumatism. 
Svo. 

Somers on Army Diseases. Svo. 

Stephens on Hernia. Svo. 

Stanly's Manual of Practical Anatomy, 
12nio. 

Saunders on piseases of the Eye. Svo. 

Saunders on Diseases of the Ear. 8vo. 

Staflhrd OB Ulcers. Svo. 

Staffl>rd on Diseases of the Eye. 3vo! 

Stafford on Diseases and Disorders of tbe 



Seymovr, E. J., on Oviria, in 1 yoI. 8vo. 
tnd atlas. 

Bpurzlieim*! Phrenology, American edi- 
tion. 3 ▼ois. evo. 

Spurzheim'8 Anatomy of the Brain, Ame- 
rican edition. 1 vol. Hvo. 

Bpurzheiin'8 Pbysiognomy applied to Pby- 
riology. bvo. 

Spurxhciin's Outlines of Plircnoloey. 

Hpnrzhfiirrs Natural Laws of Man. 

Bpurziicinrs Insanity. 

Salmon on Prolapsus of the Kectum. 8vo. 

Scvcnrs First Lines in the Practice of 
Midwifury. hvo. 

Snell on DiscnsRS of the Tooth. 8vo. 

Supplcn><int to the Pharmacopeia. 12mo. 

Stallord on Strictures of the Urethra. 8vo. 

Sutlt'fTe's Mi-dicHi and Surgical Cases. 8vo. 

Shute's Pathology. 8vo. 

Seymour on Insanity, gvo. 

Severn's First Linos in Midwifery. 8vo. 

Teideman's Anatomy of the Foetal Brain. 
8vo. 

Thomson, T., on Heat and Electricity. 8vo. 

Thomson's Chemistry of inorganic Bo- 
dies. 2 vols. 8vo. 

Tod on the Anatomy and Physiology of 
Hearing. 8vn. 

Turtun's, Dr., Bivalve Shells of the British 
Iplands, 20 coloured plates. 4to. 

Thomas' Anatomy of the Bones and Ar- 
ticulations. ]2niQ. 

Turnbull on Vcratria. 8vo. 



TlM>mflon*8, A. T., Materia Mediea, i 
Tberapeutiei. 8vol8.8vo. 

UH'in'a Treatise on Indigestion, ice > 
J2mo. 

Ure*8, A., Chemical Dictionary, 4th < 
tion. 8vo. 

Underwood's Interlinear Translation 
Cclsus 3 vols. 8vo. 

Underwood's Aphorisms of Hippocral 
12mo. 

Veilch on Yellow Fever. 8vo. 
Veuables on Diabetes. 8to. 

Warren, George, on Disorders of the He 
8^'0. 

Wardrop on Aneurism. 8vo. 

Weiss on Surgical Instruments. Svo. 

Wadd on Corpulence. 8to. 

Woodward's. S., Synoptical Tabl« 
British Or^nic Remains. Svo. 

Waller's Elements of Practical Midwi 
ry. 24mo. 

Withering's Botany. 4 vols. Svo. 

Withoring's Systematic Arrangement 
British Plants. 8vo. 

Witbering'B Botany, by Macgillivn 
12mo. 

Wickham on Diseases of the Joints. Bv 

Wright on Diseases of the Ear. Svb. 

Young's Introduction to Medical Litsr 
tune. 8vo. 



AMERICAN MEDICAL BOOKS. 



Andral's Pathological Anatomy. 2 vols. 
Svo. 

Abereromble on the Rrain. 8vo. 

Abercronibie on the Stomach. 8va 

Avcril's SnrgT?ry. 12mo. 

Ayro on the f^iver. 18mo. 

American Gentleman's Medical Pocket 
Book. 24 ma 

American Ladies' Medical Pocket Book. 
S4nio. 

Avery on Dys|K;psia. I2mo. 

Bums on the Head and Neck. 

Burns nn Infl.inmiation. 

Bnnj's Midwifery, by James. 2 vols. 8vo. 

BtMI's Anatomy. 2 vols. 8vo. 

Bell's Siirarery. 

llell's Arteries, coloured plates. 8ro. 

Bell on Bones and Joints, coloured plates. 
4to. 

riell on Teeth. 8vo. 

Bell on Norvos. 8vo. 

Bostock's Physiology. 3 vols. 

Bronpaiss' Physioloay. Svo. 

Bronpaiss' Phlegmasia. 2 vols. 8v«. 

Bronpaiss' Insanity. Svo. 

Boisscau on Fever-. Svo. 

Barton's Cullon. 2 vols. 

Barton's Medical Botany. 2 vols. 4to. co< 
:ionre<I plates. 

Brando's Chemistry. Svo. 

JierLin on Diseases of tbeHevt. dre. 
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Bandeloque on Puerperal Peritonitis. 8f 

Bichat on Life and Death. Svo. 

Beck's Murray's Materia Medico. Svo 

Bell on Wounds. Svo. 

Bell on Venereal. 

Bateman's Cutaneous Diseases. 9w9, 

Bancroft on Fever. Svo. 

Bichat's Physiology and Pathology. 8to. 

Bailie's Morbid Anatomy. Svo. 

Beclard's Anatomy. Svo. 

Buchan's Domestic Medicine. 8vo. 

Brodie on the Joints. 6vo. 

Beaumont on the Gastric Jatetr^tOb 

Bougery's Treatise on Minor8u|My. 0n 

Cooper's, S., Surgical Dictionarv^ Sto. 
Cooper's, Sir A., Lectures. 3 vols. 8fO. 
Cooper, Sir A., on Dislocations. Svo. 
Cooper's, S., Surgery. 2 vols. Svo. 
Chemistry of the Arts. 2 vols. 6va. 
Cox's Dispensatory. Svo., 
Chapman's Therapeutics.' S vols. Svo. 
Calhoun's Pront on Urinary Organs. 8rfl 
Coster's Physiological Practice. 8vo.: 
Cooke on Nervous Diseases. 8vo. 
Cooke's Mori;agni. 2 voIju 
Cooke on White Mustard Seed. 
Colic's Surgical Anatomy. 
Casscnavc and Scluedcl on Cutaneott 

Cook's Pathology and Tlierapeaties. S.vola 
Svo. .^ 
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f 'ooper and TnTen* florfical 'Emajm. Pro. 

I ^Mirell's CulleB. e volt. ero. 
f 'wt»r*i Surficai Opentioiu. 
I IfjquHt « Anaioiny. t*vo. 
I.'oni^'s. Dr . Phrennltitr. Sro. 
Cnmb^'i Treaiiie on Mental Derange* 
meiit limn. 
Cup«land'<s Jamec. Mc-i!ical Dictionary. 

f!TO. 

Deweei' Prariirc, 2d edition. Svo. 

Deween' Midwifery, evo. 

Deweei* F«'inal«'«. hvh. 

Dewe^s' Children, hvo. 

D*»wecs' Baiid'.'Uirquc. ^o. 

Denman'ti Mi'lwifery. by Francis. B^'G." 

IliinKli«pnn'0 Phy«ol«cy. -J vnl*. rvn. 

DuiielisionV Mediral Dirtinnnry. 3 v. 8vo. 

Dueampon R«:teiition ofrrinf.*. 8vo. 

Dupiiytrcti's f lecturer on i^urgery. dvo. 

JOefruelleii on Venpreal. 

Darwin'* Zoimomia. 3 vola. 6to. 

liarwin'a Pyrotulo^ia. dvo. 

Danicll on Feverp. 8vo. 

Denult'n Bureery. i*\o. 

Honey's Surgery. 8vn. 

Dean'B Ixtiirp!« on Phrenology. ISmo. 

Dufflu on thu iSpinc. 13iuo. 

Eberle'i Practice. 2 vols. Pvo. 
Kberle's DiseaMS of Children. 8vo. 
Eberle's Thftrapentics, 4th edition. 
Ewcirs Medical Companion, dth edition. 
Ecleetie Rppcrtury. 
Edinburf I)iii|H'Dgatnry. 8vo. 
EdwardK' Manual of Materia Medica. 8ro. 
Emerson's (Jarmichaei on Venereal. 8vo. 
Elliott's Botany. 2 vols. 8\'0. 

Farraday*B Chemical Manipulations. 8vo. 

Eerriar's M«'dical Histories. Svo 

Fordyee on Fevers. 8vo. 

Faitborn on the Liver. 8vo. 

FSaher on Small Pox. 4to. coloured jriatcs. 

Fitch's DenUl Surgery. 8vo. 

Oooeh*8 Midwifery. Svo. 

Goocb's Females. Svo. 

Gross' Manual of Anatomy. Svo. 

Gross' Manual of Anatomy of Bones. Svo. 

Grosa' Manual of Obstetrics. Svo. 

Gorham*s Mudical C^hemistry. Svo. 

Greenbow on c;holora. Svo. 

Oodman's, J. D., Anatomical Investiga- 
tions. Svo. 

Oodman's Addrcssos. 1 vol. Svo. 

Gonpil's Exposition of the New Medica] 
Soetrin& 8vo. 

Gibson*! Burjfery. 2 vols. 8vo. 

Graham on IndiiicMion. 8\'o. 

Good's Study of Medicine. 5 vols. Svo. 

Otmo's Chemistry. Hvo. 

Oraat. The, Sympathetic Nerve, a plate 
•olourea. 

Graham on Indigestion. Svo. 

Hall on Digest ivR Organs. Sva. 

Hall on LoHs of H1on<l. Hvo. 

Henry's (7h(>mlHtry, by Hare. S vols. Svo. 

Hare's ClN>mislry. Svo. 

Horner's Practical Anatomy. Rvo. 

Hunier's Special Anatomy 3 vols. Svo. 



Homer'a PatlMilosieal AMtony. Sidn 
8rn. 
Hennea'a Military Sarimy. 0ia. 
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Goufril, J. M. A., Ezpoaitkm dei Prind- 
pet de la Nouvelle Doctrine Medieale. 8?a 

Oendrin, A. N^ Hivtoire Anttomiqiie dee 
Inflammations. 3 vote. 8yo. 
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poleon Bonaparte.— 6. Sunthey's Life of 
Nelson.— 7. Williams' Life of Alexiinder 
the Great.— 8. Natural History of Insects. 
—9. Gait's Life of Lord Byron.— 10. Bush's 
LifV) of Mohnnuued.— 11. Scott's Letters 
on Dcmonnlogy and Witclicraft.— 13, 13. 
Gleig's History of the Bible.— 14. Disco- 
very and Adventure in the Polar Scaa, 
Slc., by Professor Leslie, Professor Jame- 
son, and Hugh Murray, Esq.— 15. Croly's 
Life of George the Fourth.— 16. Discovery 
and Adventure in Africa, by Professor 
Tnmeson, James Wilson. Esq., and Hugh 
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